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[ i 3 
To Mr, D R Y D E N. 

OK Qlf 
EXCELLENT TRANSLATION OF VIEQILr 

TTTHene'er great VirgiPs lofty rcrfe I Cet^ 

▼ ▼ The pompous fcene charms my admiring eye t 
There different beauties in perfed^ion meet i 
The thoughts as proper, as the numbers fwect ; 
And when wild Fancy mounts t djiring height^ 
Judgment fteps in, and moderates her flijgbit. 
Wifely he manages his wealthy ftore. 
Still lays enough, and yet implies iUll more t 
For though the weighty fenfc be clofely wfougfebt; 
The reader's left t' improve the pleafmg thought* 

Hence we defpair to fee an Englifli dt^^ 
Should e*er his nervous energy exprefs ; 
For who could that in fetter'd rhyme indofc. 
Which without lofs can fcarde be told in pix>£el 

But you, great Sir, his manly genius raiCb;' 
And make your copy ihare an equal praife. 
Oh how I fee thee in foft fcenes of love. 
Renew thofe paffions he alone could move ? 
Here Cupid's charms are with new art expreft« 
And pale Eliza leaves her peaceful reft : 

B ft Ltawltz 
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Leaves her Elyfium, as if glad to live, 
To love, and wiih, to figh, defpair, and grieve. 
And die again for him that would again deceive. 
Nor does the mighty Trojan lefs appear 
Than Mars himfelf amidft the ilorms of war. 
Now his fierce eyes with double fury glow. 
And a new dread attends th' impending blow r 
The Daunian chiefs their eager rage abate. 
And, diough unwounded, feem to feel their fate^ 

Long the rude fury of an ignorant age, 
With barbarous fpite, prophanM his facred page. 
The heavy Dutchmen, with laborious toil, 
Wrefted his icnfe, and eramp'd his vigorous ftyle i 
No time, bo pains, the drudging pedants fpare ; 
But ftill his ihoulders muft the burden bear. 
While throu^ the mazes of their comments led. 
We kam not what he writes, but what they read. 
Yet, ^trough thefe ihades of undiftinguifh'd night 
Appeared fome glimmering intervals of light ; 
Till mangled by a vile tranilating fe£b, 
Like babes by witches in eifigy rackt ; 
Till Ogleby, mature in dulneis, rofe, 
And Holbom doggre), and low chiming prole, 
His ftrength and beauty did at once depofe. 
But now the magic fpell is at an end, 
$ince ev'n the dead in you hath found a friend ; 
You free the Bard from rude oppreffors' power. 
And grace his verfe with charms unknown before : 
He, doubly thus oblig'd, muft doubting ftand, 
Whkh chieHy ihould ki» gratitude command ; 

Whether 
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Whether fliould claim the tribute of his heart. 
The Patron's bounty, or the Poet's art. 

Ahke with wonder and delight we view'd 
The Roman genius in thy verfe renewed : 
We faw thee raife foft Ovid's amorous fire. 
And fit the tuneful Horace to thy lyre : 
Wc faw new gall imbitter Juvenal's pen, 
And crabbed Perfeus made politely plain : 
Virgil alone viras thought too great a taflt ; 
What you could fcarce perform, or we durft alk : 
A talk ! which Waller's Mufe could ne'er engage ; 
A taik ! too hard for Denham's ftronger rage : 
Sure of fuccefs they fome flight fallies try'd, 
But the fenc'd coaft their bold attempts defy'd. 
With fear their o'er-matdh'd forces back they drew, 
Quitted the province Fate referv'd for you. 
In vain thus Philip did the Perfians ftorm ; 
A work his fon was deftin'd to perform. 

" O had Rofcommon liv'd to hail the day, 
** And fing loud Paeans through the crowded vray 5 
** When you in Roman majefty appear, 
** Which none know better, and none come fo near :*^, 
The h^ppy author would with wonder fee. 
His rules were only prophecies of thee : 
And were he now to give tranflators light. 
He'd bid them only read thy work, and write. 

For diis great taik our loud applaufe is due ; 
We own old favours, but muft prefs for new r 
Th' expefting world demands one labour more ; 
And thy lov'd Homer does thy aid implore. 
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To nghvhiriiijtir'd wwks, and fct them free 
From the lewd itijttiet of grovt!i&g Ogleby. 
Then fhall'liis Ytdt in ^r^ctefal pomp appear, 
Kor wiU his birth renew the ancient jar ; 
On thofe Gfeek cities vrt Ihall look vinth fcon&. 
And in our Britain think the Poiet bom. 

To ^M». D R Y JD E N, 

ON HIS 

^ TRANSLATIOH OP VIRGIL. 

read, liow dreams and yiiions heretofore 
The Prophet and the Poet could infpire ; 
And make them in unufual rapture foar. 
With rage divine, and with poetic fire. 

n. 

^. O could I find it fto^ ; — Would VirgiPs ihadc 
But for a while vouchfafe to bear the light ; 

To grace my numbers, and that Mufe to aid^ 
Who fings the Poet that has done him right. 

III. 
It long has been this iacred Author's fate. 
To lie at every dull Tranflator's will ; 

Long, long his Mufe has groan'd beneath the weigb 
Of mangling Ogleby's preTumptuous quill. 

IV 
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IV. 

Pryden> at laft, in his defence arofe ; 
The father ncAv is righted by the fon : 

And while his Mufe endeavours to difclofe 
That Poet's beauties, (he declares her own. 

• V. 

In your fmooth, pompous numbers dreft, each line^ 
Each thought, betrays fuch a majeftic touch i 

He could not, had he finifli'd his defign. 
Have wifh'd it better, or have done fo much. 

VI. 

Xou, like his Hero, tHough yourfelf were free j 
And difentangled from the war of wit ; 

You, who fecure might other dangers fee, 
And fafe from all malicious cenfures fit. 

VII. 

Yet becaufe iacred Viigil's noble Mu&, 
0*erlay*d by fools, was ready to expire : 

To rilk your fame again, you boldly chufe* 
Or to redeem, or perifh with your (ire. 

VIII. 

Ev'n firft and laft, we owe him half to you. 
For that his ^neids mifs'd their threatned fate. 

Was— «^t his ^ritttds by fome predi6Uon knew, 
Hereafter, 9Ak9 con-o^iig flaould tranilate. » 
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IX. 

But hold, my Mufe, thy needlefs flight reftrain^ 
Unlefsy like him, thou couldft a verfe indite : 

To think his fancy to defcribe is vain, 
Since nothing can difcover light, but light. 

f 
X. 

'Tis w^nt of genius that does more deny : 
'Tis fear my praife fhould make your glory lefs. 

And therefore, like the modeft Painter, I 
Muft draw the veil, vvh^re I cannot exprefs. 

Henry Grahme. 



To Mr, D R Y D E N. 

NO undifputed Monarch governed yet 
With univerfal fway the realms of wit ; 
Nature could never fuch expence afford ; 
Each feveral province own'd a feveral lord. 
A Poet then had his poetic wife, 
One Mufe embracM, and married for his life. 
By the ftale thing his appetite was cloy'd, 
His fancy leflenM, and his fire deftroy'd. 
But nature grown extravagantly kind. 
With all her treafures did adorn your mind. 
The different powers were then united foudB^ 
And you Wit's umverikl monarch crown'd^ 

Your 
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Your mighty fway your great defert fecures^ 
And every Mufe and every Grace is yours. 
To none confin'dy by turns you all enjoy. 
Sated with this, you to another fly. 
So Sultan-like in your feraglio ftand. 
While wifhing Mufes wait for your command* 
Thus no decay, no want of vigour find. 
Sublime your fancy, boundlefs is your mind. 
Not all theblafts of time can do you wrong; 
Young, fpite of age ; in fpite of weaknefs, ftrong. 
Time, like Alcides, ftrikes you to the ground : 
You, like Antaeus, from each fall rebound. 

H. St. John* 

To Mr. D R Y D E N, 

ON HIS 

VIRGIL. 

^rr^IS feid that Phidias gave fuch living grace 
A To the carv'd image of a beauteous face. 
That the cold marble might even feem to be 
The life j and the true life, the imagery. 

You pafs'd that artift, Sir, and all his powers, 
Making the beft of Roman Poets ours ; 
With fuch ctkd:, we know not which to call 
The imitation, which th' orifbal. 
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What Virgil lent, you pay in equal weight. 
The charming beauty of the coin no lefs ^ 
. And fuch the majefly of your impreft. 
You feem the very author you tranflate. 

'Tis certain, were he now alive with us. 
And did revolving deftiny conftrain. 
To dreTs his thoughts in Englilh o'er again, 

Himfelf could write no otherwife than thus. 

His old encomium never did appear 

So true as now j Romans and Greeks, fubmit. 

Something of late is in our language writ. 
More nobly great than the fam'd Iliads were. 

Ja. Wright. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

HUGH LORD CLIFFORD, 
BARON OF CHUDLEIGH 

Mr Lord, 

I HAVE found it not more difficult to tranilatie Vfr» 
gil, than to find fuch Patrons as I defirc for my 
tranflation. For though England is not wanting is 
a learned nobility, yet fuch are my unhappy circum*- 
fiances, that they have confined me to a narrow choice. 
To the greater part, I have not the honour to be 
known $ and to fome of them I cannot fhew at prefent^ 
by any public a6l, that grateful refpe6l which I fhall 
ever bear them in my heart.' Yet I have no-reafon to 
compkun of fortune, fince in the midfl of that abun- 
dance I could not poffibly have chofen better, than the 
worthy fon of fo illnflrious a father. He was the pa«* 
tnm of my manhood, when I flourifhed in the opinioBi 
of the world ; though with fmall advantage to my 
fortune, till he awakened the remembrance of ny 
royal mafter. He was that Poitioy or that Vmtm^ who 

introduced 
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introduced me to Auguftus : and though he foon dif- 
xnifled himfclf from ftate-affairs, yet in the fliort time 
of his adminiihatioa he (hone fo powerfully upon me^ 
that, like the heat of a Ruflian fummer, he ripened 
the fruits of poetry in a cold climate ; and gave mc 
wherewithal to fubfift atleaft, in the long winter MFfaidi 
fucceeded. What I now offer to your lordfhip is the 
wretched remainder of a fickly age, worn out with ftu- 
dy, and opprefled by fortune : without other fupport 
than the conftancy and patience of a Chriftian. You, 
my lord, ai^e yet in the flower of your youth, and may 
live to enjoy the benefits of the peace which is pro- 
mifcd Europe. I can only hear of that blefling : for 
years, and, above all things, want of health, have fhut 
mc out from iharing in the happinefs. The poets, 
who condemn their Tantalus to hell, had added to his 
torments^ if they had placed him in Elyfium, which 
is the proper emblem of my condition. The fruit and 
the water may reach my lips, but cannot enter : and if 
they could, yet I want a palate as well as a digeftion. 
But it is fbme kmd of pleafure to me, to pieafe thofe 
whom I refpe^l. And I am not altogether out of hope, 
that thefe Paflorals of Virgil may give your lord/hip 
fome delight, though made Englifh by one, who 
fcarce remembers that paiTion which infpired my aur 
thor when he wrote them. Thefe w^re his firfk eflay 
in poetry, (if the Ceiras was not his :) and it wa^ 
more excusable in him to dcfcribe love when he was 
young, then for me to tranilate him when I am old. 
Mt died at the agie of fifty-two, and I begin this work 
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in my great climafteric. But having perliaps a better 
conftitution than my author, I have wronged him lefs, 
coofidering my circumftances, than thoie who have at- 
tempted him before, either in our own, or any modem 
lang^uage. And though this verfion i^ not vend of er« 
fors, yet it comforts me that the faults of others are 
not worth finding. Mine are neither grofs nor fn- 
quent, in dioTe £cl<^^s, wherdn my mafler has raifed 
hiroielf above that humble ftyle in which Paftoral de- 
lights, and which I muft confe^ is proper to the edi»- 
cation and converfe of Shepherds : for he foimd the 
ilrength of his genius betimes, and was even in his 
youtiii preluding to his Georgics, and his .iffineis* He 
^ould not forbear to try his wings, though his pinions 
were not hardened to maintain a long laborious *fli^. 
Yet fometimes they bore him to a pitch as lofty, as 
•ever he was able to reach afterwards^ But when be 
was admoniihed by his fi^jeft to defcend, he came 
<lown gently circling in the air, and iinging to tbe 
ground. like a lark, melodious in her mounting, 
and continuing her fohg till ihe alights : ftill preparing 
for a higher flight at her next iaily, and tuning her 
voice to better mufic. The fourth, the fixth, and the 
eighth Paftorals, are clear evidences of this truth, hi 
the three firft he contains himfelf within hts bounds ; 
l>ut addrefling to PoUio, his great Patron, and himfelf 
no vulgar Poet, he no longer could reftrain the freedom 
of his ipirit, but began to affert his native diareder, 
which is fublimity. Putting himfelf under the am- 
dua of the iame Cumsn Sibyi, wiion afterwaiids lie 
* ^vc 
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gave for a guide to his JEoieas. It is true he was. lea* 
£bie of his own boldnefs ; and we know it by the 
Paulo Majora, which begins his fourth Eclogue. Ht 
remembered, like yoirng Manlius, that he was forbid- 
den to engage ;. but what avails an expcefs command 
to a youthful courage which prefages vidtory in the at- 
tempt ? Encouraged with fuccefs, he proceeds farther 
in the fixth, and invades the province of Philoibphy. 
And nonvithftanding that Phoebus, had forewarned 
him of finging wars, as he there confefles, yet he pre^ 
fmned that the fearch of nature was as free to him at 
to Lucretius, who at his age explained it according to 
the principles of Epicurus. In his eighth Eclogue, be 
has innovated nothing; the former part of it being 
the complaint and de^ir of a foiiaken lover : the lat- 
ter a charm of an enchantrefs, to renew a loft zSce- 
tion. But the complaint perhaps contains ibme topics 
vdiich are above the cond^on of his perfons ; and our 
author feems to have made his herdfmen fomewhat too 
leanied for their profeflion : the cliarms are alfo of the 
fame nature ; but both were copied from Theocritus, 
and had received the applaufe of former ages in their 
original. There is a kind of ruflicity in all thofe pom- 
pous verfes ; fomewhat of a holiday fliepherd flrutting 
in his country buikins. The like may be obferved, 
both in the Pollio, and the Silenus ; where the fimili- 
tudes are drawn from the woods and meadows. They 
feem to me to reprefent our poet betwixt a farmer 
and a courtier, when he left Mantua for Rome, and 
drefled himielf in his bcft habit to appear before his 

Patron I 



D E DICATION. 17 

Patron t (bmewhat too fine for the place from whence 
he came, and yet retaining part of its fimplicity. 
In the ninth Paftoral he collegia forae b«iUtifuL 
paf&gety which were fcattered in Theocritus, which 
he could not infert into any of his former Eclogues, 
and yet was unwilling they fhould be loft. In 
all the reft he is equal to his Sicilian mafter, and 
obferves like him a juft decorum, both of the fub- 
jt€t and the perfons. As particularly in the third 
Paftioral, where one of his fliepherds defcribes a bowl, 
or mazer, curioufly carved. 

** In medio duo iigna : Conon, et quis fuit alter 
** Defcripfit radio totum qui gentibus orbem.'* 
He remembers only the name of Conon, and forgets 
the other on fet purpofe (whether he means Anixi- 
mander or Eudoxus I difpute not) ; but he was cer- 
tainly forgotten, to fliew his country fwain was no 
great fcholar. 

After all, I muft confefs that the boorifli didlcB: of 
Theocritus has a fecret charm in it, which the Roman 
language cannot imitate, though Virgil [has drawn it 
down as low as poftibly he could : as in the Cujum 
Pccus, and fome other words, for which he was fo 
unjuftly blamed by the bad critics of his age, who 
could not fee the beauties of that Merum Rus, which 
the poet defcribed in thofe expreflions. But Theo- 
critus may juftly be preferred as the original, without 
injury to Virgil, who modeftly contents himfelf with 
the fecond place, and glories only in being tlie firft 
vrho tranfplanted Paftoral into his own country ; and 
Vol. V. C Xiwa^^v 
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brought it there to betr as happily as the cherry-trees 

which LucuUus brought from Pontus. 

Our own nation has produced a third Poet m this 
kind, not inferior to the two former. For the 8bcp« 
herd's Calendar of Spenfer is not to be matched in 
any modem language. Not even by TalTp's Ai^yntasy 
which infinitely traafcends -Guarini's Pailoi* Fido, as 
having more of nature in it, and being ahnoft wholly 
clear from the wretched afFef^ation of learning. I will 
fay nothing of the Pifcatory Eclogues, becaufe no mo- 
dern Latin can bear criticifm. It is no wonder that 
rolling down through fo many barbarous ages, from 
the fpring of Virgil, it bears along with it the filth and 
ordure of the Goths and Vandals. Neither will I 
mention Monfieur Fontenelle, the living glory of the 
French. It is enough for him to have excelled his 
mailer Lucian, without attempting to compare our mi- 
ferable age with that of Virgil, or Theocritus. Let 
me only add, for his reputation, 

** Si Pergama dextra 

** Defend! pofTent, etiam hac defenfa fuifTent." 

But Spenfer being mailer of our northern diale6l, 
and fkilled in Chaucer's Englifh, has fo exaftly imi- 
tated the Doric of Theocritus, that his love is a per- 
feft image of that pafGon which God infufed into both 
foxes, before it was corrupted with the knowledge of 
arts , and the ceremonies of what we call good man- 
ners. 

My lord, I know to whom I dedicate ; and could 
rot have been induced by any motive to put this part 

of 
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of Virgilv or any other into unlearaed tianjdf . Yow 
laTC read him with pleaAirey ami I dare &y, with ad-^ 
viiration, in the Latin, of which you are a nafter* 
Ypu h^ve added to your natural endowixientty which, 
wudKWt flattery, are eminent, the fuperftni&ures of 
ihidy» 4iid the knowledge of good authors. Courage, 
p^ky, aikl husianily are iaherent in you. The6 
Ytftues have ever been habitual to the ancient houfe of 
Cunberland, from whem:e you are defcended, and of 
which our chronicles mal^e (6 honourable mention in 
the laag wars betwixt the rival families of York and 
Laacafl:^. Your forefathers have aHerted the party 
which they chofb till death) and died for its defence in 
the fields of battle. You have beiides tlie freih re- 
membrance of your noble father ; from whom you 
never can degenerate. 

** ■ ■ N ee imbellem feroces 

" Progenerant AquiJae Columbam." 

It being almoft morally impoflible for you to be 
other than you are by kind j I need neither praife 
nor incite your viitue. You are acquainted with the 
Roman hiftory, and know without my information 
that patronage and clientfhip always defcended from 
the fathers to the fons, and that the fame plebeian 
houfes had recourfe to the fame patrician line, which 
had formerly protefted them ; and followed their 
principles and fortunes to the laft. So that I am 
your lordiliip's by defcent, and part of your inheri- 
taiice. And the natural inclination which I have 
to ferve you, adds to your paternal right, for I wa% 
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wholly yours from the firfl moment when I had the hap 
pinefs and honour of being known to you. Be pleafed 
therefore to accept the Rudiments of Virgil's Poetry r 
coarfely tranflated, I confefs, but which yet retains 
fbme beauties of the author which neither the barbari- 
ty of our language, nor my unikilfulnefs, could {o 
much fully, but that they fometimes appear in the dim 
mirror which I hold before you. The fub}e{l is not 
unfuitable to your youth, which allows you yet to 
love, and is proper to your prefent fcene of lile. Rural 
recreations abroad,and books at home,are the iniiocent 
pleafures of a man who is early wife ; and gives for- 
tune no more hold of him, than of neceifity he muft. 
It is good, on fome occafions, to think beforehand as 
little as we can ; to enjoy as much of the prefent as 
will not endanger our futurity, and to provide our- 
felves with the Virtuofo'^s faddle, which will be fure to 
amble, when the world is upon the hardeft trot. 
What I humbly offer to your lordflup, is of this na- 
ture. I wifh it pleafant, and am fure it is innocent. 
May you ever continue yom* efteem for Virgil j and not 
leffen it, for the faults of his tranflator ; who is, \yitb 
^11 manner of refpeft and fenfe of gi'atitude, 
My Lord, 

Your lordftiip's 

moft humble and 

moft obedient fervant, 

JOHN DRYDEN. 
THE 
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THE 

FIRST PASTORAL. 

O Ry 

TITYRUS AND MELIBGEUS. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The occafion of the firft Paftoral was this. When 
Auguftus had fettled himfelf in the Roman empire, 
that he might rew^d his veteran troops for their 
paft fervice, he diflributed among them all the lands 
that lay about Cremona and Mantua : turning out 
the right owners for having fided with his enemies. 
Virgil was a fufferer among the reft j who after- 
wards recovered his eftate by Maecenas's interceflion, 
and as an inftance of his gratitude compofed the fol- 
lowing Paftoral ; where he fets out his own good 
fortune in the perfon of Tityrus, and the calamities 
of his Mantuan neighbours in the chara6ler of Me- 
liboeus. 

Mbliboeus^ 

gENEATHthe fliade which beechen boughs diffufe, 
You, Titynis, entertain your fylvan Mufe : 

C 3 ^QVixA- 
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Round the wide world in bani/liment we roam, 
Forc'd from our pleafmg fields, and native home : 
While ftretch'd at eafe yoU fingr your happy loves ; 5 
And Amarillis fills the ihady groves. 

Tit. Thefe bleffmgs, fideKd, a Deky befliowM : 
For never can I deem him lefs than God. 
The tender firfUings of my woolly breed 
Shall on his holy altar often bleed. 10 

He gave my kine to graze the flowery plain ; 
And to my pipe rcnewM the riiral ftrain. ' ^ 

Mel. I envy not your fortune, but admire, 
That while the raging fword and wafteful fire 
Deftroy the wretched neighbourhood around, 15 

No hoflile arms approach your happy ground. 
Far different is my fate : my feeble goats 
With pains I drive from their forfaken cotes : 
And this you fee I fcarcely drag along, 
Who yeaning on the rocks has left her young ; ' 20 
(The hope and promife of my failing fold.) 
My lofs by dire portents the gods foretold : 
For had I not been blind, I might have feen 
Yon riven oak, the faircft of the green, 
And the hoarfe raven, on the blaflcd bough, 25 

By croaking from the left prefagM the coming blow. 
Bur tell me, Tityius, what heavenly power 
Prefci-v'd your fortunes in that fatal hour ? 

Tit. Fool that I was, I thought imperial Rome 1 
Like Mantua, where on market-days we come, 30 > 
And thither drive oui' tender lambs from home. J 

So 
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So kidft and v^lps their fires mad dams exprefs : 
And fo thc^'gr^at (I jaiieafurM by the lefs. 
But coxmtty tff<f/j^y comparM with her, appear 
Like, ikruba when lofty cyprefles are near. ^5 

Msif. What great occafion call'd you hence to Rome ! 

Tit. Freedom, which came at length, though iknv 
to come } 
Nor did my jfearch of liberty b^^. 
Till my black hairs were changM upon my chin. 
Nor AmariUis would vouchfafc a look, 40 

Till Galatea's meaner bonds. I broke. 
Till then a helplefs, beliefs, homely Twain, 
I fou^t not freedom, nor afpir'd to gain : 
Though many a viftim from my folds was bought, 
And many a cheefe to country markets brought, 4.5 
Yet all the little that I got, I.fpent^ 
And ftill retum'd as empty as I went. 

Mel. We ftood amaz'dtofee your miftrefs momn; 
Unknowing that flie pin'd for your return : 
We wondcr'd why /he kept her fruit fo long, 50 

For whom fo late th' ungathcr'd apples hung 5 
But now the wonder ceales, fiiice I fee . • 

She kept them only, Tityrus, for thee. 
For thee the bubbling' fpriags appeared to mourn. 
And whifpering pines made vows for thy return. 55 

Tit. What fliould I dp,, while here I was enr 
chained. 
No glimpfc of god-like liberty remainM ; 
Nor could I hope in any place but there, 
To find a god fo prefent to my prayer. 

C 4 T W 
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There fiift the 70iidi«ffa«i^til5»tMi.|vvim^ lb 

For whom cmrmoBtUfviaittttfeTtiMS^di-' ' 

He heavd mj rown, and g^nokmAx^AMMed*' - -'' ''^ - 

My grouBcU to bt re^oi^a, toy i«maer todb"rit ftM# 

Mel. O fbrtniuite oKi mm-f -wiioft ftMi muum ' 
For you (bfficienty atid ftKiukai yoor jiibii* • • ^ 65 j 
Though ruihet overfpread the neig^iboariiig plains. 
Though here the maxihy gftnuiiia 9ffnmck y&sat^ iieMs^ 
And there the (oil a fioiiy harv«ft yields^ ': 
Your teeming ewet iiUkdnO' ftrange meadowt tky. 
Nor fear a rott fran tainted cdnipany. ^ - -^ 70 
Behold yon bordering fence of fallow trees 
Is fraught with flowers, the flowers are iniug^t widi 

bees : " \ 
The bufy bees with a foft muitnuring ftrain 
Invite to gentle fleep the labouring fwain. 
While from the neighbouring rock, with rural fongS75 
The pruner's voice the pleaiing dream proldngs j 
Stock-doves and turtles tell their amorous pain. 
And, from the lofty elms, of love complain. 

Tit. Th* inhabitants of feas and (kies fliall change, 
And flfli on fliore, and ftag^ in air fliall range, 80 

The banifli'd Parthian dwell on Arar's brink. 
And the blue German fliall the Tigris diink : 
Ere I, forfaking gratitude and trudi, 
Forget the flgtire of that godlike youth. 

Mel. But we mud beg our bread in clime s unknownt 
Beneath the fcorching or the freezing zone* 
And fome to far Oaxis fliall be fold ; 
Or try the Libyan heat, or Scythian cold. 

The 
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The reft among the Britons be^confinM ; 
A race of men from all the world disjoined. 90 

O muft the wretched exiles ever moum^ 
Nor after length of rolling years return f 
Are we condenm*d by fate*s unjuft decree. 
No more our houfes and our homes to fee f 
Or (hall we mount again the rural throne, 95, 

And rule the country kingdoms, once our own f 
Did we for thefe barbarians plant and iow, 
On thefe, on thefe, our happy fields beftow? 
Good heaven, what dire effedls from civil difcord flow ! 
Now let me graff my pears, and prune the vine; 100 
The fruit is theirs, the labour only mine. 
Farewel my paftures, my paternal ftock j 
My fruitful fields, sa^ my more fruitful flock !' 
No more, my goats, fliall I behold you climb 
The fteepy cliffs, or crop the flowery thyme ! 105 

No more, extended in the grot below. 
Shall fee you browfing on the. mountain'is brow 
The prickly (hrubs j and after on the bare. 
Lean down the deep abyfs, and hang in air.. 
No more my fheep fhall fip the morning dew ; x i 
No more my fong fhall pleafe the rural crew : 
Adieu, my tuneful pipe I and all the world adieu I 
Tit. This night, at leafl, with me forget your carty 
Chefnuts and curds and creanir fhall be your fare t 
The carpet-groimd fhalL be with leaves o'erfpread j 115 
And boughs fliall weave a covering for your head,. 
For fee yon funny hill the fliade extends : 
And curling fmoke from cottages afcends. 
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' THE 

SECONDPASTORAL. 
A L E X I S. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

The commentatoi-s can by no means agree on the per- 
fon of Alexis, but are all of opinion that fome beau- 
tiful youth IS meant by hiift, to whom Virgil here 
makes love in Corydon's language and fimplicity. 
His way of courtfliip is wholly paftoral : he com- 
plains of the boy''s coynefs ; recommends himftlf 
for his beauty and fkill in piping ; invites the youth 
into the country, where he promifes him the diver- 
fions of the place, with a fuitable prelent of nuts 
and apples : but when he finds nothing \\ill prevail, 
■ he refolves to quit his troublelbme amour, and be- 
take himfcif again to his former bufinefs. 

"Y^UNG Corj'don, th' unhappy fhepherd fwain. 

The fair Alexis lovM, but lov'd in vain : 
And underneath the beechen fhadc, alone, 
TUus to the woods and mountains made his moan. 

4 Is 
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Is this, unkind Alexis, my reward, 5 

And muft I die unpitied, and unheard f 

Now the green liaard in the grove is laid. 

The flieep enjoy the coolnels of the fhade ; 

And Theftylis wild thyme and gariick beats 

For harveft hinds, o-crfpent with toil and heats : 10 

'While in the fcorching fun I trace in vain 

Thy fijmg foocilsps o>r the burning plain. 

The creaking locufts with my voice conrpire. 

They fry Vith heat, and I with ^erce defke. 

How much more eafy was it to fuilain 15 

Proud Amarillis and her haughty reign. 

The fcoms of young Mcnalcas, once my care. 

Though he was black, and thou art heavenly fair. 

Truft not too much to that enchanting face ; 

Beauty's a charm, but foon the charm will pafs » oo 

White lilies lie neglcfted on the plain. 

While duflcy hyacinths for ufe remain. 

My paflioa is thy fcom : nor wilt thou know 

What wealth I have, what gifts I can beftow : 

What ftores my dairies and my folds contain ; %s 

A thoufand lambs that wander on the plain : 

New milk that all the winter never fails. 

And all the fummer overflows the pails j 

Amphion fung not fweeter to his herd. 

When fummon'd ftones the Theban turrets rearM. ^Q 

Nor am I fo deform'd 5 for late I ftood 

Upon the margin of the briny flood : 

The winds were ftiU, and if the glafs be true. 

With Daphnis I may vie, though ju^'d by you. 
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leave the noify town, O come and fee 35 
Our country cotts, and live content with me t 

To wound the flying deer, and from their cotes 

With mc to drive a-field the hrowzing goats s 

To pipe and fmg, and in our country ftraia 

To copy, or perhaps contend with Pan. 40 

Pan taught to join with wax, unequal reeds. 

Pan loves the flicpherds, and their flocks he feeds t 

Nor fcom the pipe ; Amyntas, to be taught. 

With all his kifles would my fldll have brought. 

Of fcven fmooth joints a mellow pipe I have, 45 

Which with his dying breath Damaetas gave : 

And laid, This, Corydon, I leave to thee j. 

For only thou dcferv'ft it after me. 

His eyes Amyntas durft not upward lift. 

For much he grudgM the praifc, but more the gift. 50 

Befidcs two kids tliat in the valley ftray'd, 

1 found by chance, and to my fold conveyed. 
They drain two bagging udders every day j 
And thefe /hall be companions of thy play. 

Both fleck'd with white, the true Arcadian ftrain, 55 

Which Theftylis had often begg'd in vain : 

And flic fliall have them, if again flic fues, 

Since you the giver and the gift rcfufe. 

Come to my longing arms, my lovely care. 

And take the prefcnts which the nymphs prepare. 60 

White lilies in full canifters they bring. 

With all the glories of the purple fpring. 

The d.'iughrers of the flood have fcarch'd the mead. 

Fur viuict'o pale, and croppM the pc^ppies head j 

Tho 
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The ihort narciflus, and fair daffodil, 65 

Paniies to pleafe the iight, and caflia fweet to (mell | 

And fet foft hyacinths with iron-blue. 

To (hade marili marigolds of ihining hue. 

Some bound in order, others ioofely ftrowM, 

To drefs thy bower, and trim thy new abode. 70 

Myfelf will fearch our planted grounds at home^ 

For downy peaches and the glofly plumb : 

And thra/h the chefnuts in the neighbouring grovcy 

Such as my Amarillis usM to love. , 

The laurel and the myrtle fweets agree j 75 

And both in nofegays (hall be bound for thee. 

Ah, Corydon, ah poor unhappy fwain^ 

Alexis will thy homely gifts difdain : 

Nor, (hould'ft thou offer all thy little ftore, 

Will rich lolus yield, but offer more. 80 

What have I done to name that wealthy fwain, 

So powerful are his prefents, mine fo mean! 

The boar amidft my cryftal dreams I bring j 

And fouthem winds to blaft my flowery fpring. 

Ah cruel creature, whom doft thou defpife ? S5 

The gods to live in woods have left the ikies. 

And godlike Paris in th' Idean grove. 

To Priam's wealth preferred Oenone^s love. 

•In cities which (he built, let Pallas reign j 

Towers are for gods, but forefts for the fwain. 90 

The greedy lionefs the wolf purfucs. 

The wolf the kid, the wanton kid the browfe : 

Alexis, thou art chas'd by Corydon ; 

All follow feveral games, and each his owa. 

4 ^^ 
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See from afar tbe fidldt 00 kngier imake^ §5 

Tbe imatttg ABen nnhimeis'd from tiie feke. 
Brings as in triullIpl^ hack the cnwkcd pkN^ 
The ihadows.iei^;ifaea as tiK fun goes low. 
Cool l»eeaes vam die tagiag beats lemove; 
ihiiy crud knrea! ifait made no cure for love ! i^ 
I wifli for telany flei^ bot wiii in Tatns 
Love has .no-lmands in pleafiune* or in pain. 
What iaasMf^ Aqpherd, lias thy find poflefs'd. 
Thy vineyard lies half pnm'd, and half imdrefs'd. 
Qoench, Corydm, thy long onanfwcr'd lire : 105 
Mind what the common wants of life require : 
On willow twigs employ thy weavmg care ; 
And find an eafier love, though not (6 fair.. 
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THE 

THIRD PASTORAL.- 

P A L iE M O N. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

DamaetBs and Meaalcas, after fome fhiait ftrokes c^ 
country railltry, refblve to try who has ^e rooft &ill 
at a fong; and accordingly noake tlieir neighboiv: 
Palaemon judge of their performances : who, after 
a full hearing of both parties, declares himfelf unfit 
for the decifzoA of £o weighty a controverfy, and 
leaves the viftory undetermined. 

MENALCAS, DAM^TAS, PAL-ffiMON. 

Menalcas. 
TJO, iwaih, what fhepherd owns tfiofe ragged fliecp? 
Da m . iEgon'6 they are, he gave tiiem me to keep. 
Men. Unhappy fteep of an unhappy iwain ! 
While he Neaera courts, but courts in vain. 
And fears that I the damfel (hall obtain. * 5 

Thou, varlet, doft thy naaftcr's gains devour: 
Thou milk'ft his ewes, and often twice an hour j 
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Of grafs and fodder thou defraud'ft the dams ; 
And of their mother's dugs, the ilarving lambs. 

Dam. Good words, young Catamite, at leaft to 
men : lO 

We know who did your bufinefs, how, and when. 
And in what chapel too you plaid your prize ; 
And what the goats obfervM with leering eyes : 
The nymphs were kind, and laughed, and there 
your fafety lies. 

Men. Yes, when I cropt the hedges of the Leis ; 1 5 
Cut Micon's tender vines, and dole the Hays. 

Dam. Or rather, when beneath yon ancient oak, 
The bow of Daphnis, and the ftiafts you broke : 
When the fair boy receiv'd the gift of right ; 
And, but for mifchief, you had dy'd for fpite. 20 

Men. What nonfenfe would the fool thy mailer 
prate. 
When thou, his knave, canft talk at fuch a rate ! 
Did I not fee you, rafcal, did I not r 
When you lay fnug to fnap young Damon's goat ? 
His mungrel bark'd, I ran to his relief, 25 

And cry'd, There, there he goes ; ftop, ftop the thief ! 
Difcover'd, and defeated of your prey, 
You ikulk'd behind the fence, and fheak'd away. 

Dam. An honefl man may freely take his own; 
The goat was mine, by finging fairly won. 30 

A folemn match was made ; he loft the prize. 
Aik Damon, aik if he the debt denies ; 
I think he dares not; if he does, he lyes. 

Men. 
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Men. Them fing with iBB^diociboobirf aefcrpipr 
Was fo prophanM to touch tfaae bfobber'd Bp z 35 
Dunce at the beft ; in Ibccts bet icvce alkiw'd 
To tickle, on diy ftraw, die fiopgd cnmA* 

■ Dam. To bring it to the trial, win too dare 
Our pipes, our ikill, our Toices, to tm rn^ fut, > 
My brinded heifer to the ftake I \sf% 40 

Two thriving calves (be ibckles twice a day ; 
And twice befides her beaftingi never fait 
To (lore the dairy with a brimniing pail. 
Now back your finging with an equal (take. 

Men. That ihould befeen, if I had onetomakc 45 
You know too well I feed my father's flock : 
What can I wager from the common- ftock > 
A ftepdame too I have, a curfed fhe, 
Who rules my hen-peck'd fire, and orders me. 
Both number twice a-day the milky dams ; 50 

At once fhe takes the tale of all the lambs. 
But fince you will be mad, and fince you may 
Sufpef^ my courage, if I fhould not lay, 
The pawn I proffer fhall be full as good : 
Two bowls I have, well tum'd, of beechen wood ; 5 5 
Both by divine Alcimedon were made ; 
To neither of them yet the lip is laid ; 
The ivy's ftem, its fruit, its foliage, lurk 
In various fhapes around the curious work. 
Two figures on the fides embofs'd appear 1 
Conon, and, what's his name who made the fphcrc, 
And fhew'd the feafbns of the fliding year, 

Vol. V. D In- 
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{nflru^Ud in his trade the labouring Twain, 
And when to reap, and when to fow the grain ? 

Dam. And I have two, to match your pair, it 
honje; 6 J 

The wppd the fame, from the fame hand they come : 
The kimbo handles feem with bears-foot carv'd j 
And never yet to table have been ferv'd : 
Where Oipheus on his lyre laments his love, 
With beafts encompafs'd, and a dancing grove : 79 
But thefe, nor all the proffers you can make. 
Are worth the heifer which I fet to flake. 

Men. No more delays, vain boafter, but begin : 
I prophefy before-hand I (hall win. 
Palaemon ihall be judge how ill you rhime : 75 

I '11 teach you how to brag another time. 

Dam. Rhymer, come on, and do the word you cani 
I fear not you, nor yet a better man. 
With filence, neighbour, and attention wait : 
For 'tis a bufinefs of a high debate. go 

Pal. Sing then ; the {hade affords a proper place ; 
The trees arc cloath'd with leaves, the fields with grafs j 
The bloflbms blow j the birds on buflies fmg j 
And nature has accomplifh'd all the fpring. 
The challenge to Damaetas ihall belong, Z^ 

Maenalcas fhall fuilain his under-fong : 
Each in his turn your tuneful numbers bring ; 
By turns the tuneful Mufes love to fing. 

Dam. From the great Father of the gods above** 
My Mufe begins ; for all is full of Jove ; 99 

T# 
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To Jove the care of heaven and earth belongs ; 
My flocks he blelTes, and he loves my ibngs. 

Men. Me Phcebus loves ; for he my Mufe incites i 
And in her fongs, the warmth he gave, requires. 
For him the god of ihepherds and their fheep, 9 j 

My blnlhing hyacinths and my bays I keep. 

Dam. My Phyllis me with pelted apples plies. 
Then tripping to the woods the wanton hies : 
And wiihes to be feen, before ihe flies. 

Men. But fair Amyntas comes unalk*d to me. 
And offers love ; and fits upon my knee : 
Not Delia to my dogs is known fo well as he. 

Dam. To the dear miftrefs of my love-iick mind. 
Her Twain a pretty preient has dcfign'd : 
I faw two ftock-doves billing, and ere long 105 

Will take the neft, and hers fliall be the young. 

Men. Ten ruddy wildings in the wood I found, 
And ftood on tip-toes, reaching from the ground ; 
I fent Amyntas all my prefent ftore ; 
And will, to-morrow, fend as many more. no 

Dam. The lovely maid lay panting in my arms ; 
And all Ihe faid and did was full of charms. 
Winds, on your wings to heaven her accents bear ! 
Such words as heaven alone is fit to hear. 

Men. Ah I what avails it me, my love's delight, 115 
To call you mine, when abfent from my fight! 
I hold the nets, while you purfue the prey ; 
And mud not ihare the dangers of the day. 

D z Pam» 



1 



3i DRYDBN'S VIRGIL. 

Dam. I ktiep my biith-day; :ieiid n^ Phyllis hdtaBr/ 
At (heaiiog-timey 16i»f joamBj onne. vto 

M£N. Widi Phyllis I am more in grace dian yoa : 
Her forrow did my partiiig fteps puriue : 
Adieu, mydewr, ibe £udy' a long adieu I 
. Dam. The nightly wolf b hanefnl to the fold. 
Storms to the wheat, to buds the hitter told ; 115 

But fipom my drowning ^Eor, moni ills I find 
^Thsoi from the vrolyes, and ftorms, and winter-^idnd. 

Men. The kids with pleaiure browie the buihy phiUf 
The ihowers are grateful to die (welling grain : 
To teeming ewes the iallow*s tender tree; 130 

But more than all the world my love to me. 

Dam. Pollio my rural yerle vouchfafes to read: 
A heifer, Mufes, for your patron breed. 

Men. My Poliio writes himfelf ; a bull be bred 
With fpuming heels, and with a butting head. 135 

Dam. Who Pollio lores, and who his Muie ad- 
mires, 
Let PoUio's fortune crown his full deiires. 
Let myrrh inflead of thorn his fences fill ; 
And Ihowers of honey from his oaks diftil. 

Men. Who hates not living Bavius, let him be' 140 
(Dead Maevius) damn'd to love thy works and thees 
The fame ill tafte of fenfe would ferve to join 
Dog-foxek in the yoke, and ihear the (wine. 

Dam. Ye boys who pluck the flowers, and fjpoit the 
fpring. 
Beware the fecret fnake that (hoots a fting. 145 

Men. Graze not too near the banks, my jolly (heep> 
The ground is faife, the running dreams are deep : 

See, 
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See, they have caught die father of the Bodkf 
Who dries his fleece upon the neigfabommg rode. 
Dam. From rivers drive the kids, and fling jaar 
hook; 
Anon I'll wafh them in the fhallowl»ook. ,1^0 

Men. To fold, my flock; when milk is dij'd widi 
heat, 
In vain the milk-maid tugs an empty teat. 
Dam. How lank my bulls from plenteous paftwe 
come ! 
But love, that drains the herd, deflroys the groom. 155 
Men. My flocks are free from love ; yet look fo 
thin, 
Their bones are barely covered with their Ikin. 
What magic has bewitched the wooly dams. 
And what ill eyes beheld the tender lambs ? 

Dam. Say, where the round of heaven which all ' 
contains. 
To three fhort ells on earth our fight reflrains : 
Tell that, and rife a Phoebus for thy pains. 
Men. Nay, tell me flrft, in what new region 
fprings 
A flower that bears infcrib'd the names of kings : 
And thou ihalt gain a prefent as divine 165 

As Phoebus* felf ; for Phyllis fliall be thine. 

Pal. So nice a difference in your flnging lies, 
That both have won, or both defervM, the prize. 

D3 Reft 
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Reft equal fa^p^bodir and all wiio prove 
The bitter fwcett and pleafing paint of lovt. lyi 

Now dam the ditchet, and the floods reftzain 9 
Their inmftuxe has alzeady drench'd the plaiiu 
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THE 
FOURTH PASTORAL. 

P O L L I O. 

THE ARCt'MtNT. 

The Poet celebrates tbe birth-d^y of Sai^^niut, d*t fo^ 
of Pollio, born in the cunfailL.p of hii fatLcr, aficr 
the taking of SoUmx, a city ir. Daiinatia. Muiiy 
of the verfes are tranHated ffc»iji oiie of tUc i>il/)li^ 
who prophefied of our Saviour 's> biitii. 

CICILIAN Mufe, begin a loftier firain ! 

Though lowly ilirubs and tretb tuatfliade tlieplaiu^ 
Delight not all 5 Sicilian Mufe, prepaid 
To make the vocal woods deferve a couful's care. 
The laft great age, foretold by iacred rhymes, j 

Renews its finifh'd courie ; Saturnian tixxLes 
Roll round again, and mighty years, begun 
From their fij-ft orb, in radiant circles run. 
The bafe degenerate iron offspring ends ; 
A golden progeny hom faeav^en defceods : to 

D 4 C chiirus 
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O chafte Lucina, fpeed the mother's pains ; 
And hafte the glorious birth ; thy own Apollo reigi 
The lovely boy, with his aufpicious face I 
Shall PoUio's confulfhip and triumph grace ; 
Majeftic months (et out with him to their appointed 

race. 15 

The father banifh'd virtue fhall reftore, 
And crimes (hall threat the guilty world no more. 
The Ton fhall lead the life of gods, and be 
By gods and heroes feen, and gods and heroes fee. 
The jarring nations he in peace ihall bind. 
And with paternal virtues rule mankind. 
Unbidden earth fhall wreathing ivy bring 
And fragrant herbs (the promifes of fpring), 
As her firfl oflferings to her infant king. 
The goats, with iirutting dugs, fhall homew 

fpeed, 
And lowing herds fecure from lions feed. 
His cradle fhall with rifing flowers be crown'd ; 
The ferpent's brood fhall die : the (acred ground 
Shall weeds and polfonous plants refufe to bear. 
Bach common bufh (hall Syrian rofes wear. 
But when heroic verfe his youth ihall raife. 
And form it to hereditary piaife, 
Unlabour'd harvefls fhall the fields adorn. 
And clufler'd grapes ihall blufh on every thorn. 
The knotted oaks fhall fhowers of honey weep, 
And dupouglh the matted grafs the liquid gold (b 

creep. 
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Yet, of old fraud fome footfieps ihall remain, 
The merchant fiill (hall plough the deep for gain : 
Great cities fhall with walls be compafs'd round j 
And iharpen'd fhai^s (hall vex the fruitful groimd, 40 
Another Typhis (hall new feas ex]^orey 
Another Argos land the chiefs upon th' Iberian (hore* 
Another Helen other wars create. 
And great Achilles urge t^ Trojan fate. 
But when to ripen'd manhood he (hall grow, 4^ 

The greedy failor (hall the feas forego ; 
No keel (hall cut the waves foribreign ware ; 
For every foil (hall every produft bear. 
The labouring hind his oxen (hall disjoin, 
No plough (hall hurt the glebe, no pruning-hook 
the vine, 50 

Nor wool (hall in di(rembled colours (hine ; 
But the luxurious father of the fold. 
With native purple, or unborrojv'd gold. 
Beneath his pompous fleece (hall proudly fweat ; 
And under Tyrian robes the lamb (hall bleat. 55 

The Fates, when they this happy web have fpun. 
Shall blefs the facred clue, and bid it fmootlily run. 
Mature in years, to ready honours move, 
O of celeftial feed ! O fofter fon of Jove ! 
See, labouring Nature calls thee to fuftain 60 

The nodding frame of heaven, and earth, and main ; 
See, to their bafe reftor'd, earth, feas, and air. 
And joyful ages from behind, in crowding ranks ap- 
pear, 

To 
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To fing thy praiie, would heaven my btcath pi 

long, i 

Infufing fpiritt worthy fuch a fong ; 
Not Thncian Oxpheut ihould tranfcend my lays. 
Nor Linus, crown'd with never-fading bays ; 
Though each his heavenly parent ihould infpire ; 
The Mufe inilrufl: the voice, and Phoebus tune the 

lyre. g 70 

Should Pan contend in verfe, and diou my theme. 
Arcadian judges ihould their God condemn. 
Begin, auffMcious boy, to caft about 
Thy infant eyes, and, with a fmile, thy mother fingle 

outs 
Thy mother well deferves that (hort delight, 75 

The naufcous qualms of ten long months and travel to 

requite. 
Then fmile ; the frowning infant's doom is read, 
No god (hall crown the board, nor goddefs blefs the 

bed. 
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D A P H N I S, 



THE ARGUMENT, 

Mopfus and Mcnalcas, two very expert fhepherds at si 
fong, begin one by confent to the memory of 
Da{^nis ^ who is fuppoied, by the beft critics, to 
reprefent Julius Caefar. Mopfus laments his death, 
Menalcas proclaims his divinity : the whole Eclogue 
confiiling of an elegy and an apotheofis.^ 

Menalcas. 

CINCE on the downs our flocks together feed. 

And fince my voice can match your tuneful reedi 
Why fit we not beneath the grateful fliade. 
Which hazlesy intcrmix'd with elms, have made ? 
Mops. Whether you pleafe that fylvan fccne to^ 
take, 5 

Where whifUing winds uncertain fhadows make t 

Ot 
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Or will you to the cooler cave fucceedy 

Whofe mouth the curling vines have overipread ? 

Men. Your merit and your years command the 
choice : 
Amyhtas only rivals you in voice. lo 

Mops. What will not that prefuming fhepherd 
dare, 
Who thinks his voice with Phoebus may compare ?» 

Men. Begin you firft; if either Alcon*s praifc. 
Or dying Phyllis, have infpir'd your lays : 
If her you mourn, or Codrus you commend, 15 

Begin, and Tityrus your flock fliall tend. 

Mops. Or (hall I rather the fad verfe repeat. 
Which on the beech's bark I lately writ : 
I writ, and fung betwixt j now bring the fvvain 
Whofe voice you boaft, and let him try the ftrain. 20 

Men. Such as the flirub to the tall olive (hows, 
Or the pale fallow to the blu(hing rofe j 
Such is his voice, if I can Judge aright, 
Compar*d to thine, in fweetnefs and in height. 

Mops. No more, but (it and hear the promised 
lay, 25 

The gloomy grotto makes a doubtful day. 
The nymphs about the breathlefs body wait 
Of Daphnis, and lament his cruel fate. 
The trees and floods were witnefs to their tears : 
At length the rumour reach'd his mother's ears. 30 
The wretched parent, with a pious hafte, 
Came running, and his lifelcfs limbs embrac'd. 

S!ic 
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She figh'd, flie fobb'd, and, furious with defpair, 

She rent her garments, and (he tore her hair ; 

Accufing all the gods, and every ftar.. 

The Iwains forgot their flieep, nor near the brink 

Of ninnipg waters brought their herds to drink. 

The thirfty cattle, of themfelves, abftain'd 

Fi om water, and their grafTy fare difdain'd. 

The death of Daphnis woods and hills deplore, 40 ' 

They call the found to Libya's defert fhore ; 

The Libyan lyons hear, and hearing roar. 

Fierce tigers Daphnis taught the yoke to bear ; 

And firft with curling ivy drefs*d the fpear 5 

Daphnis did rites to Bacchus firil ordain ; 4-5 

And holy revels for his reeling train. 

As vines the trees, as grapes the vines adorn, 

As bulls the herds, and fields the yellow com : 

So bright a fplendor, fo divine a grace. 

The glorious Daphnis caft on his illuihious race. 50 

When envious Fate the godlike Daphnis took. 

Our guardian Gods the fields and plains forfook : 

Pales no longer fwelPd the teeming grain. 

Nor Phoebus fed his oxen on the plain ; 

No fruitful crop the fickly fields return ; 55 

But oats and darnel choke the rifing com. 

And where the vales with violets once were crown'd, 

Now knotty burrs and thorns difgi*ace the ground. 

Come, fhepherds, come, and ftrow with leaves the plain ; 

Such funeral rites your Daphnis did ordain. 60 

With cyprefs boughs the cryftal fountains hide. 

And foftly let the Amning waters glide , 

Alaftia-^ 



^ DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

A laiHng monument to Daphnis raife, 

With this infeiipcion to record his praiie : 

Daphnis, the field's delight, the fhepherd's love, 65 

Renown *d on earth, and deiiy'd above, 

Whofe flock excelled the faireft on the plains. 

But lefs than he himfelf furpafsM the fwains. 

Men. O heavenly poet ! fuch thy verfe appears. 
So fweet, fb charming to my raviih'd ears, 79 

As to the weary Twain, with <:ares oppreft. 
Beneath the fylvan fhade, refrefhing reft : 
As to the feverifli traveller, when firft 
He finds a cryftal ftream to quench his thirft. 
In finging, as in piping, you excel 5 75 

And fcarce your matter could perform fo well. 
O fortunate young man ! at leaft your lays 
Are next to his, and claim the fecond praife. 
Such as they are, my rural fongs I join. 
To raife our Daphnis to the powers divine j 
For Daphnis was fo good, to love whatever was mine. 

Mops. How is my foul with fuch a promifc rais'd t 
For both the boy was worthy to be prais'd. 
And Stimichon has often made me long 
To hear like him, fo foft, fo fwect a fong. 8 5 

Men. Daphnis, the gueft of heaven, with won- 
dering eyes 
Views in the milky way the ftarry fkies. 
And far beneath him, from the (hining fphere, 
Beholds the moving clouds^ and rolling year. 

For 
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For this^ with chearful cries the woods ttbmdi 90 'f 
The purple fpring arrays the various grouad $ I 

The nymphs andfhepherds dance; and Pan himlclf | 

is crown'd. J 

The wolf no longer prowls for nightly fpoilf ^ 
Nor birds the fpringes fear, nor ftags the toils s 
For Daphnis reigns above; and deab from thence ff 
His mother's milder beams and peaceful influence* 
The mountain- tops unihom, the rocks r^oiccj 
The lowly ihrubs partake of human voice. 
Aflenting nature, with a gracious nod, 
Proclaims him, and falutes the new-admitted God. 100 
Be ftill propitious, ever good to thine j 
Behold four hallowM altars we deilgn^ 
And two to thee, and two to Phoebus rife ; 
On both are oiFerM annual iacrifice. 
The holy priefts, at each returning year, 105 * 

Two bowls of milk and two of oil (hall bear; 
And I myfelf the guefts with friendly bowls will 

cheer. 
Two goblets will I crown with (parkling wine. 
The generous vintage of the Chian vine ; 
Thefe will I pour to thee, and make the ne^^ar 

thine. 
In winter (hall the genial feaft be made 
Before the fire ; by fummer in the (hade. 
Damaetas ihall perform the ntes divine : 
And Li6^ian ^gon in the fong /hall join^ 
Alphefibfeus, tripping, ihall advance ^ SX| 

And cainuc fatyrs in his antic dance« 

* Whea 
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When to the nymphs our annual rites we paj^ 
And when our fields wkh vi6lims we furvey : 
While favage^boars delight in fhady woods. 
And finny fifli inhabit in the floods ; no 

While bees on thyme, and locufts feed ou dew. 
Thy grateful fwains thefe honours ihall renew. 
Such honours as we pay to powers divine. 
To Bacchus and to Ceres, fliall be thine. 
Such annual honours fliall be giv*n, and thou 115 

Shalt hear, and flialt condemn thy fuppliants to their 
vow. 

Mops. What prefent worth thy vei-fe can Mopftis 
find! 
Not the foft whifpers of the fouthem wind. 
That play through trembling trees, delight me more j 
Nor murmuring billows on the founding fliore ; 130 
Nor winding ftreams that through the valley glide ; 
And the fcarce-cover'd pebbles gently chide. 

Men. Receive you firft this tuneful pipe; the fame 
That play*d my Corydon's unhappy flame. 
The fame that fung Neaera's conquering eyes ; 135 
And, had the judge been juft, had won the prizes 

Mops. Accept from me this fheephook, in exchange, 
The handle brafs ; the knobs in equal range j 
Antlgenes, with kiffes, often try*d 
To beg this prefent, in his beauty's pride 5 140 
W^hen youth and love are hard to be deny*d. 
But what I could refufe to his requeft, 
Is yours unafle'd, for you deferve it beft. 

THE 
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THE 

SIXTH T A S T O RAL. 

S I L E N U S^ 

THE AJLGUMENT. 

Two jomig flicpherds, Chromis and Mnafylus, har- 
jng been often promHed a ibng by Silenus^ dianoe 
to catdi bim aileep in tids Pa&oral ; \(iiere tbey bind 
him hand and foot, and liien claim his promiie. 
Silenus, finding tbcy would be put off no longer, be- 
gins his ibng, in which he defcribes the f ormatioii 
of Ae univerfe, and the original of animals, ac- 
cording to the Epicurean philofophy ; and then runs 
through the mofi: furprizing transformations ^Hbidi 
have happened in nature (Incc her birth. This Paf- 
toral was defigned as a compliment to Syro the Eja- 
curean, who inflrucled Virgil and Varus in the prin- 
ciples of that philofophy. Silenus a^s as tutor^ 
Chromis and Mnafylus as the two pupils. 

J FIRST transferr'd to Rome Sicilian ftrains r 
Nor blufliM the Doric Mufe to dwell on Mantuan 

plains. 
Vol. V. E lJfc\j!L 
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But when I try'd her tender voice, too young. 

And fighting kings, and bloody battles fung ; 

Apollo checked my prido : 5>nd bade me feed 5 

My fattening flocks, nor dare beyond the reed. 

A^monilh'd thu^ whil^ every pen prepares 

To write thy praifes. Varus, and thy wars. 

My Paftoral Mufe her humbly tribute brings ; 

And yet not wholly uninfpir'd Ihe fings. xa 

For all who sead, and, reading, not difdaim 

Thefe rural poems, and their lowly ftrain. 

The name of Varus, oft infcrib'd ihall fee. 

In every grove, , and every vocal tree ; 

And all the fylvan reign Ihall fing of thee. 15 

Thy name, to Phoebus and the Mufes known. 

Shall in the front of every page be fhown ; 

For he who fings thy praife, fecures his own. 

Proceed, my Mufe : Two Satyrs, on the ground, 

Stretch'd at his eaie, their fire Silenus found. 

Dos'd with his fumes, and heavy with his load. 

They found him fnoring in his dark abode j 

And feiz'd with youthful arms the drunken god. 

His rofy wreath was dropt not long before, 

Borne by the tide of wine, and floating on the floor, 25 

His empty cann, with ears half worn away. 

Was hung on high, to boaft the triumph of the day. 

Invaded thus, for want of better bands. 

His garland they unftring, and bind his hands : 

For, by the fraudful god deluded long, jcr 

They now refolve to have their promised fong, 

2 JEglc 
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JEgle came in, to make their party good ; 

The faireft Nais of the neighbouring flood, 

Andy while he fiares around, with ftupid ey«t« 

His brows with berries, and his temples dyes. 35 

He finds the fraud, and, with a (mile, demands 

On what defign the boys had bound his hands. 

" Loofe me,'* he cry'd, " 'twas impude»ct to find 

** A deeping god, 'tis facrilege to bind. 

" To you the promis'd poem I will pay j 40 

<' The nymph (hall be rewarded in her way.»» 

He rais'd his voice ; and foon a numerous throng 

Of tripping Satyrs crowded to the fong j 

And fylvan Fauns, and favage beads advanced. 

And nodding foreds to the nvunbers danced. 4^ 

Kot by Haemonian hills the Thracian bard, 

Nor awful Phoebus was on Pindus heard. 

With deeper filence, or with more regard. 

He fung the fecret feeds of Nature's frame 1 

How feas, and earth, and air, and active flame, 50 

Fell through the mighty void, and in their fall 

Were blindly gather'd in this goodly ball. 

The tender ioH then diflening by degrees, 

Shut from the bounded earth, the bounding feat. 

Then earth and ocean various forms difclofe ; 51 

And a new fun to the new world arofe. 

And mids condensed to clouds obfcure the (ky ; 

And clouds dilTolv'd, the thirfty ground fupply. 

The rifing trees the lofty mountains grace : 

The lofty mountains feed the favage race, 60 | 

Yet few, and drangers, in di' unpeopled place. 
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From thence the birth of man the fong puHbedy 
And how die world was loft, and how renew'd. 
The reign of Saturn, and the golden age ; 
Prometheus' theft, and Jove's avenging rage. i 

The cries of Argonauts for Hyias drbwn'd ; 
With whofe repeated name the ihores refound. 
Then mourns the madncfs of the Cretan queen : 
Happy for her if herds had never been. 
What fury, wretched woman, feiz'd thy breaft ? 
The maids of Argos (though, with rage poffefs'd. 
Their imitated lowings fill'd the grove) 
Yet fhunn'd the guilt of thy prepofterous love. 
Nor fought the youthful huiband of the herd. 
Though labouring yokes on their own necks they 
fear'dj 75 

And felt for budding horns on their fmooth fore- 
heads rear'd. 
Ah, wretched queen ! you range the pathlcfs wood 3 
While on a flowery bank he chews the cud : 
Or lleeps in (hades, or through the foreft roves ; 
And roars with anguifh for his abfent loves. 
Ye nymphs, with toils his foreft-walk furround. 
And trace his wandering footfteps on the ground.. 
But, ah ! perhaps my paflion he difdains. 
And courts the milky mothers of the plains. 
We fcarch th' ungrateful fugitive abroad ; 
While tliey at home fuftain his happy load. 
He fung the lover's fraud ; the longing maid. 
With golden fruit, like all the fex, bctray'd : 

t: 
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The lifter's mourning for the brother's lof» ; 

Their bodies hid in barks, and furr'd with mofs, 99 

How each a riiing alder now appears : 

And o'er the Po diftils her gummy tears. 

Then fung, how Gallus by a lilufe's hand 

Was led and welcom'd to the facred flrand« 

The fenate rifing to ialute their gueft j 95 

And Linus thus their gratitude exprefs'd. 

Receive this prefent, by the Mufes made ; 

The pipe on which th' Afcnean paftor play'd ; 

With which of old he charm'd the favage train. 

And call'd the mountain afhes to the plain. io« 

'Sing thou on this, thy Phoebus ; and the wood 

Where once his fane of Parian marble ftood. 

On this lus ancient oracles rehearfe. 

And with new numbers grace the God of vcrle. 

Why fhould I fmg the double Scylla's fate, 105 

The firft by love transform'd, the laft by hate. 

A beauteous maid above, but magic arts 

With barking dogs deform'd her nether parts : 

What vengeance on the palling fleet fhc pour'd. 

The mafter frighted, and the mates devour'd. i lO 

Then ravifh'd Philomel the fong exprcft ; 

The crime reveal 'd ; the fitters cruel feaft ; 

And how in fields the lapwing Tereus reigns ; 

The warbling nightingale in woods complains. 

While Progne makes on chimney-tops her moan 5 115 

And hovers o'er the palace once her own. 

Whatever fongs befides, the Delphian God 

Had taught the laurels, and the Spartan flood, 

E 3 Silenus 
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Silenus fimg : the vales his voice reboiind. 

And caiTf to the ikies the ikcred found. ta 

And now the fetting fun had wam'd the fwain 

To call his counted c^e from the plain : j 

Yet fliil th' unweary'flire purfiies the tuneful fbndn. , 

Till unperceiv'd the heavens with fhu^ were hung : 

And fudden night furpriz'd the yet unfiniih'd ibng« 
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It H E 
SEVENTH PASTORAt, 

O R, 

M E L I B CE U S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Melibceus here gives us the relation of a fharp poetical 
contfeft between Thyrfis and Corydon j at wliich he 
himfelf and Daphnis were prefent; who both de- 
clared for Corydon. 

gENEATH a holm, repaired two jolly fwains ; 

Their fheep and goats together graz'd the plains » 
Both young Arcadians, both alike infpir'd 
To fing, and anfwer as the fong required. 
Daphnis, as umpire, took the middle feat ; ^ 

And fortune thither led my weary feet. 
For while I fenc'd my myrtles from the cold, 
The father of my flock had wandered from the fold. 
Of Daphnis I enquired j he, fmiling, faid, 
Difmifs your fear, and pointed where he fed. id 

And, if no greater cares diflurb your mind, 
Sit here with us, in covert of the wind. . 

E 4 XvixvT 
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Your lowing heifers, of their own accord. 
At watering time will feck the neighbouring ford. 
Here wanton Mincius winds »long the meads. 
And Ihades his happy banks with bending reeds : 
And fee from yon old oak, that mates the (kies. 
How black the clouds of fwarming bees arife. 
What fhould I do ! nor was Alcippe nigh. 
Nor abfent Phyllis could my care fupply, 
To houfe, and feed by hand my weaning lambs^ 
And drain the ftnitting udders of their dams ? 
Great was the ftrife betwixt the fmging fwains : 
And I preferred my pleafure to my gains. 
Alternate rhyme the ready champions chofe : 
Thefe Cofydon rehears M, and Thyrfis thofe. 

Cor. Ye Mufes, ever fair, and ever young, 
AfTift my numbers, and infpire my fong. 
With all my Codrus O infpire my breaft. 
For Codrus, after Phoebus, fmgs the beft. 
Or if my wifhes have prcfum'd too high, 
And ftretch'd their bounds beyond mortality. 
The praife of artful numbers I refign : 
And hang my pipe upon the facred pine. 

Thyr. Arcadian fwains, your youthful poet crov 
With ivy wreaths 5 though furly Codrus frown. 
Or if he blaft my Mufe with envious praife. 
Then fence my brows with amulets of bays ; 
Left his in arts or his malicious tongue 
Should poifon or bewitch my growing fong. 4 

Cor. Thefe branches of a ftag, this tulky boar 
^The iirft cffay of arms untry'd before) 



} 



P A S T O R A JL VII. sj 

Young Mycon offers, Delia, to thy fhnne ; 
But fpeed his hunting with thy power divine. 
Thy flatue then of Parian ftone ihall ftand j 45 

Thy legs in bufkins with a purple band. 

Thyr. This bowl of milk, thcfe cakes, (our 
country fare,) 
For thee, Priapus, yeady we prepare, 
Becaufe a little garden is thy care. 
But if the falling lambs increafe my fold, 50 

Thy marble ftatue (hall be turn'd to gold. 

Cor. Fair Galatea, with thy filver feet, 
O, whiter than the fwan, and more than Hybla fwcet; 
Tall as a poplar, taper as the bole, 
•Come cliarm thy fhepherd, and reftore my foul. 55 
Come when my lated flieep at night return ; 
And crown the filent hours, and ftop the rofy mora, 

Thyr. May I become as abjeft in thy fight. 
As fea-weed on the fliore, and black as night : 
Rough as a bur, deform 'd like him who chaws 60 
Sardinian herbage to contract his jaws ; 
Such and fo monftrous let thy fwain appear^ 
If one day's abfence looks not like a year. 
Hence from the field for ihame : the flock dcferves 
No better feeding, while the fliephcrd ftar^'cs. 65 

Cor. Ye molTy fprings, inviting eafy fleep. 
Ye trees, whofc leafy fhades thofe mofly fountains keep^ 
Defend my flock j the fummer heats are near, 
jAnd hloffoms on the fwelling vines appear. 



Thyr. With heapy: fires our chearful Ii€JUlii 
crown'd ; 
And firs for torches in the woods abound : 
We fear not more the winds, and wintry cold. 
Than ftreams the banks, or wolves the bleating fold 
• Cor. Our woods with juniper and cheihuts 

crown'd. 
With falling fruits and berries paint the ground j 
And lavish Nature laughs, and ibnows her (lores 
around. 75 

But if Alexis from our mountains fly, 
Ev'n running rivers leave their channels dry. 

Thyr. Parch'd are the plains, and frying is the fie] 
Nor withering vines their juicy vintage yield. 
But if returning Phyllis blefs the plain, 
The grafs revives ; the woods are green again ; 
And Jove defcends in fhowers of kindly rain. 

Cor. The poplar is by great Alcides worn ; 
The brows of Phoebus his own bays adorn 5 
The branching vine the jolly Bacchus loves ; 
The Cyprian queen delights in myrtle groves. 
With hazlc Phyllis crowns her flowing hair j 
And while flie loves that common wreath to wear, 
Kor bays, nor myrtle boughs, with hazle fhall com- 
pare. 90 

Thyr. The towering afh is faireft in the woods j 
In gardens pines, and poplars by the floods : 
But if my Lycidas will eafe my pains, 
And often vifit our forfaken plains. 
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To him the towering aih fhall yield in woods ; 95 

In gardens pines, and poplars by the floods. 

Mel. Thefe rhymes I did to memory commend. 
When vanquifh'd Thyrfis did in vain contend ; 
Since when 'tis Corydon among the fwains. 
Young Corydon without a riral reigns. 100 
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THE 
EIGHTH PASTORAL. 



PHARMACEUTRIA. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

This Paftoral contains the fongs of Damon and Al- 
phefiboeus. The firft of them bewails the lofs of his 
miftrefs, and repines at the fuccefs of his rival Mop- 
fus. The other repeats the charms of fbme En- 
chantrefs, who endeavoured, by her fpells and ma- 
gic, to make Daphnis in love with her. 

n^HE mournful Mufe of two defpairing fwains. 

The love rejcfted, and the lover's pains. 
To which the favagc lynxes liftening flood. 
The rivers flood on heaps, and ftopp'd the running 

flood: 
The hungry herd their needful food refufe ; 5 

Of two defpairing fwains 1 fmg the mournful Mufe. 

Great Pollio, thou for whom thy Rome prepares 
The ready triumph of th} finilh'd wars, 

Whethv 
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Whedicr Timavus or th' Illyrian cx>aft. 
Whatever land or fca thy prefcncc boaft ; to 

Is diere an hour in fate referv'd for me, 
•To fing Ay deeds in numbers worthy tiiee ? 
Im numbers like to thine, could I reliearfe 
Thy lofty tragic fcenes, thy laboured vcrfe ; 
The world another Sophocles in thee, 15 

Another Homer ihould behold in me : 
Amidft thy laurels let this ivy- twine, 
Thine was my earlieft Mufe ; my lateft fliall be thine. 
Scarce from the world the fhades of night withdrew j 
Scarce were the flocks refrclh'd with morning dew, 20 
WTien Damon, ftretch'd beneath an ohve (hade. 
And wildly ftaring upwards, thus inveigh 'd 
Ag^Jifi: the confcious gods, and curs'd the cruel 

maid : 
Star of xhs morning, why doft thou delay ? 
Come, Lucifer, drive on the lagging day ? 25 

While I my Nila*s perjur'd faith deplore ; 
Witnefs, ye Powers, by whom ihe faiiely iwoie ! 
The gods, alas ! are witnefles in vain ; 
Tet fhall my dying breath to heaven complain. 
Begin with me, my flute, the fweet Mxaalian 

ftrain. 30, 

The pines of Maenalus, the vocal grove. 
Are ever full of verfe, and full of love : 
They hear the hinds, they hear their God complain ; ^ 
Who fuflerM not the reeds to rife in vain. I 

Begin with me, my flute^ the fweet Maenalian r 

ftrain. -^^^ 
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Mopfus triumphs ; he weds the willing feir : 
When fuch is Nifa's choice, what lover can delpair ! 
Now griffons join with marcs j another agr ■ 
Shall fee the hound and hind their thirft aiTwagc 
Promifcuous at the fpring : prepare the lights, 

Mopfus ! and perforai the bridal rites. 
Scatter thy nuts among the fcrambling boys : 
Thine is the night, and thine the nuptial joys. 
For thee the fun declines : O happy fwain ! 

Begin with me, my flute, the Aveet Mxnalian ftraii 

O, Nifa ! juftly to thy choice condemned ! 
Whom haft thou taken, whom haft thou contemnM \ 
For him, thou haft refus'd my browfing herd, 
Scom'd my thick eye-brows, and my fhaggy beard, 
Unhappy Dan^on fighs, and fmgs in vain : 50 

While Nifa thinks no God regards a lover's pain. 
Begin with me, my flute, the fwcet Maenalian 
ftrain. 
I vievv'd thee firft, how fatal was the view ! 
And led thee where the ruddy wildings grew 
High on the planted hedge, and wet with morning 
dew. ^c 

Then fcarce the bending branches I could win, 
The callow down began to cloath my chin ; 

1 faw, I perifti'd j yet indulged my pain : 

Begin with me, my flute, the fweet Maenalian ftraii 

I know thee, love ; in -defarts thou wert bred j 
And at the dugs of favage tigers fed : 
Alien of birth, ufurper of the plains ; 
Begin with me, my flute, the fweet Msualian ftrai 
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Rel^ptlefs love the cruel mother led. 
The blood of her unhappy babes to ihed : 65 

Love lentJthe fword ; the mother ftruck the How-, 
Inhuman (he ; but more unhaf^y thou. 
Alien of birth, ufurper of the plains : 
Begin with me, my flute, the fweet Maenalian ftraint • 

Old doting Nature, change thy courie anew : 70 
And let tlie trembling lamb the wolf purfue : 
Let oaks now glitter with Hefperian fruit. 
And purple daffodils from alder ihoot. 
Fat amber let the tamarifk diftil : 
And hooting owls contend with fwans in ikilL 75 

Hoarfe Tityrus ftrive with Orpheus in the woods j 
And challenge fam'd Arion on the floods. 
Or, oh 1 let nati^re ceafe, and chaos reign : 
Begin vrith me, my flute, the fweet Mxnalian ftrain. 

Let earth be iea ; and let the whelming tide 8a 

The lifelefs limbs of lucklefs Damon hide ; 
Farewell, ye fccret woods and fliady groves. 
Haunts of niy youth, and confcious of my loves ! 
From yon high cliff I plunge into the main j 
Take the laft prefent of thy dying fwain : %$ 

And ceafe, inyfilent flute, the fweet Maenalianftrain. 

Now take your turns, ye Mufes, to rehearfe 
His friend's complaints; and mighty magic verfe. 
^ring running water ; bind thofe altars round 
With fillets } asKl with vervain ftrow the ground : 9^ 
Make fat with fnmkiacenfe the iacired flres^ 
To re-inflanc my I^phni» with deikes. 
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'Tis done, we want but verfe. Reftore my charmr^ 
My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. 

Pale Phoebe, drawn by verfe from heaven flcfcends ; 
And Circe chang'd with charms Ulyfles* friends. 
Verfe breaks the ground, and penetrates the brake^ 
And in the winding cavern fplits the fnake. 
Vei Ic fires the frozen veins : reftore my charms. 
My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. lOO 

Around his waxen image firft I wind 
Turcc woollen fillets, of three colours join'd : 
T]u ice bind about his thrice-devoted head, 
Wnich round the facred altar thrice is led. 
Unequal numbers pleafe the gods : my charms, 105 
Reftore my Daphnis to my longing arms. 

Knit with three knots the fillets, knit them ftraighty 
Then fay, Thcfe knots to love I confea*ate. 
Iliillc, Amaryllis, hafte j reftore my charms. 
My lovely Daphnis to my longing arms. xio 

As fire this figure hardens, made of clay; 
And this of wax with fire confumes away 5 
Such let the foul of cruel Daphnis be j 
Hard to the reft of women ; foft to me. 
Crumble the facred mole of fait and com, 115 

Isext in the fire the bays with brimftone bum. 
And while it crackles in the fulphur, fay. 
This, I for Daphnis burn; thus Daphnis bum away. 
This laurel is his fate : reftore, my charms. 
My lovely Daphnis to my longing arms. xzo 

As when the raging heifer, through the grove. 
Stung with dcfue, purfues her wandcim^ lo\^ •, 
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Faint at die laft, fhe feeks die weedy pools 
To quench her diirft, and on the rulhes rolls s 
Carelefs of night, unmindful to return ; 115 

Such fttddefs fires perfidious Daphnis bum. 
While I fo fcom his love ; reftore my charms. 
My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. 

Tliefe garments once were his ; and left to me 1 
The pledges of his promisM loyalty r 130 

Which underneath my threshold I beftow ; 
Thefe pawns, O iacred earth ! to me my Daphnis owe* 
As thefe were his, (b mine is he : my charms, 
Reftore their lingering lord to my deluded arms. 

Thefe poifonous plants, for magic ufe dcfign'd, 135 
(The nobleil and the befl of all the baneful kind,} 
Old Moeris brought me from the Pontic ft rand, 
And cuird the mifchief of a bountcou* land. 
Smear'd with thefe powerful juices, on the plain 
He howls a wolf among the hungry train 1 140 

And oft the mighty necromancer boaftii, 
With thefe, to call from tombs the ftalking ghofts j 
And from the roots to tear the ftanding com. 
Which, whirlM aloft, to diftant fields is borne. 
Such is the ftren^h of fpells : reftore, my charms, 145 
My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. 

Bear out thefe afhcs ; caft them in the brook ; 
Caft backwards o'er your head, nor turn your look : 
Since neither gods, nor godlike verfe can move. 
Break out, ye •fmother'd fires, and kindle fmother'd 
love. \ v^ 

Vol. K p ^^'wx 
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Exert your utmoft power, my lingering charmty 
And force my Daphnis to my longing arms. 

Sccy while my laft endeavours I delay, 
The waking aihes rife, and round our altara play ! 
Run to the thrfefhold, Amaryllis; hark, 15 j 

Our Hylas opens, and begins to bark. 
Good heaven ! may lovers what they wifli believe } 
Or dream their wiihes, and thofe dreams deceive ! 
No more, my Daphnis comes ; no more, my channsj 
He comes, he runs, he le^s, to my defiring arms* 160 
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THE 

NINTH PASTORAL. 

o R, 

LYCIDAS AND M CE R I S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

When Virgil, by the favour of Auguftus, had reco- 
vered his patrimony near Mantua, and went in hope 
to take pofleflion, he was in danger to be flain by 
Arius the Centurion, to whom thofe lands were af- 
figned by the Emperor, in reward of his fervice 
againft Brutus and Caffius. This Pafloral therefore 
is filled with complaints of his hard ufage ; and the 
perfons introduced, are the Bailif of Virgil, Moeris, 
and his friend Lycidas. 

Lycidas, 

ttO, Moeris ! whither on thy way fo faft ? 
This leads to town. 

MoER. O Lycidas, l|f laft 
The time i« come I never thought to fee, 
(Strange revolution for my fartn and mc) 5 

F z "^Vwi 
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Lyc , Or that f^veet fong I heard with fuch detightj 

The fame you fuiig alone one ftarry night j 
The tunc I ftill retam, but not the words. 

MoER; Whyf DaphnTs, doft thou fcarch in old 
records, 
To know the Icafons when the ftars arlfe ? 
Sre Ca^far's lamp h lighted in the fkics : - 65 

The ftar, whofe rays the blufhmg grapes adorn ^ 
And fwell the kindly ripening cavis of com. 
Under tfos inftueticc graft the tender flioot j 
Thy children^ children fh^ll enjoy the fruit. 
The reft I have forgot, for cafes and time 70 

C^nge all things, and untune my foul to rhyme : 
I could h^vc once fung down a fummer's fun. 
But now the chinic of poetry k done. 
My voice grows hoat fe j I feel the notes decay. 
As if the Tftfolvcs had feen me firft to-day. ^5 

But theie, and more than I to raind can bring, 
Menaka^ has not yet forgot to fing. 

Lyc. Thy faint excufes but inflame me more ; 
And now the 'ivaves roll filent to the Ihore. 
Hulht winds the topmoft branches fcarccly bend, 80 
As if thy tuneful fong they did attend : 
Ali'eady we have half our way overcome ^ 
.Far off 1 can difcern Bianor^s tomb j 
Here, where the labourer's hands have fonn*d a bow^r 
Of wreathing trees, hi finging wafle an hour* Sj 

Reft here thy weary limbi, tliy kids lay dm\T3j 
We've day before ua yet, to reach the town : 

Or 
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Or ify ere night, the gathering clouds we fear^ 

A fong will help the beating florm to bear. 

And that thou may'ft not be too late abroad, 90 

Singing, I Ul eafe thy ihoulders of thy load. 

M o£ R. Ceafe to requeft lAe ; let ui mind cTur Way ; ^ 
Another fong requires another day. 
When good Menalcas com^s, if he rejoice, 
And find a friend at court. 111 find a voice. 95 
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THE 

TENTH PASTORAL. 

a R, 

G A L L U S. 

THE ARGUMENT, 

Galium, a great Patron of Virgil, and an exec II cm 
Poet, was very deeply m love with one Cytheris^ 
whom he calls Ly corns i and who had forfaken him 
for the company of a foldier. The poet therefore 
fuppoies his friend Callus retired in his height of 
melancholy into the folitvtde? of Arcadia (the cele- 
brated fccne of Paf^oraLs) ; where he reprefents him 
in a very languiihing condition, with all the rural 
Deities about him, pitying hit hard ufage, and 
condoling his mi^fortuiiu. 

'T'HY facred fuccour, Arethufa, bring. 

To crown my labour: 'tis the laft I fing. 
Which proud Lycoris may with pity viewj n 

The Mufe is mournful, though the numbers few. C 
Refuie me not a verie, to^^ef and Gallus due. 5 j 

So 
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So ms}' tor' iu-err itcnuub "nwitaiia wh; uu-. , 
Umnix i: wkii imfly xca,, tcLUHcij goo*. 

Tnt VOCE grovftibali Jiaiwcr to uk. A^^AiU' . j'^ 

T\'hat iannb cn^ wnMib Mnttii^lG you inj-.u m^ ar. ; '} 

Yir iivmpu^; wimi Craliwd vwas lo io.t w;u^y t, ■ J, 

Tr lovt, uitpuy'd t»y u»u ciut-. suiiiu J 

Kur ficcpy Fiauu^ tuu o itiiu .. yo^-.i u>*ij»-. ♦ ; 

Tcnir ajtl VJ Gdiiu , (ai^nu: jr liicr f.*.ar . 

J o* iiisTi tui^ itiiiy isur^j UcOac . ii u;a! . 

iim iiUDg with jiaiDj'i \*tiixu- tut lowj Utiu.f appciij- 

Wiicr i pi cad innicatit a rocj'. jjv- ji^rhV inuii*. L 

Aiw3 cold Lyuiciffr wtrp* iioTi cvtr crvj^ui:; itOR'.. J 
TIj^ Ijj«:|' lumiunc Uitir liiepjicrc a- if.- iao ; 
Biitfi- not, iwte* itofri. iiurtht nanit deipiit:: ^r 

Ai<mg- th*: fiftaiii: jii iioch Auuiii it:6 : 
And yet tiii t^utrrii of i>«iL!r- bid: iu bed. 
The iwakiL and taj-d} ncat-iierdi. came, and ist 
Menalcas, w« virh beating whiter maf:. 
V^'ondering they aii."d from wiiencc arciV thv fiame 9 
Yet marc amai'd, thy ov-n ApcUo came. 
FluiVd were his cheeks, and glowing were his cvxs : 
Is ihe thy care ? is (he thy care r he cries. 
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Ko game but hopelefs love my thoughts purfue ; 
Once more, ye nymphe, and ibngSf atid Ibunding wood?, 

cidieu. 
Love altera not for u$ his hard decrees, 
Not though beneath the Thtacian clime wc frceie ; 
Or Italy's indalgent heaveti forego ; 
And in mid-wiDter tread Sithonbn fnow. 95 

Or when the barks of elms are fcorch'd, we keep 
On Meroe's burning plaina the Libyan flieep» 
Jn hell^ and earth, and fess^ and heaven above, 
Love conquers all ; and we muft yield to love. 
My Mufcs, here your Jacred raptures end : 100 

The vcrfe was what 1 owM my fuifering friend* 
This while 1 fung, my /brrows I decciv'd, 
And bending ofiers into baskets weav'd. 
The fongj becaufc infpir'd by you, ftiail fliine r 
And Gallus will approve, becauie 'tis mine* 105 

Gallusj for whom my holy flames renew 
Each hour, and every moment rife in viev^f ; 
As alder?, in the fpii ng, their boles extend \ 
And heave fo fiercely, that the bark they rcnd^ 
Now let us rife^ for hoarienefij oft invades 1 10 

The fmger's voice who lings beneath the ftiades. 
From Juniper unwholfom dews diflil. 
That blaft the footy com : the withering herl>age kill; 
Away, my goats, away; for you have browsM your 

filL 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

PHILIP 

EARL OF CHESTERFIELD. 

MT LOUDy 

T CANNOT begin my addrefs to your lordfliip, bet- 
ter than in the words of Virgil, 
<« Q uod optanti Divum promittcre ocmo 

** Auderet, volvenda dies, en, attulit ultro." 
Seven years together I have concealed the longing 
which I had to appear before you t a time as tedious af 
^neas paffed in his wandering voyage, before he 
reached the promifed Italy, fiut I confidered, tlmt 
nothing which my mcannefs could produce, was worthy 
of your patronage. At lafl this happy occafion ofTercjdf 
of preCenting to you the bcft poem of the Ijeft poet- 
If I balked this opportunity, I wait in dcffmir of find- 
ing fuch another; and if I took it, I was ftill uncertain 
whether you would vouchfafc to accept it fr^mi my 
hands. It was a bold venture which I mndc, in d«ffr- 
ing your permiffion to lay my unworthy labours ftt 
your feet. But my raHincfs has fuccceded beycmd my 
hopes : and you have been plcafcd not to fufftt tkw vi^ 
man to, go difcontented out of lYvfi vjot\Ak l«t vi%^x **^ 
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that proteftion, of which he had been fo long ambi- 
tious. I have known a gentleman in difgracey and not 
daring to appear before. king Charles the Seamd, 
though he much defired it. At length he took the con- 
fidence to attend a fair lady to the court, and told his 
majefty, that under her prote6Uon he had prefumed to 
wait on him. With the fame humble confidence I 
prefent myfelf before your lordfhip, and attending on 
Virgil hope a gracious reception. The gentleman fuc- 
ceeded, becaufe the powerful lady was his friend 5 but 
I have too much injured my great author, to expeft 
he fhould intercede for me. I would have translated 
him ; but, according to the literal French and Italian 
phrafes, I fear I have traduced him. It is the fault 
of many a well-meaning man, to be officious in a 
wrong place, and do a prejudice, where he had en- 
deavoured to do a fervice. Virgil wrote his Georgics 
in the full ftrength and vigour of his age, when his 
judgment was at the height, and before his fancy was 
declining. He had (according to our homely faying) 
his full fwing at this poem, beginning it at about the 
age of thirty-five ; and fcarce concluding it before he 
arrived at forty. It is obferved both of him and Ho- 
race, and I believe it will hold in all great poets ; that 
though they wrote before with a certain heat of genius 
which infpired them, yet that heat was not perfeftly 
digefted. There is required a continuance of warmth 
to ripen the heft and nobleft fruits. Thus Horace, in 
his Firft and Second Book of Odes, was ftill rifmg, 
hut came not to his meridian. u\\ t\v^T\\vi^, Mxvix 
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which his judgment was an overpoife to his imagina- 
tion : he grew too cautious to be bold enough, for he 
defcended in his Fourth by flow deg^rees, and in hit 
Satires and EpifUes, was more a philofbpher and a 
critic than a poet. In the beginning of fummer the 
days are almoft at a (land, with h'ttle variation of 
length or Ihortnefs, becaufe at that time the diurnal 
motion of the fun partakes more of a right line, than 
of a (piral. The fame is the method of nature in the 
frame of man. He fecms at forty to be fully in his 
iummer tropic ; fomewhat before, and fomewhat after, 
he finds in his foul but fmall increafes or decays. 
From fifty to threefcore the balance generally holds 
even, in our colder climates : for he lofes not much in 
fancy ; and judgment, which is the cffe^ of obferva- 
tion, ftill increafes : his fucceeding years afibrd him lit- 
tle more than the ftubble of his own harveft : yet if 
his conftitution be healthful, his mind may ftill retain 
a decent vigour ; and the gleanings of that Ephraim^ 
in comparifon with others, will furpafs the vintage of 
Abiezer. I have called this fomewhere, by a bold me- 
taphor, a green old age, but Virgil has given me hb 
authority for the figure. 

*« Jam fenior; fed cruda Deo, viridifque feneftus.** 
Among thofe few who enjoy the advantage of a latter 
fpring, your lordfliip is a rare example : who being 
now arrived at your great climafteric, yet give no 
proof of the leaft decay of your excellent judgment, 
and comprehenfion of all things v^hich v^ -^^rc^sssxis!^ 
Vol. V. G coov^'^^ 
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compais'of human underflanding. Your conveHaidcai 
is as eafy as it is iafln]6klve, and I could never obfenrc 
the lead vanity or the leaft anfuming in any thing you 
faid : but a natural unaire6led modefty, full of good 
ienfe, and well digelled. A cleamefs of notion^ ex- 
prefled in ready and unftudied words. No man has 
complained, or ever can» that you have difcourfed 
too long on any fubjeft : for you leave in us an eager- 
nefs of learning more; pleafed with what we hear, 
but not fatisfied, becaufe you will not (peak fo much 
as we could wiih. I dare not excufe your lordfhip 
from this fault ; for though it is none in you, it is 
one to all who have the happinefs of being known to 
you. I mud confefs the critics make it one of Virgil's 
beauties, that liaving faid what he thought convenient, 
he always left fomewhat for the imagination of his 
readers to fupply : that they might gratify their fan- 
cies, by finding more in what he had written, than at 
firft they could, and think they had added to his 
thoughts when it was all there before-hand, and he 
only favcd himfelf the cxpence of words. However it 
was, I never went from your lordfhip, but with a 
longing to return, or without a hearty curfc to him 
who invented ceremonies in the world, and put me on 
the neceffity of withdrawing when it was my intereft, 
as well as my defire, to have given you a much longer 
trouble. I cannot imagine (if your lordfhip will give 
me leave to fpeak my thoughts) but you have had a 
more than ordinary vigour in your youth. For too 
much of heat is required at firft, that there may not 

too 
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too little be left at Uft. A prodigal fire is QiUy capa- 
ble of. large remains ; a^d yours, my lord, jftill hurna 
the clearer in declining. The blaze is not fb fierce zt^ 
at the fiiil, but the imoke is wholly vaniihed ; ,and 
your friends who ftand about you are not only fenfiblc 
of a chearful warmth, but are kept, at an awful dif- 
tance by its force. In my fmall obfervations gf man- 
kind, I h^ve ever found, that fuch 9s are npt rather 
too full of fpirit when they are young, degenerate to 
dulnefs in their age. Sobriety in our riper years is the 
cffcft of a well-concofted warmth ; but where the 
principles are only phlegm, what can be expefted from 
the waterifh matter, but an infipid manhood, and a 
ftupid old infancy? difcretion in leading-ftrings, and a 
confirmed ignorance on crutches ? Virgil, in his Third 
Gcorgjc, when he defcribes a colt, uho promifes a 
courier for the race, or for the field of battle, ihew? 
him the firft to pafs the bridge, which trembles under 
him, and to flem the torrent of the flood. His begin- 
nings mud be in rafiinefs ; a noble fault : but time 
and experience will correct that error, and tame it into 
a deliberate and well-weighed courage ; which knows 
both to be cautious and to dare, as occafion offers. 
Your lordfhip is a man of honour, not only fo un- 
ftained, but fo unqueftioned, that you are the living 
ftandard of that heroic virtue ; fo truly fuch, that if I 
%vould flatter you, I could not. It takes not from 
you, that you were bom with principles of generofity 
and probity } hut it adds to you, that you have culti- 
Tated nature^ aad made thofe principles the rule and 
G 2 meafurc 
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mcafure of all your a6(ion8. The world knovirs thh, 
without my telling ; yet poets have a rigbt of record- 
ing it to all pofterity. 

** Dignum laude vii-um, Mufa vetat mori." 

Epaminondas, Lucullus, and the two iirft Csefan, 
were not efleemcd the worfe commanders^ for having 
made philofophy and the liberal arts their ftudy. Ci- 
cero might have been their equal, but that he wanted 
courage. To have both thefe virtues, and to have 
improved them both, with a foftnefs of manners, and 
41 f.vectncfs of converfation, few of our nobility can 
fill that charafler : one there is, and fo confpiciious 
by his own light, that he needs not 

" Digito monftrari, et dicier hie eft.*' 

To be nobly born, and of an ancient family, is in 
the extremes of fortune, either good or bad ; for vir- 
tue and defcent are no inheritance. A long feries of 
anctftors fliews the native with great advantage at the 
firft ; but if he any way degenerate from his line, the 
leafl: fpot is vifible on ermine. But to prefervc this 
whitenefs in its original purity, you, my lord, have, 
like that ermine, forfaken the common track of bufi- 
ncfs, which is not always clean : you have chofen for 
yourfelf a private greatnefs, and will not be polluted 
with ambition. It has been obrer\'cd in former times, 
that none have been fo greedy of employments, and of 
managing the public, as tliey who have leaft defcrved 
their ftations. But fuch only merit to be called patri- 
ots, under whom we fee their country fiouriih. I have 
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laughed fometimes (for who would always be an Hera- 
clitus ? ) when 1 have rcfle£led on thofc men, who 
from time to time have (hot themfelves into the workL 
1 have feen many fucceHions of them ; fome bolting 
out upon the ilage with vaft applaufe, and others hified 
off, and qi/itting it with difgrace. But while they 
were in a£Uon, I have conflantly obferved, that they 
feemed defirous to retreat from bufmefs : greatncfs 
they faid was naufeous, and a crowd was triDublefome ; 
a quiet privacy was their ambition. Some few of them 
1 believe faid this in earned, and were making a prori- 
fion againfl future want, that they might enjoy their 
age with eafe : they faw the happinefs of a private 
life, and promifed to themfelves a bleffing, which 
every day it was in their power to poflefs. But they 
deferred it, and lingered flill at court, becaufe they 
thought they had not yet enough to make them happy ; 
they would have more, and laid in to make their foli- 
tude luxurious. A wretched philofophy, which Epi-. 
curus never taught them in his garden : they loved 
the profped^ of this quiet in reverfion, but were not 
willing to have it in pofleffion j they would firft be old, 
and made as fure of health and life, as if both of them 
were at their difpofe. But put them to the neceflity of 
prefent choice, and they preferred continuance in 
power : like the wretch who called Death to his affift- 
ance, but refufed him when he came. The great 
Scipio was not of their opinion, who indeed fought 
honours in his youth, and indured the fatigues with 
which he purchafcd ihem. "ft^ fest^^Ki.^ ^^nssskt^ 
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when it was in need of his courage and conduft, until 
he thought it was time to ferve himfelf t but dif* 
mounted from die faddle when he found the beaft 
which bore him began to grow reftiff and ungovern- 
able. But your lordihip has given us a better exam- 
ple of moderation. You faw betimes that ingntitude 
is not confined to commonwealths ; and therefbit 
though you were formed alike, for the greateft of civil 
employments, and military commands, yet you puflicd 
not your fortune to rife in either ; but contented your- 
feif with being capable, as much as any whofbcver, of 
defending your country with your fword, or ailifting 
it with your counfel, when you were called. For the 
reft, the refpeft and love which was paid you, not 
only in the province where you live, but. generally by 
all uho had the happincfs to know you, was a wife 
exchange for the honoui-s of the court : a place of for- 
getfulncfs, at the beft, for well -defenders. It is ne- 
ccflary for the poll (hi ng of manners, to have breathed 
that air; but it is infc^lioiis even to the bcft morals to 
live always in it. It is a dr.ngerous commerce, where 
an honeft man is uirc at rht fud of being cheated ; and 
he recovers not his lofTes, but by learning to cheat others. 
The undermining fmile becomes at length habitual; 
and the drift of his plaufiblc converfation, is only to 
flatter one, that he may betray another. Yet it is 
gm)d to have been a looker-on, \\ itiiout venturing to 
play : that a man mr.y know fa He dice another time, 
thoiiLrh he never mean^ to iilc them. I commend not 
him who never knew a court, bwx Vvvwv v:Vvo€Q^kes 
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it btcaofe he knovrs it. A young man ddexret no 
pnufe, who out of melancholy zeal leaves the worU 
belorehehat well tried it, and runs ^headlong into 
religion. He who carries a reaidenhead into a cloifter^ 
is foraetimes apt to lofe it diere, and to repent of hit 
repentance. He only is like to endure aufterides, 
who has already found the inconvenience of pleafures* 
For almoft every man will he making experiments ia 
one part or another of his life : and the danger is tho 
lefs when we are young ; for, having tried it early, wc 
fliall not be apt to repeat it afterwards. Your lordfhip 
therefore may properly be faid to have chofen a retreat, 
and not to have chofen it until you had maturely weigh- 
ed the advantages of rifing higher with the hazards of 
the fall. ** Res non parta labore, fed reli(5la," was 
thought by a poet to be one of the requifites to a happy 
life. Why Ihould a reafbnable man put it in the power 
of fortune to make him miferable, when his anceftors 
have taken care to releafe him from her ? let him ven- 
ture, fays Horace, " qui zonam perdidit." He who has 
nothing, plays fecurely ; for he may win, and cannot 
be poorer if he lofes. But he who is born to a plenti- 
ful eftate, and is ambitious of offices at court, fets a 
jftake to Fortune, which flie can fcldom anfwer : if he 
gains nothing, he lofes all, or part of what wa§ once 
his own ; and if he gets, he cannot be certain but he 
may feftmd. 

In fliort, however he fuccceds, it is covetoufneft 
that induced him firft to play, and covetoufneft is the 
Hndoubtad fign of ill fenfe dX. boxxom, 'IV^e. tiftA& -^^ 
G 4 ^^^v^^ 
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agatn^ him, that he lofes ; and one lofs may be of 
more confequence to him than all his former winnings. 
It is like the prefent war of the Chriftians againft the 
Turk ; every year they gain a viftory, and by that a 
town ; but if they are once defeated, they lofe a pro- 
vince at a blow, and endanger the fafety of the whole 
empire. You, my lord, enjoy your quiet in a garden, 
where you have not only the leifure of thinking, but 
lihe pleafure to think of nothing which can difcompofe 
your mind. A good confcience is a port which is 
land-locked on every fide, and where no winds can 
poilibly invade, no tempefts can arife. There a man 
may iland upon the ihore, and not only fee his own 
image, but that of his Maker, clearly refle6led from 
the undifturbed and filent waters. Reafon was in- 
tended for a blefling, and fuch it is to men of honour 
and integrity ; who defire no more than what they 
are able to give themfelves j like the happy old Cori- 
cyan, whom my autlior defcribes in his Fourth Geor- 
gic ; whofe fruits and fallads, on which he lived con- 
tented, were all of his own growth, and his own 
plantation^ Virgil feems to think that the bleffings of 
a country life are not complete, without an improve- 
ment of knowledge by contemplation and reading. 

" O fortunatos nimiiim, bona fl fua norint, 

** Agricolas !" 
It is but half poflcflion not to underftand that hap- 
pinefs which we pofTefs : a foundation of good fenfe, 
and a cultivation of learning, are required to give a 

ieaibning 
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leafoning to retirement, and make us tafte the blef- 
iing. God has bellowed on your lordfliip the iirft of 
thefe, and you have beftowed on yourfelf the fecond. 
£den was not made for beafts, though they were fuf- 
fered to live in it, but for their mafter, who ftudied 
God in the works of his creation. Neither could the 
devil have been happy there with all his knowledge, 
for he wanted innocence to make him fo. He brought 
envy, malice, and ambition into paradife, which 
foured to him the fweetnefs of the place. Wherever 
inordinate affections are, it is hell. Such only can 
enjoy the country, who are capable of thinking when 
they aie there, and have left their paflions behind them 
in the town. Then they are prepared for folitudc j 
and in that folitude is prepared for them 

" Et fecura quies, et nefcia fallere vita." 
As I began this dedication with a vcrfe of Vkgil, 
fo 1 conclude it with another. The continuance of 
your health, to enjoy that happinefs which you fo well 
deferve, and which you have provided for yourfelf, it 
the iinccre and earned wiOi of 

YjOut lordfhip*s 

moil devoted, and 

moll obedient fervant, 

JOHN DRYDEN. 



t 91 3 

THE 
FIRST BOOK 

OF THE 

GEORGICS. 

THE ARGUMENT, 

The Poet, in the beginning of this Book, prq)ounds 
the general defign of each Georgic : and, after a (o^ 
lemn invocation of all the gods who are any way re- 
lated to his fubjeft, he addrelTes himfelf in particur 
lar to Aiiguilus, whom he compliments with divi- 
nity ; and after ftrikes into his bufmefs. He lhew& 
the different kinds of tillage proper to different Ibils^ 
traces out the original of agriculture, gives a cata* 
logue of thfe hufbandman's tools, fpecifies the em- 
ployments peculiar to each feafon, defcribes the 
changes of the weather, with the figns in heaven 
and earth that forebode them. Inftances many of 
the prodigies that happened near the time of Julius 
Caefar's death. And fhuts up all with a fupplica- 
tion to the gods for the fafety of Auguftus, and the 
prefcrvation of Rome. 

^^HAT makes a plenteous harveft, wheft to turn 
The fruitful foil, andwhtutofow ^^vs«w\ 
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The care of fheep, of oxeiit and of kine i 

And how to nife on elms the teeming Vine t 

The birdi and genius of the fJEUgal bee, 5- 

I fing, Maecenas, and I fing to thee. 

Ye Deities I who fields and plains protsft,- 
Who rule the (eafonsy and the year dired { 
Bacchus and foftering Ceres, Powers divine. 
Who gave us com for maft, for water wine : 10 

Ye Fawnsr propitious to the rural (wainty 
Ye Nymphs that haunt the mountains and the plaint^ 
JcHU in my wotk, and to mj numbers bring 
Your needful fuccour, for your gifts I fing* 
And thou, whoTe trident ibuck the teeming euih, x$ 
And made a paflkge for the courier's birth ; 
And thou, for whom the Caean ihore fuftains 
The milky herds, that graze the flowery plains ; 
And thou, the ihepherds tutelary god, 
Leave for a while, O Pan ! thy lov'd abode : 10 

And, if Arcadian fleeces be thy cai-c, 
From fields and mountains to my fong repair. 
Inventor, Pallas, of the fattening oil. 
Thou founder of the plough and plough-man's toil ; 
And thou, whofe hands the fhroud-like cyprefs' 

rear ; »5 

Come all yo gods and goddefles that wear 
The nii-al honours, and incrcafe the year. 
You, who fupply the ground with feeds of gr^n j 
And you, who fwell thofe feeds u ith kindly rain : 
And chiefly thou, whofc undetermined flate 30 

is yet the bufinefs of the gods debate ; 
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Whether in after-times to be declar'd 
The patron of the world, and Rome's {peculiar guard. 
Or o'er the fruits and feafons to prefide. 
And the round circuit of the year to g:uidc ; 3 5 

Powerful of bieflings, which thou ftrew*ft around, 
' And with thy goddefs mother's myrtle crown'd. 
Or wilt thou, Caefar, choofe the watery reign. 
To fmooth the furges, and correal the main ? 
Then mariners, in ftorms, to thee ihall pray, 40 
Ev'n utmoft Thule fliall thy power obey ; 
And Neptune ihall refign the fafces of the fea. 
The \\'atery virgins for thy bed fhall flrive. 
And Tetliys all her waves in dowry give. 
Or wilt thou blefs our fummers with thy rays, 4.5 
And, ieated near the Balance, poife the days : 
Where in the void of heaven a fpace is free, 
Betwixt the Scorpion and the Maid, for thee. 
The Scorpion, ready to receive thy laws. 
Yields half his region, and contra£ts his claws. 50 
Whatever part of heaven thou (halt obtain. 
For let not hell prefume of fuch a reign ; 
Nor let fo dire a thirft of empire move 
Thy mind, to leave thy kindred gods above. 
Though Greece admires Elyfmm's bleft retreat, 55 
Though Proferpine affefts her filent feat. 
And, importun'd by Ceres to remove. 
Prefers the fields below to thofe above. 
But thou, propitious Caefar I guide my courfc. 
And, to my bold endeavours, add thy force. 60 



] 
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Pity the Poet's and the Ploughman's caref> 

Intcrcfl thy greatncfs in our mean affairs. 

And ufe thyfelf betimes to h«ar ajul grant: our 

prayers. 

While ^et the fpriag is young, while earth unbinds 
Her frozen bofom to the weflem winds ; 6j 

While mountain-fnows diiTolve againft the fun; 
And ftreams, yet new, from precipices run ; 
Ev'n in this early dawning of the year, 
Produce the plough, and yoke the fturdy fteer. 
And goad him till he groans beneath his. toil, 7c 

Till the bright /hare is bury'd in the foil. 
That crop rewards the greedy pcafant's pains. 
Which twice the fun, and twice the cold fuftains, 
And burfts the crowded bams, with more than pro< 

misM gains. 

But ere we ftir the yet unbroken ground, 75 

The various courfe of feafons muft be found ; 
The weather, and the fctting of the winds. 
The culture fuiting to the.fcvcral kinds 
Of feeds and plants, and what will thrive and rife. 
And what the genius of the foil denies. So 

This ground with Bacchus, that \\ith Ceres fuits j 
That other loads the trees with happy fruits ; 
A fourth with grafs, unbidden, decks the ground : 
Thus Tmolus is with yellow faffron crown'd j 
India, black ebon and white ivory bears ; S5 

And foft Idume weeps her odorous tears. 
Thus Pontus fends her beaver ftones from far j 
And naked Spaniards temper (Iccl for war. 
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Epirus for th' Elean chariot breeds 
(In hopes of palms) a Face of runnmg fteeds* 9^ 
»This is th^ original contrail ; thefe the laws 
Impos'd by Nature, and by Nature's caufc. 
On fundry places, when Deucalion hurl'A 
His mother's entrails on the deiart world : 
Whence men, a hard laborious kind, were bom. 95 
TThen borrow part of winter for thy com : 
And early v/ith thy team the glebe in furrows turn. 
That, while the turf lies open and unbound. 
Succeeding funs may bake the mellow ground*. 
But if the foil be barren, only fear lOp 

The furface, and but lightly print the fliarc. 
When cold Ar6^uru6 rifes with the fun : 
Left wicked weeds the corn fliould over-nm 
In watery foils ; or left the barren fand 
Should fuck the moifture from the thirfty land. tO| 
Both thefe unhappy foils the fwain forbears. 
And keeps a fabbath of alternate years : 
That the fpent earth may gather heat ^gain j 
And, bettered by ceffation, bear the grain. 
At leaft, where vetches, pulfe, and tares have ftoodf 
And ftalks of lupines grew (a ftubbom wood), 
Th' enfuing feafon, in return, may bear 
The bearded produ6): of the golden year. 
For flax and oats will bum the tender field. 
And fleepy poppies harmful harvefts yield. . ifj 

But fweet viciilitudes of reft and toll 
Make eafy labour, and i^npw the foil. . ; 

Yet 
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Yet (prinkle fordid tihes all troundy 
And load with itoening dung ttkj fmlknr groniid* 
Thus change of ie^ds fbi' meagre foils it befti iM 
And eardk inimur'd» not idle, ^though tt reft. 

Long praftlce hat a Aure improfcment ^foimii^ ' - ' 
With kindled firet to burn the barren ground { 
When the ligjht ftubble, to the flamei nBgoT^, 
Is driven along, and crackles in die wind. t%^ 

Whether from hence die hollow womb of cartll 
Is warm'd with fecret ftrength for better birth f 
Or, when the latent vice is cnr*d by fire^ 
Redundant humours through the pores esEpire { 
Or that the warmth diftends the diinks, and makes' 13b 
New breadiings, whence new nourishment Ihe takes ; 
Or that the heat the gaping ground conftrain4» 
New knits the furfacc, and new ftrings the veins. 
Left foaking ihowers (hould pierce her fecret feat. 
Or freezing Boreas chill her genial heat ; x 

Or fcorching funs too violently beat. 

Nor is the profit fmali, the peafant makes. 
Who fmooths with harrows, or who pounds with rakes 
The crumbling clods : nor Ceres from on high 
Regards his labours with a grudging eye i 140 

Nor his, who plows acrofs the fiirrow'd grounds^ 
And on the back of earth infli6^s new wounds 1 
For he with frequent exercife commands 
Th' unwilling foil, and tames the (hibbom lands. 

Ye fwains, invoke the Powers who rule die fty. 
For a moift fummer, and a winter dry t 

For 
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For winter drought rewards the peafant^s pain. 
And broods indulgent on the buryM grain. 
Hence Myfia boafts her harvefts, and the tops 
Of Gargarus admire their happy crops. 150 

When firft the foil receives the fruitful feed, 
Make no delay, but cover it with fpeed : 
So fenced from cold ; the pliant funxyvvs break,( 
Before the furly clod refifts the rake. 
And call the floods from high, to rufh amain 155 
With pregnant ftreams, to fwell the teeming grain. 
Then when the fiery funs too fiercely play. 
And flirivelM herbs on withering flems decaf. 
The wary ploughman, on the mountain's brow, 
Undams his watery ftores, huge torrents flow; 160 
And, rattling down the rocks, large moifture yield. 
Tempering the thirfty fever of the field. 
And left the ftem, too feeble for the freight. 
Should fcarce fuftain the head's unweildy weight, 
Sends in his feeding flocks betimes t' invade 165 

The rifing bulk of the luxuriant blade ; 
Ere yet th' afpiring offspring of the grain 
O'ertops the ridges of the furrow'd plain : 
And drains the ftanding waters, when they yield 
Too large a beverage to the drunken field. 170 

But moft: in autumn, and the fliowery fpring. 
When dubious months uncertain weather bripg : 
When fountains open., when impetuous rain 
Swells hafty brooks, and pours upon the plain; 
When earth with flime and mud is covcr'd o'er, 175 
Or hollow places fpue their watery ftoi^. 
Vol, V. H ^"^ 




Nor yet te.plo^ghmiiiy iior,iliekiioiukig>i|itmi .- 
Siiflain alonedftc hanrds itf'dwifBtfi 
But glut|on:geere» and the Sttrjttonkii'CfMi^. 
With foreign txoof, m^mdis^ibit*tmi»^^tmmriy.'^i 
And towering wctds malignaatihwioirs^^^ieMt .. 
And fpreading fuccory etkokm^nfa^MUL .. .. 
The fire of gods and mcui wiih haid dccnet, • 
Forbids our plenty to be innpgiht with oie i 
And wills that mortal men, inui'dl to taily . . s|} 
Should ezerdfe, with pahu^ iltegnk^pngibiL 
Himfelf tnyented firft the ihinmg (ban. 
And whetted human indu&y by care : 
Himfelf did handy-crafts and arts onbuiif 
,]^or fufo'd iloth to rail his a^ve r^fgn. 
£ie this, no; peafant vex'd the. peacefiil .gtomu^ 
Which only turfs and greens for altars fband : 
No fences parted fields, nor marks norbounda 
Diflmguiih'd acres of litigious: grounds : 
But ail was common, and the fruitful tardi 195 

~ Was free to give her unexadbd birth. 
Jove added venom to die viper's brood. 
And fwell'd, with raging ilorms, the peaceful i 
CommiffionM hungry wolves t' infeil the fbld^ 
And /hook from oaken leaves the liquid, gold. 
Removed from human reach the chearful firc^ 
And from the rivers bade the wine retire : 
That fttdious need might uieful arts explore | 
From funow'd fields to reap the foodful ffcoies 
And force the veins of clafhing flints t^ evpirt •••5 
The lurking feeds of their celeiUid fire. 
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Then fii-ft on feas the hollow'd alder fwam ; 
Then failors quartcr'd heaven, and found a name 
For every fix'd and every wandering ftar : 
The Pleiads, Hyads, and the Northern Car. 21* 

Then toils for beafts, and lime for birds were found, 
And deep-mouth*d dogs did foreft -walks furround : 
And cafting-ncts were fpread in ihallow brooks, 
Drags in the deep, and baits were himg on hooks. 
Then faws were tooth'd, and founding axes made 
(For wedges firft did yielding wood invade) ; 
And various arts in order did fucceed. 
(What cannot endlefs labour, urg'd by need ?) 

Firft Ceres taught, the ground with grain to fow, 
And ann'd with iron fliares the crooked plough, 220 
' When now Dodonian oaks no more fupply*d 
Their maft, and trees their foreft-fruit deny'd. 
Soon was his labour doubled to the fwain. 
And blafting mildews blacken'd all his grain. 
Tough thiftles chok'd the fields, and killed the com, 
And an unthrifty crop of weeds was borne. 
Then burrs and brambles, an unbidden crew 
Qf gfacelefs gucfts, th* unhappy field fubdue : 
And oats unbleft, and daniel domineers. 
And (hoots its head above the fhining ears. 230 

So that itnlefs the land with daily care 
Is exercisM, and with an iron war 
Of rakes and harrows the proud foes cxpclPd, 
And birds with clamours ^ghted from the field $ 
Unlefs the feoughs arc lopp'd that Ihade the plain, 2^"^ 
And heaven inyok'd with vow% Cox iri\\i>c\T«sv-» 

H» ^ 
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On other crops you may with envy look, 
And fliake.for food the long-abandon'd oak. 
Nor muft we pafs untold what amas they wield, 
Wlio labour tillage and the furrow 'd field : 240 

Without whofe aid the ground: her com denies, 
And nothing can be fown, and nothing rife. 
The crooked plough, -the fhare, the towering height 
Of waggons, and the cart's unweildy weight j 
The (led, the tumbril, hurdles, and the flail, 445 
The fan of Bacchus, with the flying fail. 
Thefe all muft be prepar'd, if ploughmen hope 
The promis'd blefling of a bounteous crop. 
Young elms with early force in copfes bow. 
Fit for the figure of the crooked plough. %ep 

Of eight foot long a faften'd beam prepare. 
On either fide the head produce an ear. 
And fink a locket for the fliining fliare. 
Of beech the plough-tail, and the bending yoke j 
Or fofter linden hardened in the fmoke. 255 

I could be long in precepts, but I fear 
So meaa.a fubjeft might offend your ear. 
Delve of. convenient depth your thralhing-floor : 
With tempered clay then fill and. face it o'er : 
Jixxd let the weighty roller run the round, 260 

To fmooth the furface of th' unequal ground ; 
Left crack'd with fummer heats the flooring flies. 
Or finks, and through the crannies weeds arife. 
For fundry foes the rural realms furround : 
The field-moufe builds her gamer under ground, 26r$ 

-For 
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For gather'd grain the blind laborious mole 

In winding mazes works her hidden hole. 

In hollow caverns veiinin make abode, ' 

The hilRng ferpent, and the fwelling toad ; 

The corn-devouring weazel here abides, 270 

And the wife ant her wintry flore provides. 

Mark well the flowering almonds in the wood ; 
If odorous blooms the bearing branches load, 
The glebe will anfwer to the fylvan reign, 
Great heats will follow, and large crops of grain. 275 
But if a wood of leaves o'erlhadc the tree, 
Such and fo barren will thy harvcfl be : 
In vain the hind lliall vex the thrafhing-floor,' 
For empty chaff and ftraw u ill be thy ftore. 
Some flccp their feed, and fome in cauldrons boil 280 
With vigorous nitre, and with lees of oil. 
O'er gentle fires ; th' exuberant juice to drain. 
And fwcU the flattering hulks with fruitful grain. 
Yet is not the fuccefs for years aflur'd. 
Though chofen is the feed, and fully cur'd ; 285 

Unlefs the peafant, with his annual pain, 
Renews his choice, and culls the largeft grain. 
Thus all below, whether by Nature's curfe. 
Or Fate's decree, degenerate ftill to worfe. 
So the boat's brawny crev^r the current ftem, 290 

And, flow advancing, ftruggle with the ftrcam : 
But if they flack their hands, or ceafe to ftrive, 
Then down the flood with headlong hafte they drive. 

Nor mufl: the ploughman lefs obferve the flties. 
When the Kids, Dragon, and Ardlunis rife» i-<^s 
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Than failors homeward bent, who cut their way 

Through Helle's flormy ftraits, and oyfter-breeding fea. 

But when Aftrea's balance, hung on high, 

Betwixt the nights and days divides the (ky. 

Then yoke your oxen, fow your winter grain ; 300 

Till cold December comes with driving rain. 

Linfeed and fruitful poppy bury warm. 

In a dry feafon, and prevent the ftorm. 

Sow beans and clover in a rotten foil. 

And millet, rifmg from your annual toil : 305 

When with his golden horns, in full career, 

The Bull beats down the barriers of the year ; 

And Argos and the Dog forfake the northern fphere. 

But if your care to wheat alone extend, 
Let Maia with her fitters firft defcend, 3 1 

And the bright Gnofian diadem downward bend ; 
Before you tmft in earth your future hope : 
Or elfe expeft a liftlefs lazy crop. 
Some fwains have fown before, but moft have found 
A huflcy harveft, from the grudging ground. 315 

Vile vetches would you fow, or lentils lean. 
The growth of Egypt, or the kidney-bean I 
Begin when the flow Waggoner defcends ; 
Nor ceafe your fowing till mid -winter ends i 
For this , through twelve bright figns Apollo guides 320 
The year, and earth in feveral climes divides. 
Five girdles bind the ikies, the tomd zone 
Glows with the paffmg and repafling fun. 
Far on the right and lefb, th' extremes of heaven. 
To froits and fhows and bitter biafts are given. 32$ 

Betwixt 
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Betwixt the naidft and thefe, the gods affign'd 
Two habitable feats for human kind : 
And croft their lirnits cut a (loping way, 
Which the twelve figns in beauteous order fway* 
Two poles turn round the globe $ one feen to rife 330. 
Q'er Scythian hills, and one in Libyan fkies* 
The firft fublirae in heaven, thelaft is whirled. 
Below the regions of the nether world. 
Around our pole the fpiry Dragon glides. 
And like a.winding ftream the Bears divides.} 3^$ 
The Lefs and Greater, who by Fate's decDce 
Abhor to dive beneath the fouthem fea j 
There, as tiiey fay, perpetual night is found 
In filence brooding on th* unhappy ground : 
Or when Axirora leaves our northern fphere, 340 

She lights, the downward heaven, and rifes therCk 
And when on us ihe breathes the living light. 
Red velper kindles there the tapers o^ the night. 
From hence uncertain fcafbns we may know ; 
And when to reap the grain, and whian to fow 1 34^ 
Or when to. fell the furzes ,• whofi 'tis meet 
To fpread the flying canvafs for the fleet* 
Obferve what ftars arife or difappear ; 
And the £our quarters of the rolling yeax^. 
But when cold weather, and continued rain^ 3^50 

The labourmg hufband in his houie retrain, 
Let him foiiecaft his work with timely care, 
Which eke is huddled when the fl&ies are- fair i 
Then let him mark the (heep, or whst the (hining < 
(harei 
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Or hollow trees for boats, or number o'er 

His facks, or racafure his increafing ftore ; 

Or fliarpen ftakes, or head the forks, or twine 

The fallow twigs to tye the ftraggling vine $ 

Or wicker baflcets weave, or air the com, 

Or grinded grain betwixt two marbles turn. 3^ 

]^o laws,- divine or human, can reftrain 

From neceffary works the labouring fwain. 

Ev'n holy-days and feafts pcrmiflion yield. 

To float the meadows, or to fence the field. 

To fire the brambles, fnare the birds, and fteep 365 

In wholfome water-falls the woolly fheep. 

And oft the drudging afs is driven, with toil. 

To neighbouring towns with apples and with oil : 

Returning late, and loaden home with gain 

Of bartered pitch, and hand-mills for the grain. 370 

The lucky days, in each revolving moon. 
For labour choofe : the fifth be fure to fhun : 
That gave the Furies and pale Piuto birth. 
And arm'd, againfl the fkies, the fons of eaith. 
With mountains piled on mountains, thrice they 
llrovc 375 

To fcale the fteepy battlements of Jove : 
And thrice his lightning and red thunder play'd. 
And their demolifli'd works in ruin laid. 
The feventh is, next the tenth, the bed to join 
Young oxen to the yoke, and plant the vine. 3 go 

Then, weavers, ftrctch your fiays upon the weft.: 
The ninth is good for travel, bad for theft. 

Some 
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Some works in dead of night are better done r 

Or when the morning dew prevents the fun. 

Parch'd meads and ftubble mow by Hicebe's light, 3 8 5- 

Which both require the coolnefs of the night ; 

For moifture then abounds, and pearly rains 

Defcend in filence to refrefh the plains. 

The wife and hulband equally con§)ire 

To work by night, and rake the winter fire : 390- 

He fharpens torches in the glimmering room ,• 

She fhoots the flyiiig fhuttle through the loom : 

Or boils in kettles^ muft of wine, and (kims 

With leaves, the dregs that overflow the brims. 

And till the watchful cock awakes the day, ■ ^^t^- 

She flngs to drive the tedious hours away. 

But in warm weather, when the fkies are clear, , 

By day-light reap the produ6l of the year ; . 

And in the fun your golden grain difplay. 

And thrafh it out, and winnow it by day. 400. 

Plough naked, fwain, and naked fow the land. 

For lazy winter numbs the labouiing hand. 

In genial winter, fwains enjoy their (lore. 

Forget their hardlhips, and recruit for more. 

The farmer to full bowls invites his friends, 40$ 

And what he got with pains, with pleafure fpends. 

So failors, when efcap'd from ftormy feas, 

Firft crown their veffels, then indulge their eafe. 

Yet that 's the proper time to thraih the wood 

For maft of oak, • your fathers' homely food. 410 

To gather laurel-berries, andthefpoii. 

Of bloody myrtles, and to prefs your oil* 
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For flalking cranes.to fertfae guileful fnare, 

T' inclofe the flags in toil3> and hunt the harei 

Witii Balearic fiings, or Gnofian bow» 415 

To perfecute from far the flying doe. 

Then, when the fleecy fiiies new clothe the wood| 

And cakes of rufllingjee came rolling down the flood. 

Now fing we flonny-flarB, when autumn weighs 
The year, and adds to nights, and fliortens days ; 420 | 
And funs declining fliinewidi feeble rays : 
What cares mufi^then attend the toiling (wain ; 
Or when the lowering fpring, with laviflirain. 
Beats down the (lender fliem and bearded grain, 
While yet the head is green, or, lightly (weird 445 
With milky moifture, overlooks the field ! 
Ev*n when the farmer, now fecure of fear^ 
Sends in the fwains tx> fpoil the (ini/hM year : 
Ev'n while the reaper fills his greedy hands. 
And binds the golden (heaves in brittle bands : 43^ 
Oft have I feen a fudden ftorm arife. 
From all the wairing winds that fweep the ikies : 
The heavy harveft from the root is torn. 
And whirl'd aloft the lighter (hibble borne ; 
Wilh fuch a force the flying rack is driven, 43 5 

And fuch a winter wears the face of heaven : 
And oh whole (heets defcend of fluicy rain, 
Suck'd by the fpongy clouds from off the main : 
The lofty ikies at cmce come pouring down. 
The promif *d crop and golden labours drown* 440 

Th« 
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The dikes are fiii'd, and with a roaring found 
The rifiDg rivers float the nether ground ^ 
And rocks the bellowing Toice of boiling feat re- 
bound. 

The Father of the Gods his glory flirovtds $ 
Involved in tempefts, and a night of clouds, 44^ 

And from the middle darknefs flafhing out» 
By fits he deals his fiery bolts about. 
Earth feels the motions of her angry God, 
Her entrails tremble, and her mountains nod; 
And flying beafts in forefts feek abode : ' 450 \ 

Deep horror iieizes every human breaft, • 
Their pride is humbled, and their fear coafe(s*d : 
While he from high his rolling thunder throws. 
And (ires the mountains with repeated blows : 
The rocks are from their old fioundations rent ; 451 
The winds redouble, and the rains augment : 
The waves pn heaps are da&'d againft the ihore^ 
And now the woods, and now the billows i»ar. 

In fear of this^ obiienre the ibmy (igns. 
Where Saturn houfes^ and where Hermes joins. 46a 
But firfl to heaven thy due devotions pay» 
And annual gifts on Ceres' altars lay. 
When winter^s rage abates, when chearfol hours 
Awake the fpring, the fpring awakes the flowers. 
On the green turf thy caielefs limbs di^lay^ 46f 

And celebrate the mighty mother's day. 
For then the hills with pleafing fliades are cvownM, 
And iUepe are fwecter on the fiikeaip^uiid: 
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And mounting upward with ere6led flight, 
Gain on the ikies, and foar above the fight. -eoo 

And oft bfefore tempeftuous winds arife, 
The feeming ftars'fall headlong from the flues ; 
And, fliooting through the darknefs, gild the night 
With fweeping glories, and long trails of light;' 
And chgeff with eddy winds is whirl^di around, 505 
Ai'd dancing leaves are lifted from the gi-ound j 
And floating feathers on the waters play. 
But when the winged thunder takes his way 
From the cold north, and elft and wefl: engage^ 
And at their frontiers meet with equal rage, '51X) 

The clouds are'crufliM, a ghit'of gathered rain 
The hollow ditches fills, -and floats the plain. 
And failors furl their dropping flieets amain. 
Wet weather feldom hurts the molt trawifc, 
"So plain the figns, fuch prophets are the flcies : 5x5 
The wary crane forefees it firft, and fails 
Above the fl:orm, and leaves the lowly vales : 
The cow looks up, and from afar can find 
The change of heaven, and fmiff*s it in the wind. 
The fwallow flcims the river*s^ watery face, 5x0 

The frogs renew the croaks of their loquacious race. 
The careful ant her fecret cell' foriakes, 
And drags her eggs along the narrow tracks. 
At either horn the rainbow drinks the flood, 
^uge flocks of rifing rooks' forfake their food, \^^ 
And, crying, feek the flielter of the wood. 
Befides, the fevcral forts of watery fowls, . 
Tliatfwim the feas, t)r haunt the litandiB^:a<iQU\ 
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Then, round their airy palaces they fly, 

To greet the fun : and feiz'd* with fecret joy, 560 

When ftorms are over-blown, with food repair 

To their forfakea nefls, and callow care. 

Not that I think their breads with heavenly fbuk 

Infpir'd, as man, who dediny controls ; 

But with the changeful temper of the fkie$, 5^1 

As rains condenfe, and funfhine raiifies ; 

So turn the fpecies in their altered minds, 

ComposM by calms, and difcompos'd by wind«. 

From hence proceeds the birds harmonious voice ; 

Fix)m hence the cows exult, and friiking lambs rejoice* 

Obferve the daily circle of the fun. 

And the ihort year of each revolving moon : 

By them thou (halt forefee the following day ; 

Nor fliall a Harry night thy hopes betray. 

When firft the moon appears, if then flie fhrouds 573 

Her filver crefcent, tipp'd with fable clouds ; 

Conclude fhc bodes a tempefl: on the main. 

And brews for fields impetuous floods of rain. 

Or if her face with fiery flufliii^g glow, 

£xpe6l the rattlii]ig ivinds aloft to blow. 5^0 

But four nights old, (for that's the furefl flgn,) 

With fliarpenM horns if glorious then flie fliine; 

Next day, not only that, but all the moon, 

Till her revolving race be wholly run. 

Are void of tempefls both by land and fea» 585 

And failors in the port their rpromis'd vows ihallrpay. 

Above the reft, the fun, who never lies, 

Foretels the change of weather in the ikies i 
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For, if he rife -unwilling to his race, 

Clouds on his brow, and fpots upon his face ; 590 

Or if .through mifts he fhoots his fuUen beams, 

Frugal of light, in loofe and ftragglrng ftreams : 

Sufpe6l a drifling day, with fouthem rain. 

Fatal to fruits, and flocks, and promised grain. 

Or if Aurora, with half-open'd eyes, 595 

And a pale fickly cheek, falute the Ikies, 

How fhall the vine, with tender leaves, defend 

Her teeming clufters, when the ftorms defcend 5 

When ridgy roofs and tiles can fcarce avail 

-To bar the ruin of the rattling hail ? 600 

But, more than all, the fetting-fun furvey. 

When down the fteep of heaven he drives the day. 

For oft we find him jfini/hing his race. 

With various colours erring on his face ; 

Jf fiery red his glowing globe defcends, 605 

High winds and furious tempefts he portends : 

But if his cheeks are fwoln with livid blue. 

He bodes wet weather by his watery hue ; 

If dulky fpots are vary'd on his brow, 

And ftreak'd with red, a troubled colour fliow ; ^10 

That fuUen mixture /hall at once declare 

Winds, rain, and ftorms, and elemental war. 

What defperate madmen then would venture o*er 

The frith, or haul his cables from the ihore ? 

But if with purple rays he brings the light, 4i 5 

And a pure heaven refigns to quiet night. 
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No rifing winds, or falling {torms, are nigh : 

But northern bree:(es through the foreft fly. 

And drive the rack, and purge the ruffled Iky. 

Th' unerring fun by certain figns declares, 620 

What the late ev'n, or early mom prepares : 

And when the fouth projefts a ftormy day. 

And when the clearing north will puff the clouds away. 

The fun reveals the fecrets of the flcy ; 
And who dares give the fource of light the lye ? 625 
The change of empires often he declares, 
Fierce tumults, hidden treafons, open wars. 
He firft the fate of Caefar did foretel, 
And pity'd Rome, when Rome in Caefar fell. 
In iron clouds conceaPd the public light ; 630 

And impious mortals fear'd eternal night. 

Nor was tjie faft foretold by him alone : 
Nature herfelf flood forth, and feconded the fun. 
Earth, air, and feas, with prodigies were fign'd. 
And birds obfcene, and howling dogs divin'd. 635 
What rocks did -Etna's bellowing mouth expire 
From her torn entrails ; and what floods of fire ! 
What clanks were heard, in German ikies afar. 
Of arms and armies, rufliing to the war ! 
Dire earthquakes rent the folid Alps below, 640 

And from their fummits fliook th* eternal fnow : 
Pale fpe6bes in the clofe of night were feen ; 
And voices heard of more than mortal men. 
In (ilent groves, dumb flieep and oxen (poke. 
And flxeams ran backward, and their beds forfook : 645 

Yol. V. 1 "^^^ 
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The yawning earth difclos'd th* abyfs of hell : 

The weeping ftatnes did the wars foretel ; 

And holy iweat from brazen idols fell. 

Then rifing in hi« might, the king of floods 

RufliM through the fbrefts, tore the lofty woods ; 650 

And rolling onward, with a fweepy fway. 

Bore houfes, herds, and labouring hinds away. 

Blood fprang from wells, wolves howl'd in towns by 

night. 
And boding viftims did the priefts aflFright. 
Such peals of thunder never pour'd from high, 655 
Nor forky lightnings flafli'd from fuch a fullcn flcy. 
Red meteors ran acrofs th"* ethereal fpace 5 
Stars difappear'd, and comets took their place. 
For this, th*Emathian plains once more were ftrow*d 1 
With Roman bodies, and juft heaven thought good > 
To fatten twice thofe fields with Roman blood. J 
Then, after length of time, the labouring fwains. 
Who turn the turfs of thofe unhappy plains. 
Shall rufty piles from the plough'd furrows take, 
And over empty helmets pafs the rake. 665 

Amaz*d at antique titles on the Hones, 
And mighty relics of gigantic bones. 

Ye home-bom deities, of mortal birth ! 
Thou, father Romulus, and mother Earth, 
Goddcfs unmovM ! whofe guardian arms extend 670 
O'er Tufcan Tiber's courfe, and Roman towers defend j 
With youthful Ca?far your joint powers engage. 
Nor hinder him to fave the finking age. 

O! let 
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O ! let the blood, already fpilt, atone 

For the pafl crimes of curft Laomedon ! 675 

Heaven wants thee ther$ 5 $nd long the gods, we know. 

Have grudg'd thee, Caefar, to the world below : 

Where fraud and rapine, rlg|it and wrong confound j 

Where impious arms from every part refound, 

And monftrous crimes in every fhape are crown'd. 

The peaceful peafant to the wars is preft j 

The fields lie fallow in inglorious reft ; 

The plain no pafture to the flock affords. 

The crooked fcythes are ftraighten'd into fwords : 

And there Euphrates her foft offspring arms, 685 

And here the Rhine re-bellows with alarms ; 

The neighbouring cities range on feveral fidss. 

Perfidious Mars long-plighted leagues divides. 

And o'er the walled world in triumph rides. 

So four fierce courfers ftarting to the race, 690 

Scour through the plain, and lengthen every pace : 

Nor reins, nor curbs, nor threatening cries they fear. 

But force along the trembling charioteer. 
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THE 
SECONDBOOK 

OF T H B 

G E O R G I C S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubjea of the following Book is Planting. In 
handling of which atigument, the Poet ihewt all the 
different methods of raifing trees : defbibes their 
variety; and gives rules for the management of 
each in particular. He then points out the foils in 
which the feveral plants thrive bed : and thence takes 
occafion to run out into the praifes of Italy. After 
which he gives feme direflions for difcovering die 
nature of every foil 3 prefcribes rules for dreffing of 
vines, olives, &c. And concludes the Gcofgie 
with a panegyric on a counuy life. 

'pnUS far of tillage, and of heavenly figns ; 

Now (ing, my Mufc, the growth of gaiennit 
vines : 
The ihady groves, the woodland progeny , 
And the How produft of Minftn^.*% xitit* 
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Great father Bacchus ! to my fong repair 5 5 

For cluflering grapes are thy peculiar care : 
For thee large bunches load the bending vine. 
And the laft bleflings of the year are thine ; 
To thee his joys the jolly Autumn owes. 
When the fermenting juice the vat o'erflows. 10 

Come (trip with me, my god, come drench all o'er 
Thy limbs in muft of wine, and diink at every pore. 

Some trees their birth to bounteous Nature owe ; 
For fome without the pains of planting grow. 
With ofiers thus the banks of brooks abound, 1 5 

Sprung from the watery genius of the ground : 
From the fame principle gray willows come ; 
Herculean poplar, and the tender broom. 
But fome from feeds inclos'd in earth arife ; 
For thus the maftful chefnut mates the Ikies. 20 

Hence rife the branching beech and vocal oak. 
Where Jove of old oraculoully fpoke. 
Some from the root a rifing wood difclofe ; 
Thus elms, and thus the favage cherry grows : 
Thus the green bay, that binds the poet's brows, 25 
Shoots, and is fhelter'd by the mother's boughs. 

Thefe ways of planting, Nature did ordain. 
For trees and Ihrubs, and all the fylvan reign. 
Others there are, by late experience found : 
Some cut the ftioots, and plant in furrow'd ground; 30 
Some cover rooted ftalks in deeper mold : 
Some cloven flakes, and (wondrous to behold). 
Their Iharpen'd ends in earth their footing place. 
And the dry poles produce a Uvm%\^x^* 
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Some bow their vines, which, bury*d in the plaiii» ; 

Their tops in diftant arches rife again. 

Others no root require, the labourer cuts 

Young flips, and in the foil fccurely puts. 

Ev'n ftumps of olives, bar'd of leaves, and dead. 

Revive, and oft redeem their withered head. d 

'Tis ufual now, an inmate gra£f to fee 

With infolcnce invade a foreign tree : 

Thus pears and quinces from the crab-tree come; 

And thus the ruddy cornel beai'S the plum. 

Then let the learned gardener mark with care * 
The kinds of ftocks, and what thofe kinds will bear 
Explore the nature of each feveral tree ; 
And known, improve with artful induftry ; 
And let no fpot of idle earth be found. 
But cultivate the genius of the ground. , 

For open Ifmarus will Bacchus pleafe ; 
Taburnus loves the fhade of olive-trees. 

The viitues of the feveral foils I fing. 
M;i^ccnas, now thy needful fuccour bring ! 
O thou ! the better part of my renown, « 

Infpire thy Poet, and thy Poem crown ; 
Embarlc with me, while I new tracks explore. 
With Hying fails and breezes from the fliore : 
Ni.t that my fong, in fuch a fcanty fpace. 
So large a fubje6l fully can embrace : { 

Not though 1 were rup])ly'd with iron lungs, 
A hundred mouths, fill'd with as many tongues : 
But fteer my vcflll with a fteady hand, 
And coafl along the fliorc in fight of land. 
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Nor will I tire thy pattence ^di a train 65 

Of preface, or what ancient poets feign. 

The trees, which of themfelves advance in air, 

Are barren kinds, but ftrongly buik and hAr : 

Bccaufc the vigour of the native earth 

^laintains the plant, and tnakes a manly btith. 70 

Yet thefe, receiving grafts of other kind, 

Or thence tranfplaated, change- their favage mind ; 

Their wildnefs lofe, andy quitting Nature's part, 

Obey the rules and difcipline of art. 

The fame do trees, that, fprung from barren roots 75 

in open fields, tranfpflanted bear their fiuits. 

For where they grow, the native energy 

Turns all into the fubftance of the tree. 

Stances and deftroys the fruit, is only made 

For brawny bulk, and for a barren Ihade. 80 

The plant th^t (hoots from feed, a fullen tree 

At leifure grows, for late pofterity ; 

The generous flavour loft, the fruits decay. 

And favage grapes are made the birds ignoble prey. 

Much labour is requir'd in trees, to tame 85 

Their wild diforder, and in ranks reclaim. 

Well muft the ground be digg'd, and better drefs'd. 

New foil to make, and meliorate the reft. 

Old ftakes of olive-trees in plants revive ; 

By the fame methods Paphian myrtles live : 

But nobler vines by propagation tlurive. 

From roots hard hazles, and from cyons rife 

Tall afh, and taller oak that mates the ikies : 

1 4. P^lwv, 
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Radii long olives^ Orchites round produce. 

And bitter Paufia, pounded for the juice. 125 

Alcinoiis* orchard various apples bears : 

Unlike are bergaraotes and pounder pears. 

Nor our Italian vines produce the fhape. 

Or tafte, or flavour of the Le&ian grape. 

The Thafian vines in richer foils abound^ 130 

The Mereotiqv^ grow in barren ground. 

The Pfythian grape we dry : Lagaean juice 

Will ftammering tongues and ftaggering feet produce 

Rathe ripe are fome, and fome of later kind' 

Of golden fome, and fome of purple rind. 135 

How fhall I praife the Raethean grape divine. 

Which yet contends not with Falemian wine ! 

Th' Aminean many a confulfliip fui-vives. 

And longer than the Lydian vintage lives. 

Or high Phanaeus king of Chian growth ; 140 

But for large quJintities and lafting both. 

The lefs Argitis bears the prize away. 

The Rhodian, facr^d to the folemn day. 

In fecond fervices is pour'd to Jove ; 

And beft accepted by the gods above. 145 

Nor muft Bumaftus his old honours lofe, 

In length and largenefs like the dugs of cows^. 

I pafs the reft, whofe every race and name. 

And kinds, are lefs material to my theme. 

Which who would learn, as fbon may tell the fands, 1 50 

Driven by the weftem wind on Lybian lands ; 

Or number, when the bl uttering Euinis roars. 

The billows beating on Ionian fliores. 
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Nor every plant on every foil will grow : 
The fallow loves the watery ground, and law; 
The marlhcsy alders ; Nature feems t' ordain 
The rocky cliff for the wild a(h*s reign ; 
The baleful ycugh to northern blaftt affigns $ 
To Ihorcs the myrtles, and to mounts the vines. 

Regard th' cxtrcmcft cultivated coaft, , 

From hot Arabia to the Scythian froft : 
All forts of trees their fcvcral countries know ; 
Black ebon only will in India grow : * ( 

And odorous fraokinccnfc on the Saib^dn bough, j 
Balm (lowly trickles through the bleeding wins 165 
Of happy (hrubs, in Iduma'an plains. 
The green Egyptian thorn, for medicine good j 
With Ethiops hoary trees and wooly wood, 
Let others tell : and how the Seres fpin 
Their fleecy forclls in a Hcndcr twine. i-© 

With mighty trunks oi' trees on Indian fhores. 
Whole hei'jht ;ibove tlie fcather'd an'ow foars, 
Shi>t from the toii;',hell bow j and by the brawn 
Of expert arclieis with vail vigour drawn, 
bh;4rp-t.ilie<l citrons Median climes produce : 175 

liittcr the rind, but irenerous is rh.c juice : 
A coiilial fruit, a prefent antidote 
Agninil the direful llepdanie's deadly draught : 
\\ lio, Uiixing wicked \\ceds with words impure, 
llie fate of envy'd orphans would procure. 180 

L;i;re is tlie plant, and like a laurel grows, 
Aiul dill it not a diifeient fcent difclofc, 

,A laua-l 
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A laurel were : the fragrant flowers contcmft 

The flormy winds, tenacious <^ their ftem. 

With this the Medes to labouring age bequeath 185 

New lungs, and cure the foumefs of the breath. 

But neither Median woods (a plenteous land). 
Fair Ganges, Hermus rolling golden fand, 
Nor Ba^liia, nor the richer Indian £elds, 
Nor all the gummy flores Arabia yields ; i9# 

Nor any foreign earth of greater name. 
Can with fweet Italy contend in fame. 
No bulls, whofe noflrils breathe a living flame, 
Have turned our turf, no teeth of ferpents here 
Were fown, an armed hoft, an iron crop to bear. 195 
But fruitful vines, and the fat olives freight. 
And harvcfts heavy with their fruitful weight, 
Adorn our fields j and on the chearful green. 
The grazing flocks and lowing herds are feen. 
The warrior horfe, here bred, is taught to train : 200 
There flows Clitumnus through the flowery plain ; 
Whofe waves, for triumphs after profperous war. 
The vi6lim ox and fnowy fheep prepare. 
Perpetual fpring.our happy climate fees j 
Twice breed the cattle, and twice bear the trees j 205 
And fummer funs recede by flow degrees. 

Our land is from the rage of tigers freed. 
Nor nouriflies the lion's angry feed ; 
Norpoifonous aconite is here produc'd. 
Or grows unknown, or is, when known, refused. 210 
Nor in fo vaft a length our ferpents glide, 
Or rais'd on fuch a fpiry volume ride. 
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Next add our cities of illuftrious name. 
Their coftly labour, and flupendous frame : 
Our forts on fteepy hills, that far below 
See wanton ftreams in winding valleys flow. 
Our two-fold feas, that, wafhing either fide, 
A rich recruit of foreign ftores provide. 
Our fpacious lakes ; thee, Larius, firft ; and next 
Benacus, with tempeftuous billows vcxt. 2 

Or (hall I praife thy ports, or mention make 
Of the vaft mound that binds the Lucrine lake ; 
Or the difdainful fea, that, (hut from thence. 
Roars round the ftru6lure,and invades the fence; 
There, where fccure the Julian waters glide, 415 

Or where Avernus* jaws admit the Tyrrhene tide ? 
Our quarries deep in earth, were fam'd of old 
For veins of filver, and for ore of gold. 
Th' inhabitants thcmfclves their country grace ; 
Hence rofc the Marfian and Sabellian race : 23* 

Strong-limbM and (lout, and to the wars incHnM, 
And hard Ligurians, a laborious kind. 
And Volfcians, arm'd with iron-headed darts, 
Befides an offspring of undaunted hearts. 
The Decii, Marii, great Camillus came 235 

^rom hence, and greater Scipio's double name : 

.nd migb'ty Cxfar, whofe viclorious arms 

o farthcll Afia carry fierce alarms : 
rcit unwarlikc Indians from his Rome; 
'umph abroad, fccure our peace at home. 24Q 

Tail, fwcct Saturnian foil ! of fruitful grain 
u Parent, greater of illuftrious men, 
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For thee my tuneful accents will I raife. 

And treat of arts difclos'd in ancient day^ : 

Once more unlock for thee the facred fpring, 445 

And old Afcraean verfe in Roman cities fmg. 

The nature of their feveral foils now fee. 
Their ftrength, their colour, their fertility: 
And firft for heath> and barren hilly ground. 
Where meagre' clay and flinty ftones abound ; 25^ 
Where the poor foil all fuccour feems to want. 
Yet this fuffices the Palladian plant. 
Undoubted figns of fuch a foil are found, 
For here wild olive (hoots o*erfpread the ground, 
And heaps of berries ftrew the fields around. 25 
But where the foil, with fattening moifture fill'd. 
Is cloath'd with grafs, and fruitful to be till*d; 
Such as in chearful vales we view from high ; 
Which dripping rocks with rolling (beams fupply. 
And feed v^rith ooze, where rifing hillocks run 260 
In length, and open to the fouthem fun $ 
Where fern fucceeds, ungrateful to the plough. 
That gentle ground to generous grapes allowj 
Strong (locks of vines it will in time produce. 
And overflow the vats with friendly juice ; 26$ 

Such as our priefts in golden goblets pour 
To gods, the givers of the chearful hour j 
Then when the bloated Thufcan blows his horn. 
And reeking entrails are in chargers borne. 

If herds or fleecy flocks be more thy care, 170 

Or goats that graze the field, and burn it bare, 
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Then feek Tarentum's lawns and fairthcil coaft. 

Or fuch a field as haplefs Mantua loft t 

Where filver Iwans fail down the watery road. 

And graze the floating herbage of the floody 

There cryftal ftreams perpetiSal tenour keep. 

Nor food nor iprings are wanting to thy Aieep. 

For what the day devours, the nightly dew 

Shall to the mom in pearly drops renew. 

Fat crumbling earth is fitter for the plough^ 2% 

Putrid and loofe above, and black below 5 

For ploughing is an imitative toil, 

Rcfembling nature, in an cafy foil. 

No land for feed like this, no fields afford 

So large an income to the village lord ! '' 2S5 

No toiling teams from harveit-labour come 

So late at night, fo heavy laden home. 

The like of foreft land is underftood, 

From whence the fuily ploughman grubs the wood, 

Which had for length of ages idle rtood. 

Then birds forfake the ruins of their feat. 

And flying from their nefts their callow young forget. 

The coarfe lean gravel on the mountain fides. 

Scarce dev/y beverage for the bees provides : 

Nor chaik nor crumbling ftones, the food of fnakcs, 

That work in hollow earth their winding tracks. 

The foil (^haling clouds of fublle dews, 

Imbibing moifture which with eafe fhe fpews : 

rVhich rufls not iron, and whofe mould is clean. 

Veil cloaiii'd with chcarful grafs, and ever green. 

It 
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Is good for olives, and afpiring vines. 
Embracing hufband elms, in amorous twines ! 
Is fit for feeding cattle, fit to fo^v> 
And equal to the pefture and the plough. 

Such is the foil of fat Campanian fields, 305 

Such large increafe the land that joins Vcfuvius yields; 
And fuch a country could Acerra boaft. 
Till Clanius overflowed th* unhappy coaft. 
I teach thee next the differing foils to know j 
The light for vines, the heavier for the plough. 31© 
Choofc firft a place for fuch a purpoft fit, 
There dig the folid earth, and fink a pit. 
Next fill the hole with its own earth again. 
And trample with thy feet, and tread it in ; 
Then if it rife not to the former height 315 

Of fuperfice, conclude that foil is light : 
A proper ground for pafturage and vines. 
But if the fullen earth, fo prefsM, repines, 
Within its native manfion to retire. 
And ftays without, a heap of heavy mire j 320 

'Tis good for arable, a glebe that aiks 
Tough teams of oxen, and laborious taflcs. 

Salt earth and bitter are not fit to fow, 
Nor will be tam'd and mended by the plough. 
Sweet grapes degen^-ate there, and fruits declined 
From their firfl: flavorous tafte, renounce their kind. 
This tinith by fure experiment is tryM : 
For firfl an ofier colander provide 
Of twigs thick wrought (fuch toiling peafants tvnne. 
When through ftrait paflages they ih*«icL\Wvt^¥i>sNs^\ 

4 . ^ 
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In this clofe veffel place that earth accurs'dy 

But filPd brimful with wholfome water firft : 

Then run it through, the drops will rope around. 

And by the bitter tafte difclofe the ground. 

The fatter earth by handling we may find, 335 

With eafe diftinguifli'd from the meagre kind : 

Poor foil will crumble into dull, the rich 

Will to the fingers cleave like clammy pitch : 

Moift earth produces com and grafs, but both 

Too rank and too luxuriant in their growth. 340 

Let not my land fo large a promife boail, 

Lcfl the lank ears in length of ftem be loft. 

The heavier earth is by her weight betray'd, 

The lighter in the poifing hand is weigh'd : 

'Tis eafy to diftinguifh by the fight, 345 

The colour of the foil, and black from white, 

But the cold ground is difficult to know, 

Yet this the plants, that profper there, will (how 

Black ivy, pitch trees, and the baleful yeugh, 

Thefc rules confidcr'd well, with early care 3 50 

The vineyard deftln'd for thy vines prepare : 

But, long before the planting, dig the ground. 

With furrows deep that call a rifing mound : 

The clods, exposed to winter winds, will bake ; 

For putrid earth will beft in vineyards take, 355 

And hoary trofts, after the painful toil 

Of delving hinds, will rot the mellow foil. 

Some peafants, not t' omit the niccft care. 
Of the fame foil tlieir nurfery prepare. 

With 
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With that of their plantation; left the tree 360 

Tranflatedj fliould not with the foil agree. 

Befide, to plant it as it was, they mark 

The heav'n's four quarters on the tender bark ; 

And to the north or fouth reftore the fide, 

Which at their birth did heat or cold abide. 365 

So ftrong is cuftom, fuch efFcfts can ufe 

In tender fouls of pliant plants produce. 

Choolfe next a province for thy vineyard's reign. 
On hills above, or on the lowly plain : 
If fertile fields or vallies be thy choice, 370 

Plant thick, for bounteous Bacchus will rejoice 
In clofe plantations there. But if the vine 
On rifing ground b^e plac'd, or hills fupine, 
Extend thy loofe battalions largely wide. 
Opening thy ranks and files on either fide : 375 

But marfhal'd all in order as they ftand. 
And let no foldier ftraggle from his band. 
As legions in the field their front difplay, 
To try the fortune of fome doubtful day. 
Arid move to meet their foes with fober pace, 380 
^i6t to their figure, though in wider fpace ; . • 
Before the battle joins j while from afar 
The field yet glitters with the pomp of war. 
And equal Mars like an impartial lord, 
Leaves all to fortune, and the dint of fword 5 385 
So let thy vines in intervals be fet, 
But not their rural difcipline forget : 
Indulge their width, and add a roomy (pace, 
That their extremeft lines may fc^t^ ^ts^w:^\ 
Vol V. X. 
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Nor this alone t* indulge a vain delight, 390 

Arid make a pleafing profpeft for the fight : 
But for the ground itfelf, this only way 
Can equal vigour to the plants convey 5 
Which, crowded, want the room their branch^! 
difplay. 

How deep iliey muft be planted, would*ft thou know i 
In Ihallow furrows vines fecurely grow. 
Not To the reft of plants ; for Jove's own tree. 
That holds the woods in awful fovereignty. 
Requires a depth of lodging in the ground ; 
And, next the lower ikies, a bed profound r 400 

High as his topmaft boughs to heaven afcend. 
So low his roots to hell's dominion tend. 
Therefore, nor winds, nor winter's rage o*erthrows 
His bulky body, but unmov'd he grows. 
For length of ages lafts his hsmpy reign, 405 

And lives of mortal man contend in vain. 
Full in the midft of his own ftrength he ftands. 
Stretching his brawny arms, and leafy hands j 
His ihade protects the plains, his head the hills com- 
mands. 

The hurtful hazle in thy vineyard (hun $ - 41a 
Nor plant it to receive the fetdng fun : 
Nor break the topmoft branches from the tree ; 
Nor prune, with blunted knife, the progeny. 
Root up wild olives from thy labour'd lands s 
For fparkling fire, from hinds unwary hands, 41} 
Is often fcatter'd o'er their unftuous rinds. 
And after (pread abroad by ragine \yiads. 

I For 
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For firft the fmouldering flame the trunk receives^ 

Afcending thence, it crackles in the leaves 5 

At length vi6^orious to the top aipires, 420 

Involving all the wood in fmoky fires. 

But moft, when driven by winds, the flaming florm 

Of the long files deftroys the beauteous form. 

In afhes then th' unhappy vineyard lies, 

Nor will the blafted plants from ruin rife : 425 

Nor will the wither 'd flock be green again, 

But the wild olive flioots, and fliade^ th* ungrateful 

plain. 
Be not feducM with wifdom*s empty fliows. 
To ftir the peaceful ground when Boreas blows. 
When winter frofts confl:rain the field with cold, 430 
The fainty root can take no fteady hold. 
But when the golden fpring reveals the year. 
And the white bird returns, whom ferpents fear ;' 
That feafon deem the befl: to plant thy vines, 
Next that, is when autumnal warmth declines ; 435 
Ere heat is quite decayM, or cold begun, 
Or Capricorn admits the winter fun. 

The fpring adorns the woods, renews the leaves. 
The womb of earth the genial feed receives. 
For then Almighty Jove defcends, and pours 44^ 
Into his buxom bride his fruitful fliowers ; 
And, mixing his larg6 limbs with hers, he feeck 
Her birth with kindly juice, and foflers teeming (eedi* 
Then joyous birds frequent the lonely grove. 
And beafls, by nature flung, renew their love. mV 
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Then fields the blades of bury'd com difclofe, ^ 

And, while the balmy wefteni fpirit blows, C 

Earth to the breath her boibm dares expofe. j 

W^itli kindly moifture then the plants abound. 

The grafs fecurely fprings above the ground ; 450 

The tender tvvig Ihoots upward to the (kies. 

And on the faith of the new fun relies. 

The f\\ ening vines on the tall elms prevail 

Unhurt by fouthern fliowers or northern hail. 

They fpiead their gems the genial warmth to ihare, 455 

And boldly truft the buds in open air. 

In this foft feafon (let me dare to fing) ^ 

The world was hatch'd by heaven's imperial king i > 

In prime of all the year, and holy-days of Ipring. j 

Then did the new creation firft appear 5 ^0 

Nor other was the tenour of the year : 

When laughing heaven did the great birth attend. 

And eaftern winds their wintery breath fufpcnd: 

Then (licep fii-ft faw the fun in open fields ; 

And favagc beafts were fent to flock the wilds : 465 

And golden liars flew up to light the fkies. 

And man's relentlefs race from flony quarries rife. 

Nor could the tender, new creation, bear 

Th' cxcellive heats or coldnefs of the year 5 

But, chill'd by winter, or by fummer fir'd, 470 

The middle temper of the fpring required. 

When warmth and moiflure did at once abound. 

And heaven's indulgence brooded on the ground. 

For what remains, in depth of earth fecure 
Thy cover'd plants, and dung with hot manure j 475 
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And (hells and gravel in the ground inclofe ; 

For through their hollow chinks the water flows : 

Which, thus imbibed, returns in mifty dews, 

And, fteaming up, the rifing plant renews. 

Some hufbandmen, of late, have found the way, 480 ' 

A hilly heap of flones above to lay, 

And prefs the plants with fhreds of potters clay. 

This fence againfl: immoderate rain they found : 

Or when the Dog-ftar cleaves the thirfty ground. 

Be mindful, when thou haft entombed the fhoot, 48$ 

With (lore of earth around to feed the root 5 

With iron teeth of rakes and prongs to move 

The crufted earth, and loofcn it above. 

Then exercife thy fturdy fteers to plough 

Betwixt thy vines, and teach the feeble row 490 

To mount on reeds and wands, and, upward led. 

On alhen poles to raife their forky head. 

On thefe new crutches let them learn to walk. 

Till, fwerving upwards, with a ftronger ftalk. 

They brave the winds, and, clinging to their g^ide. 

On tops of elms at length triumphant ride. 

But in their tender nonage, while they fpread 

Their fpringing leafs, and lift their infant head. 

And upward while they ihoot in open air, 

Indulge their childhood, and the nurfeling (pare. 500 

Nor exercife thy lage on new-bom life, 

But let thy hand fupply the pruning-knife ; 

And crop luxuriant ftragglers, nor be loth 

To ftrip the branches of their leafy growth : 
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But when the rooted vines, with fteady hold, 50^ 

Can clafp their elms, then, hufbandmen, be bold 

To lop the difobedient boughs, that ftray'd 

Beyond their ranks : let crooked fteel invade 

The lawlefs troops, which difcipline difclaim. 

And their fuperfluous growth with rigour tame. 510 

Next, fenc'd with hedges and deep ditches round, 

Exclude th\encroaching cattle from thy ground. 

While yet the tender germs but juft appear, 

Unable to fuftain th* uncertain year ; 

Whofe leaves are not alone foul winter's prey, 515 

But oft by fummer funs are fcorch'd away ; 

And, worfe than both, become th' unworthy browfe, ' 

Of buffalos, fait goats, and hungry cows. 

For not December's froft that bums the boughs. 

Nor Dog-days parching heat that fplits the rocks. 

Are half fd harmful as the greedy flocks ; 

Their venom' d bite, and fears indented on the 

ftocks. 

For this the malefeftor goat was laid 
On Bacchus' altar, and his forfeit paid. 
A't Athens thus old comedy began, 545 

When round the ftreets the reeling aftors ran ; 
In country villages, and eroding ways. 
Contending for the prizes of their plays : 
And glad, with Bacchus, on the grafly foil, 
Leapt o'er the (kins of goats befmear'd with oil, 530 
Thus Roman youth, deriv'd from ruin'd Troy, 
In rude Saturnian rhymes exprefs their joy : 

With 
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With taunts, and laughter loud, their audience pleafe, 

Deform'd with vizards, cut from barks of trees : 

In jolly hymns they praife the God of wine, 535 ' 

Whofe earthen images adorn the pine ; 

And there are hung on high, in honour of the vine : 

A madnefs fo devout the vineyard fills, 

In hollow vallies and on rifing hills j 

On whatever fide he turns his honeft face, 540 

And dancds in the wind, thofe fields are in his grace. 

To Bacchus therefore let us tune our lays. 

And in our mother tongue refound his praife. 

Thin cakes in chargers, and a guilty goat, 

Dragg'd by the horns, be to his altars brought ; 545 

Whofe offer'd entrails fiiall his crime reproach. 

And drip their fatnefs from thehazle broach. 

To drefs thy vines new labour is required. 

Nor muft the painful hulbandman be tir'd : 

For thrice, at leaft, in compafs of a year, 550 

Thy vineyard muft employ the fturdy fteer. 

To turn the glebe ; befides thy daily pain 

To break the clods, and make the furface plain : 

T' unload the branches, or the leaves to thin. 

That fuck the vital moifture of the vine. 555 

Thus in a circle runs the peafant's pain. 

And the year rolls within itfelf again, 

Ev'n iii the loweft months, when ftorms have flicd 

From vines the hairy honours of their head. 

Not thetf the drudging hind his labour ends, 5 60 

Biit to the-cojtaing year his care e)ctend§ : 

K 4 ^-'f'^ 
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Ev'n then the naked vine he perfecutes | 

His pruning- knife at once reforms and cuts. 

Be firft to dig the ground, be firft to bum 

The branches lopt, and firft the props return 565 

Into thy houfe, that bore the burden *d vines j 

But 1 aft to reap the vintage of thy wines. 

Twice in the year luxuriant leaves o'crihade 

Th' incumber'd vine ; rough brambles twice invade; 

Hard labour both ! commend the larg^ excefs 570 

Of fpacious vineyards; cultivate the Icfs. 

Befidcs, in woods the Ihrubs of prickly thorny 

Sallows and reeds, on banks of rivers borny 

Remain to cut ; for vineyards ufeful found. 

To ftay thy vines, and fence thy fruitful ground. 

Nor when thy tender trees at length are bound | 

When peaceful vines from pruning-hooks are free. 

When hufbands have furvey'd the laft degree, 

And utmoft files of plants, and ordered every tree; 

Ev'n when they fmg at eafc in full content, 580 

Infulting o'er the toils they underwent ; 

Yet ftill they find a future talk remain; 

To turn the foil, and break the clods again : 

And after all, their joys are unfincere. 

While falling rains on ripening grapes they fear. 5S5 

Quite oppolite to thefe are olives found. 

No drefling they require, and dread no woijnd 5 

No rakes nor haiTows need, but fix'd below. 

Rejoice in open air, and unconcem'dly grow. 

The foil itfclf due nourishment fupplies : 590 

Plough but the furrows, and the fruits ariie : 

CocLcent 
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Content with fmall endeavours till they fpring, 
Soft peace they figure, and fweet plenty bring : 
Then olives plant, and hymns to Pallas (ing. 

Thus apple-trees, whofe trunks are ftrong to bear 
Tlieir fpreading boughs, exert themfelves in air j 
Want no fupply, but ftand fecure alone, 
Not trufting foreign forces, but their own j 
Till with the ruddy freight the bending branches 
.groan. 

Thus trees of nature, and each common bulh, £00 
Uncultivated thrive, and with red berries blufh j 
Vile (hrubs arefliom for browfe : the towering height 
■ Of un6luous trees are torches for the night. 
And (hall we doubt (indulging eafy floth) 
To fow, to fet, and to reform their growth ? 605 

To leave the lofty plants ; the lowly kind 
"Are for the Ihepherd or the fheep defign'd. 
Ev'n humble broom and ofiers have their ufe, 
And fhade for ftieep, and food for flocks, produce ; 
Hedges for eom, and honey for the bees : 610 

Befides the pleafing profpeft of the trees. 
How goodly looks Cytorus, ever green 
With boxen groves ! with what delight are feen 
Narycian woods of pitch, whofe gloomy (hade 
Seems for retreat of heavenly Mufes made ! 61$ 

But much more pleafmg are thofe fields to fee, 
Tlia^'need not ploughs, nor human indiiflry. 
£7'n old Caucafean rocks with trees are fpread. 
And wear green forefts on their hilly head. 

Though 
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Though bending from the blafl of eaftem ftoims. 
Though ftient their leaves, and ihatter*!! arc their ai 
Yet heaven their various plants for uie deHgns : 
For houfes cedars, and for (hipping pines. 
Cyprefs provides for fpokes, and wheels of wains 
And all for keels of fhips that fcour the watery pb 
Willows ill twigs arc fruitful, elms in leaves 5 
The war from ftubbom myrtle ftiafts receives : 
From cornels javelins ; and the tougher yeugh 
Receives the bending figure of a bow. 
Nor box, nor limes, without their ufe are made. 
Smooth grain'd, and proper for the turner's trade 
Which curious hands may carve, and fteel with ea: 

invade. 
Light alder ftems the Po's impetuous tide. 
And bees in hollow oaks their honey hide. 
Now balance, with thefe gifts the fumy joys 
Of wine, attended with eternal noife. 
Wine urg'd to lawlefs luft the Centaurs train. 
Through wine they quarrel 'd, and through wine > 

ilain. 
O happy, if he knew his happy ftate ! 
The fwain, who, free from bufmefs and debate 
Receives his eafy food from Nature's hand. 
And juft returns of cultivated land ! 
No palace, with a lofty gate, he wants, 
T' admit the tides of early vifitants, 
With eager eyes devouring, as they pafs. 
The breathing figures of Corinthian brafs. 
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No ftatucs threaten from high pedeftals ; 

No Perfian arras hides his homely walls , 

"With antic veils ; which, through their fliady fold, 

Betray the ftreaks of ill-diffembled gold. 650 

He boafts no wool, whofc native white is dy'd 

With pui-ple poifon of Aflyrian pride. 

No coftly drugs of Araby defile. 

With foreign fcents the fweettiefs of his oil. 

But eafy quiet, a fecure retreat, 655 

A harmlefs life that knows not how to cheat, 

With home-bred plenty the rich owner blefs. 

And rural pkafures crown his happinefs. 

Unvex'd with quarrels, undifturbM with noifc, 

The country king his peaceful realm eiijoys : 660 

Cool grots, and living lakes, the flowery pride 

Of meads, and ftreams that through the valley glide | 

And fliady groves that eafy (leep invite. 

And after toilforae days, a foft repofe at night. 

Wild bcafls of nature in his woods abound ; 665 

And youth, of labour patient, plough the ground^ 

Inur'd to hardship, and to homely fare. 

Nor venerable age is wanting there, 

In great examples to the youthful train : 

Nor are the gods ador*d with rites profane. ^7^ 

From hence Aftrea took her flight, and here 

The prints of her departing fleps appear. 

Ye (acred Mufes, wirfi whofe beauty fir*d. 
My foul is raviih'd, and my brain inlpirM 1 
Whofe prieft I am, whofe holy fillets wear, ^75 

Would you your Poet's firfl petition heart 
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Nor hopes the people's praife, nor fears their frown. 
Nor, when contending kindred tear the crown, 
Will fet up one, or pull another do\vn. 

Without concern he hears, but hears from far, 
Of tumults, and defcents, and diflant war : 'jio\. 

Nor with a fuperftitious fear is aw'd, 
For what befals at home, or what abroad. 
Nor envies he the rich their hcapy ftpre, 
Nor his own peace difturbs, with pity for the poor. 
He feeds on fruits, which, of their own accord, 715 
The willing ground and laden trees afford. 
From his lovM home no lucre him can draw ; 
The Senate's mad decrees he never faw ; 
Nor heard, at bawling bars, corrupted law. 
Some to th^ Teas and fome to camps. refort, 710- 

And fome with impudtnce invade the court. 
In foreign countries others feek renown ; 
With wars and taxes others wafte their own, ♦ 
And houfes burn, and houihold god$ deface. 
To drink in bowls which glittering gems enchafe : 72$ 
To loll on couches, rich with Cytron fteds. 
And lay their guilty limbs on Tynan beds. 
This wretph in earth intombs his golden ore. 
Hovering and brooding on his bury'd ftorc. 
Some patriot fools to popular praife afpire, 73P 

Of public fpeeches, which worfe fools admire. 
While frojai }joth benches, with redoubled founds, 
Th' applayfCe of lords and commoners abounds. 
Some through ambition, or through thirft of gold, 
Have flain their brothers, or their country fc\A.\ -v^'^k 
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And leaving their fweet homes, in exile run 
To lands that lie beneath another fun. 

The peafant, innocent of all thefe ills. 
With crooked ploughs the fertile fallows tills ; 
An4 the round year with daily labour fills. 740 
And hence the country-markets are fupply'd : 
Enough remains for houlhold charge befidc ; 
His wife and tender children to fuftain, 
And gratefully to feed his dumb deferving train* 
Nor ceafe his labours, till the yellow field 745 

A full return of bearded harveft yield j 
A crop fo plenteous as the land to load, 
O'ercome the crowded bams, and lodge on ricks abroad. 
Ilius every feveral feafon is employed : 
Some fpent in toil, and fome in eafe enjoy'd. 750 

The yeaning ewes prevent the fpringing year i 
The laded boi^hs their fruits in autumn bear : 
*Tis then the vine her liquid harveft yields, 
BakM in the iun-lhine of afcending fields. 
The winter comes, and then the falling maft 75^ 
For greedy fwine provides a full repaft. 
Then olives, ground in mills, their fatnefs boa^. 
And winter fruits are mellow'd by the froft. 
His cares are eas'd with intervals of blifs ; 
His little children climbing for a kifs, 760 

Welcome their father's late return at night ; 
His faithful bed is crownM with chafte del'ight^ 
His kine, with (welling udders, ready ftand, 
And^ lowing for the pally invite the milker^s hand. 

Hit 
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His v'anton kids, with budding horns prepared, 765 

Fight harmlefs battles in his homely yard : 

Himfelf in ruftic pomp, on holidays, 

To rural Powers a juft oblation pays ; 

And on the green his carelefs limbs difplays. 

The hearth is in the midft; theherdfmen, round 770 

The chearful fiic, provoke his health in gdblets crown'd. 

He calls on Bacchus, and propounds the prize ; 

The groom his fellow-groom at buts defies 5 

And bends his bows, and levels with his eyes. 

Or, flript for wreflling, fmears his limbs with oil, 77$ 

And watches with a trip his foe to foil. 

Such was the life the frugal Sabines led 5 

So Remus and his brother god were bred : 

From whom th' auftere Etrurian virtue rofe. 

And this rude life our homely fathers chofe. 780 

Old Rome from fuch a race derived her birth, 

(The feat of empire, and the conquered esuth;) 

Which now on fevfn high hills triumphant reigi^s^ 

And in that compafs all the world contains. 

Ere Saturn's rebel fon ufurp'd the ikies, . 78$ 

When beads were only (lain for (acrifice ; 

While peaceful Crete enjoy'd her ancient lord. 

Ere founding hanuners forg'd th' inhuman fwaix} < 

Ere hollow drums were beat, before the breath 

Of brazen trumpets, rung the peals of death | 70Q 

The good old god his hunger did aflwage 

With roots and herbs, and gave iht golden age ^ 

But, over-iabourM with fo long a cp^rfe^ 

'Tis time to fet at eafe the fmoking horfe^ 
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THE 
THIRD BOOK 

OF THE 

GEORGICS. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

This Book begins with the invocation of fome rural 
Deities, and a compliment to Auguflus : after which 
Virgil directs himfelf to Mx^cenas, and enters on his 
fubjeft. He lays do\vn rules for the breeding and 
management of horfes, oxen, fliecp, goats, and dogs; 
and interweaves fevtral pleafant defcriptions of a 
chariot-race, of the battle of the bulls, of the force 
of love, and of the Sc\thian winter. In the latter 
part of the Book he relates the difeafes incident to 
cattle ; and ends with the defcription of a fatal mur- 
rain that formerly raged among the Alps. 

T^HY fields, propitious Pales, I rehearfe ; 

And fmg thy paftures in no vulgar veHe, 
Amphr)'rian fhcpherd ; the Lycican woods ; 
Arcadia's flowery plains^ and pleaiiDg floods. 

All 
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All other themes that carelefs minds invite, j 

Are worn with ufe, unworthy me to write. 
Bufiris* altars, and the dire decrees 
Of hard Eureftheus, every reader fees : 
Hylas the boy, Latona's erring ille. 
And Pelops* ivory fhoulder, and his toil im 

For fair Hippodame, with all the reft 
Of Grecian tales, by poets arc expreft ; 
New ways I muft attempt, my groveling name 
To raife aloft, and wing my fliglit to fame. 

I, firft of Romans, ihall in triumph come 15 

From conquered Greece, and hring her trophies home : 
With foreign fpoils adorn my native place 5 
And with Idume's palms my Mantua grace. 
Of Parian ftone a temple will I raife. 
Where the flow Mincius thiough the valley ftrays : 20 
Where cooling ftreams invite the flocks to drink : 
And reeds defend the winding water's brink. 
Full in the midft fhall mighty Caefar ftand : 
Hold the chief honours; and the dome command. 
Then I, confpicuous in my Tyrian gown, 25 

(Submitting to his godhead my renown) 
A hundred courfers from the goal will drive ; 
The rival chariots in the race fliaU ftrive. 
All Greece Ihall flock from far, my games to fee ; 
The whorlbat and the rapid race fhail be 30 ] 

Referv*d for Caefar, and ordain*d by me. 
Myfelf, with olive- crown'd, the gifts will bear} 
Ev'n now methinks the public fliouts 1 hear ; 
The pafling pageants and the pomps ap^ear« 

Vol. V. L "^^^ 



I 



146 DRYDEN'S VIRGII.. 

I, to the temple will oonduci the crew ; 

The facrificc and facrHicen ricw 5 

From thence return, attended \vith my train, 

Where the proud theatres difclrie the fccne : 

Which interwoven Britons fcem to raije. 

And fliew the triuirph which their ihame difplars. 

High oer the gate, in elephant and gold, 

Tlic crowd iliciil CsL-far s Indian war behold ; 

The Nile fl^all flow beneath; and on the fide 

Hi'. fljatter*d Hjips on brazen pillars ride. 

Next him, Niphaics, with inverted urn, 4- 

And dropping fedge, fhall his Armenia mourn; 

And Afian cities in our triumph borne. 

With backward bov.s the Parthian fhall be there j 

And, fpurriEg from the iight, confcfs their fear. 

A doiible wreath fnill crv»\vii oiirCsffar's brovrs, 

Iwo difTcring tiofhics, from two different foes. 

Europe with A:nc in his fr.me ihall ioir. ; 

Bi.t neither ftoie his c"!r.ov:i:il f::rill confine. 

The Parian ni:;rb:c, :"h=;e, l::all feem to move. 

In bre^thlr.L' fivrjL-., r.ct unv.virthy Jove 5 

Rt-rLmLiini- hcroj.*, v. ■•..■I'c c:hcri?al roct 

li Jove himftrif. L'..Q Ctic" is the fruit. 

Tic:- and his race t::c i:i:lptor ihr.ll emplrvi* ; 

And he the god, v. ho buii: the \s?,\U of Troy. 

Envy htrfelf, at iait r:v-v.-n 'palc and dumb, 

(By Cvfar combated and rvcrc»:'mc) 

Shall give her hand> : and fear the cvHing fiiakes 

Of laihiiig furlct, and the burRi:.g lakes ; 

T 
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The pains of famifhM Tantdus ihall feel 5 

And Sifyphus that labours up the hill 

The rolling rock in vainj and curft Ixion's wheel. 

Mean time we muft purfue the Sylvan lands ; 
(Th' abode of nymphs) untouch'd by former hands ; 
For fuch, Maecenas, are thy hard commands. 
Without thee nothing lofty can I fing j 70 

Cohie then, and with thyfelf thy genius bring j 
With which infpir'd, I brook no dull delay, Tf 

Cytheron loudly calls me to my way j v 

Thy hounds, Taygetus, open, and purfue their prey, j 
High Epidaunis urges on my fpeed, 7^ 

Fam'd for his hills and for his horfes breed : 
From hills and dales the chearful cries rebound : 
For echo hunts along and propagates the found. 

A time will come, when my maturer Mufe 
In Cccfar's wars a nobler theme Ihall chufe. So 

And through more ages bear my fovereign's praife. 
Than have frotn Tithon paft to Caefar's days. 

The generous youth, who, ftudious of the prize. 
The race of running courfers multiplies j 
Or to the plough the fturdy bullock breeds, 85 

May know that from the dam the worth of each proceeds.. 
The mothei- cow muft wear a lowering look, . 
Sour-headed, ftrongly neck*d to bear the yoke. 
Her double dew-lap from her chin defcends : 
And at her thighs the ponderous burden ends. 90 

Long as her fides and large, her limbs are great 5 
Rough arc her cars, and broad her homy feet, 

Li ^^-^ 
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}Ier colour ihining black, but fleckM with white; 

She tofles from the yoke : provokes the fight : 

She riles in her gait, is free from fears, 9$ 

And in her face a bull's refemblance bears : 

Her ample forehead with a Aar is crown 'd $ 

And with her length of tail fhe fweeps the ground. 

The bull's infult at four flic may fuilain 5 

But, after ten, from nuptial rites refrain. 100 

Six fcafons ufe ; but then releafe the cow. 

Unfit for love, and for the labouring plough. 

Now while their youth is fill'd with kindly fire. 
Submit thy females to the lufty fire ; 
Watch the quick motions of the friiking tail, 105 
Then ferve their fury with the rufliing male. 
Indulging pleafure left the breed fhould fail. 

In youth alone, unhappy mortals live j 
Bur, ah ! the mighty biils is fugitive ! 
DifcoiourM ficknefs, anxious labour come, jic 

And age, and death's inexorable doom. 
Yearly thy herds in vigour will impair j 
■Recruit and mend them with thy yearly care : 
btill propagate, for ftill they fall away, 
^Tis prudence to prevent th' entire decay. J15 

Like diligence require the courfer's race ; 
in early choice, and for a longer fpace. 
The colt, that for a ftallion is defign'd, ^ 

By fure prefages (hows his generous kind, I 

Of able body, found of limb and wind. 120 J 

Upright he walks on patterns firm and ftraight, 
J lis motions cafy j prancing in his gait. 
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The firft to lead the way, to tempt the flood ; 

To pafs the bridge unknown, nor fear the trembling 

wood. 
Dauntlefs at empty noifes 5 lofty- neck *d ; 115 

Sharp-headed, barrel -belly 'd', broadly-back *d, 
Brawny his cheft, and deep : his colour grey ; 
For beauty dappled, or the brighteft bay : 
Faint white and dun will fcarce the rearing pay. 

The fiery courfer, when he hears from far 130 

The fprightly trumpets, and the fhouts of war. 
Pricks up his cars, and, trembling with delight. 
Shifts place, and paws ; and hopes the promis'd fight. 
On his right ftioulder his thick mane recIinM, 
Ruffles at fpeed, and dances in the wind. 135 

His horny hoofs are jetty black and round, 
His chine is double ; darting with a bound. 
He turns the turf, and fhakes the folid ground. 
Fire from his eyes, clouds from his noftrils flow : 
He bears his rider headlong on the foe. 149 

Such was the fteed in Grecian poets fam'd. 
Proud Cyllarus, by Spartan Pollux tamM ; 
Such courfers bore to fi^t the god of Thrace j 
And fuch, Achilles, was thy warlike race. 
In fuch a ihape, grim Saturn did reftrain 145 

His heavenly limbs, and flowM with fuch a mane ; 
When, half-furpriz'd, and fearing to be feen, 
The letcher gatlop'd from his jealous queen ; 
Ran up the ridges of the rocks amain, 
And with ihrill ncighings fiird the neighbouring plain. 
L 3 ^^JB«^ 
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But worn with years when dire difcaf^s comc^ 
Then hide his not ignoble age at home : . 
In peace t' enjoy liis former palms and pains : 
And gratefully be kind to his remains. 
For when his blood no youthful fpirits move, 15$ 

Hq languiflics and labours in his love. 
And ^^•hen the fprightly feed fliould fwiftly come. 
Dribbling he drudges, and defrauds the womb. 
In vain he burns like hafty ftubble fires j 
And in himfelf his former fclf requires. 160 

His age and courage weigh : nor thofe alone. 
But note his father's virtues and his own ; 
Obfcrve, if he difdains to yield the prize j 
Of lofs impatient, proud of viftories. 

Haft thou beheld, when from the goal they ftart, 165 
The youthful charioteers v.ith heaving heart 
Rulh to the race ; and panting, fcarcely bear 
Th' extremes of fcvcrifii hope, and chilling fear; 
Stoop to the reins, and lafli with all their force; 
The flying chariot kindles in the courfe : 170 

And now a -low, and now aloft they fly. 
As borne through air, and fccm to touch the flcy. 
No ftop, no flay, but clouds of fand arile^ 
Spurn'd and caft backward on llie follower's eyes. 
The hiiidmoft blows the foam upon the firft ; 175 

Sucli is the love of j^raile, an honourable thirft. 

Bold Erifthonius was the firft, who joined 
Four hories foi* the rapid race defign'd ; 
And o'er the dufty \n heels prefiding fate ; 
The Lapitha.* to chariots, add the ilate jgo 

^\ 
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Of bitsfSHid bridles ; tau^t the fleed to bou^dji 
To run the ring, and trace the mazy rounds 
To flop, to fly, the rules of war to know : 
T' obey the rider, and to dare the foe. 

To chufe a youthful fteed, with courage fSf'd; i^f 
To breed him, break him, back him, dre requir^d^ 
Experienced raafters> and in fwndry ways : 
Their labours equal, and alike their piaife. 
But once again the batter'd horfe beware, 
The weak old ftallion will deceive thy csrt, 196 

Thou^ famous in his youth for force and ^ed, 
Or was of Argos or Epirian breed. 
Or did from Neptune's race, or froni himfelf proceed. 

Thefe things premis'd, when now the nuptial time- 
Approaches for the ftately fteed to climb 5 19^ 
With food enable him to make his court ; 
Diftend his chine, and pamper him for fport. 
Feed him with herbs, whatever thou canfl: fifld> 
Of generous warmth, and of falacious kind. 
Then watjer him, and (drinking what he can) ao^ 
Encourage him to thirft again, with bran. 
Inftrufted thus, produce him to the fair : 
And join in wedlock to the longing mare« 
i\)r, if the fire be faint, or out of cafe. 
He will be copied in his faknifliM race s 105 
And fmk beneadi the pleafing talk alliga^d t 
(For alps too little for the craving kind.) 

As for the femalesi with induihious care 
Take down their mettle^ keep them teaa and bare ^ 

L 4 ^*«V^X!L 
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When confcious of their pad delight, and keta i 
To take the leap, and prore the (port again ; 
Witti frunty meafurc then fupply their food; 
And, when athirft, reftrain them from the flood; 
'J'hcir bodies harrafs, (ink them when they nm; 
And fry their melting marrow in the fun. a 

Starve them, when bams beneath their burden grca 
And winnow'd chaff by wefteni winds is blown; 
Tor fear the rankncfs of the fwelling womb 
Should fcant the pafTagc, and confine the room. 
Left the fat furrows fhould the fenfe deftroy i 

Of genial luft, and dull the feat of joy. 
Hut let them fuck the feed with greedy force. 
And clofc involve the vigour of the horie» 

The male has clone ; thy care muft now proceed 
To teeming females, and the promis'd breed. 3 

Villi let them run at large, and never know 
The taming yoke, or draw the crooked plough. 
htii rhcm not leap the ditch, or fwim the floods 
Or liiiiiber o'er tlie meads or crofs the wood : 
liul range the forcft, by the filvcr fide 9 

OF fomc cool ftrcam, where nature (hall provide 
Green giafs and fattening clover for their fare. 
And moffy caverns for tbcir noon -tide lare : 
With rocks above to fhield the (harp noftumal air. 
Aboi't th' Albumian proves, with holly green, a 
Of winged infe'Vs mighty fwarms are Iccn : 
This flying j^laguc (to mark its quality) 
Ocflros the Grecians call : Afylus, we ; 

Afiei 
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A fierce loud buzzing breeze ; their ftings draw bloocf,. 

And drive the cattle gadding through the wood. 240 

Seiz'd with unufual pains, they loudly cry j 

Tanagrus haftens thence, and leaves his channel dry# 

This curfe the jealous Juno did invent, 

And firft employed for lo's punifiiment. 

To fhun this ill, the cunning leach ordains t^$ 

In fummer*s fultry heats (for then it reigns) 

To feed the females, ere the fun arife,. 

Or late at night, when ftars adorn the ikies. 

When (he has calvM, then fet the dam afidey 

And for the tender progeny provide. 250 

Diftinguiih all betimes, with branding fire; 

To note the tribe, the lineage, and the fire. 

Whom to referve for hufband of the herd. 

Or who (hall be to facrifice preferr'd; 

Or whom thou (halt to turn thy glebe allow; 25 5, 

To fmooth the furrows, and fuftain the plough : 

The reft, for whom no lot is yet decreed, 

May run in paftures, and at pleafure feed^ 

The calf, by nature and by genius made 

To turn the glebe, breed to the rural trade; 169 

Set him betimes to fchool, and let him be 

Inftru6led tliere in rules of hufbandry : 

While yet his youth is flexible and green. 

Nor bad examples of the world has feen. 

Early begin the ftubborn child to break j ft^ j 

For his foft neck a fupple collar make 

Of bending ofiers 5 and (with time and care 

Inur'd that eafy fervitude to bear) 
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Thy flattering method on the youth purfue : 

JoinM with his fchool -fellows by two and two, 170 

Perfiiade them firfl to lead an empty wheel 

That fcarcc the duft can raife, or they can feel : 

In length of time produce the labouring yoke 

And fliining fhares, that make the furrow fmoke. 

Ere the licentious youth be thus reftrain'd, a-c 

Or moral precepts on their minds have gain'd - 

Their wanton appetites not only feed ; 

With delicatcs of leaves, and marlhy weed, li 

But with thy fickle reap the rankeft land : j 

And minifler the blade with bounteous hand. s8o (j 

Nor be with harmful parfimony won 

To follow what our homely fires have doDe ; 

Who filPd the pail with bccftings of the cow : 

But all her udder to the calf allow. 

If to the warlike fteed thy ftudies bend, 285 

Or for the prize in chariots to contend ; 
Near Pifa's flood tlie rapid wheels to guide. 
Or in Olympian groves aloft to ride, 
The generous labours of the courfer, firft 
Mufl be with light of arms and found of trumpets nurs'd : 
Inur'd the groaning axle-tree to bear; 
And let him clafliing whips in ftables hear. 
Sooth him with praile, and make him underftand 
The loud applaufcs of his maftcr's hand : 
^'his from his weaning let him well be taught j 295 
And then betimes in a foft fnaflle wrought : 
Before his tender joints with nerves are knit ; 
Untry'd in arms, and trembling at the bit, 

2 \>>^\ 
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But when to four full fpri.^gs h,is years adrvaocc,^ 

Teach him to run the round, with pride to prance j 300, 

And (rightly manag'd) equal time to beat ; 

To turn, to bound in meafure, and curvet. 

Let him, to this, with eafy pains be brought : ' 

And feem to labour, when he labours not. 

Thus, form'd for fpeed, he challenfjes the wind ; joj^ 

And leaves the Scythian ari;ow far behind : 

He fcours along the field, with loofen'd reins ; 

And treads fo light, he fcarcely prints the plains. 

Like Boreas in his race, when rulhing forth. 

He fweeps the ikies, and clears the cloudy north: 310 

The waving harveft bends beneath his blaft 5 

The foreft Ihakes, the groves their honours cafl j 

He flies aloft, and with impetuous roar 

Purfues the foaming furges to the fliore. 

Thus o'er th' Elean plains, thy well-breath'd horfe 3x5 

Impels the flying car, and wins the courfe. 

Or, bred to Belgian waggons, leads the way j 

Untir'd at night, and chearful all the day. 

When once he's broken, feed him full and high : 
Indulge his growth, and his gaunt fides fupply. 32^. 
Before his training, keep hjm poor and low; 
For his ftout ftomach with his food will grow ; 
The pamper'd colt will difcipline difdain. 
Impatient of the laih, and reftiff to the rein. 

Wouldft thou their courage and their ftrength im- 
prove, 325 
Too foon they muft not, feel the ftings of love. 

Whether 
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Whether the bull or courfer be thy csn^ 

Juet him not leap die caw, or mount the itaue. 

The youthful bull muft wander in tbe ^#iood'| 
Behind the mountainy or beyond die flopS s ))# 

Or, in the ftall at home his fodder find| 
Far from the charms of that alluring kind* ' 
With two fair eyes his miftrefs burns hift fkrttlli 
He looksy and languifhes, and leaves his reftj 
Forfakes his food, and, pining for die kfi, 33} 

Is joylefs of the gro^, and fpums die growing gniL 
The foft feducer, with enddng lodes » 
The bellowing" rivals to the fight provoker. 
A beauteous heifer in the wood is hnd, • 
The {looping warriors, aiming head to head, 349 

Engage their dafliing horns ; with dreadful Ibimd 
The forefl rattles, and the rocks rebound. 
They fence, they pufli, and pufhing loudly roar; 
Their dewlaps and their fides are bathM in gore. 
Nor when the war is over, is it peace ; 3^* 

Nor will the vanquifhM bull his claim releafe r 
But, feeding in his bread his ancient fires, ' 

And curfing fate, from his proud foe retires. 
Driven from his native land, to foreign grounds. 
He with a generous rage refcnts his wounds 5 330 

His ignominious flight, the vi£lor's boaft. 
And more than both, the loves, which unrevengf d he 

loft. 
Often he turns his eyes, and with a groan» 
Surveys the pleafing kingdoms once his own* 

And 
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And therefore to repair his ftrength he tries : 355 

Hardening his limbs with painful exercife. 

And rough upon the flinty rock he lies. 

On prickly leaves and on fharp herbs he feeds. 

Then to the preliMe of a war proceeds. 

His horns, yet fore, he tries againft a tree : 360 

And meditates his abfent enemy. 

He fnuffs the wind, his heels thjc fand excite. 

But, when he ftands coUefled in his might, 

He roars, and promifes a more fuccefsful fight. 

Then, to redeem his honour at a blow, ' 365 

He moves his camp, to meet his carelefs foe. 

Not with more madnefs, rolling from afar. 

The fpumy waves proclaim the watery war, 

And, mounting upwards, with a mighty roar, 

March onwards, and infult the rocky ihore. 370 

They mate the middle region with their height ; 

And fall no lefs than with a mountain's weight s 

The waters boil, and belching from below 

Black fands, as from a forceful engine throw. 

Thus every creature, and of every kind, 375 

The fecret joys of fweet coition find : 
Not only man's imperial race, but they 
That wing the liquid air, or iwim the fea. 
Or haunt the defert, rufh into the flame ^ 
For love is lord of all, and is in all the fame. 380 

'Tis with this rage, the mother lion ftung. 
Scours o'er the plain, regardlefs of her young : 
Demanding rites of love ; ihe ilemly ftalks l 
And hunts her lover in bis lonely walks. 
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This, gathered in the planetary hour, 
With noxious weeds, and fpell'd with words of po^ 
Dire ilepdames in the magic bowl infufe ; 
And mix, for deadly draughts, th« poifonous jui( 
But time is loft, which never will renew, 
"While wc too far the pleafing path purfue ; 
Surveying nature with too nice a view. 45 

Let this fufEce for herds : our following care 
Shall woolly flocks and fhaggy goats declare. 
Nor can I doubt what oil I muft beftow, 
To luife my fubjeft from a ground fo low : 
And the mean matter which my theme affordsy 
T* embellifh with magnificence of words. 
But the commanding Mufe my chaiiot guides : 
Which o'er the dubious cliff fecurely rides s 
And pleased I am, no beaten road to take : 
But firft the way to new difcoveries make. 

Now, facred Pales, in a lofty ftrain 
I fmg the rural honours of thy reign. 
Firfl, with affiduous care, from winter keep 
Well fodder'd in the ftalls, thy tender fheep : 
Then fpread with ftraw, the bedding of thy fold ; 
With fern beneath, to fend the bitter cold. 
That free from gouts thou may 'ft preferve thy cai 
And clear from Icabs, produc'd by freezing air. 
Next let thy goats officioufly be nurs'd : 
And led to living (breams, to quench their third. 
Feed them with wintcr-browfe, and for their lare 
A cote that opens to tlie fouth prepare : 

W 
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Where, balking in the fun-fhine, they may lie, 

And the (hort remnants of his heat enjoy. 

This during winter's drifly reign be done : 475 

Till the new ram receives th' exalted fun : 

For hairy goats of equal profit are 

With woolly iheep, and a(k an equal care. 

*Tis true, the fleece, when drunk with Tyrian juice, 

Is dearly fold ; but not for needful ufe : 480 

For the falacious goat increafes more j 

And twice as largely yields her milky ftore. 

The ftill-diftended udders never fail ; 

But, when they feem cxhaufted, fwell the pail. 

Mean time the paftor (hears their hoary beards j 485 

And cafes of their hair, the loaden herds^ 

Their camelots, warm in tents, the foldier hold ; 

And (hield the (hivering mariner from cold. 

On llirubs they browfe, and on the bleaky top 
Of rugged hills, the thorny bramble crop. 490 

Attended with their bleating kids they coYne 
At night unalk'd, and mindful of their home j 
And fcarce theii'fwellingbags the threfhold overcome. 
So much the more thy diligence beftow 
In depth of winter, to defend the fnow : 495 

By how much lefs the tender helplefs kind, 
For their own ills, can fit provifion find. 
Then minifter the browfe, with bounteous hand j 
And open let thy (lacks all winter ftand. 
But when the wcftcm winds with vi^l power 500 

Call forth the tender grafs, and budding flower ; 

Vol. V. M T\^s«w^ 
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Then, at the laft, produce in open air 

Both flocks, and fend them to their fummer fere. 

Before the fun, while Hefperus appears j 

Firft let them (ip from herbs the pearly tears 505 

Of morning dews ; and after break their feft 

On green-fward ground (a cool and grateful tafte) : 

But when the day's fourth hour has drawn the dews, 

And the fun's fultiy heat their thirft renews j 

When creaking graflioppers on ihrubs complain* 5 10 

Then lead them to their watering-troughs again. 

In fummer's heat fome bending valley find, 

Clos'd from the fun, but open to the wind : 

Or feek fome ancient oak, whofe arms extend 

In ample breadth, thy cattle to defend : 51 ^ 

Or folitary grove, or gloomy glade. 

To fliicld them with its venerable fhadc. 

Once more to watering lead ; and feed again 

When the low fun is finking to the main. 

When riflng Cynthia (beds her filver dews, 520 

And the cool evening-breeze the meads renews : 

When linnets fill the woods with tuneful found, 

And hollow (bores the halcyon's voice rebound. 

Why ihould my Mufe enlarge on Libyan (wains ; 
Their fcatter'd cottages, and ample plains ? 525 

Where oft the flocks without a leader ftray j 
Or through continued defarts take their way ; 
And, feeding, add the length of night to day. 
Whole months they wander, grazing as they go $ 
Nor folds, nor hofpitable harbour know 1 530 

Such 



1 



6 E O R G I C in. fi| 

Sach an extent of plaias» fo raft a fykce 

Of wilds unknown, and of imtaAed grafsy 

Allures their eyes : the fkqiherd laft appNears, 

A&d with him all his paitrimony bears : 

His houfe and houihold gods ! his trade of vmt, 53$ 

His bow and quiyo: j and his tiitfty cur. 

Thus, under heavy arms, die youth of Rome 

Their long, laborious marches ovei^copie : 

Cheariy their tedious tra^tels imdergo } 

And pitch tlieir fudden camp before the foe. 54b 

Not fo the Scythian ihe^i^ei'd tends his fold ; 
Nor he who bears in Thrftce the bitter cold : 
Nor he who treads the bleak Meotian ftrand ; 

Or where proud Ifter rolls his yellow fand. 

Early they ftall their -flocks and herds; for there 545 

No grafs the fields, no leaves the forells wear i 

The frozen earth lies buried there below 

A hilly heap, feven cubits deep in fnow : 

And all the Weil allies of ftormy Boreas blow. 
The fun from far peeps with a fickly face j 5 Jo 

Too weak the clouds and mighty fogs to chace j 

When up the ikies he ihoots his rofy head. 

Or in the ruddy ocean feeks his bed. 

Swift rivers are with fudden ice condrainM ; 

And ftudded wheels are on its back fuftain'd. 535 

An hoftry now for waggons, which before 

Tall (hips of burden on its boibm bore. 
. The brazen cauldrons with the froft are flawed j 

The rarmeiity Mff with ice, at heaithft U tSxK9i*^\ 

M « ^^^ 
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With axes firft they cleave the wine, and thence < 
By weighty the folid portions they diipenie. 
From locks uncombM, and from the frozen beaid. 
Long ificles depend, and crackling founds are hean 
Mean time perpetual fleet, and driving fnow, 
Obfcure the ikies, and hang on herds below. i 

The ilarving cattle pcri(h in their fbills. 
Huge oxen (land inclos'd in wintery walls 
Of fnow congcal'd j whole herds are bury'd there 
Of mighty flags, and fcarce their horns appear. 
The dextrous huntfman wounds not thefe afar» c 
With fhafts or darts, or makes a diflant war 
With dogs, or pitches toils to ftop their flight : 
But clofe engages in unequal fight. 
And while they flrive in vain to make their way 
Through hills of fnow, and pitifully bray ; c 

AflTaults with dint of fword, or pointed Ipears : 
And homeward, on his back, the joyful burden bca 
The men to fubterranean caves retire ; 
Secure from cold, and crowd the cheerful fire : 
With trunks of elms and oaks the hearth they load, c 
Nor tempt th* inclemency of heaven abroad. 
Their jovial nights in frolics and in play 
They pafs, to drive the tedious hours away. 
And their cold flomachs with crownM goblets cheei 
Of windy cyder, and of barmy beer. ^ 

Such are the cold Riphean race ; and fuch 
The favage Scythian, and unwarlike Dutch. 
Where Ikins of beafls the rude barbarians wear. 
The fpoils of foxes, audtivG i>iiv^ Vit^v, 
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Is wool thy care ? Let not thy cattle go 590 

Where buflies are, where burs and thiftles grow j 
Nor in too rank a pafture let them feed : 
Then of the pureft white fele£t thy breed. 
Ev*n though a fnowy ram thou Ihalt behold, 
Prefer him not in hafte for hufband to tHy fold. 595 
But fearch his mouth ; and if a fwarthy tongue 
Is underneath his humid palate hung, 
Reje^b him, left he darken all the flock ; 
And fubftitute another from thy ftock. 
'Twas thus with fleeces milky white (if wc 600 

May truft; report), Pan god of Arcady 
Did bribe thee, Cynthia ; nor didft thou difdain. 
When call'd in woody fliades, to cure a lover's pain. 

If milk be thy deflgn ; with plenteous hand 
Bring clover-grafs ; and from the marfliy land 605 
Salt herbage for the foddering- rack provide 
To fill their bags, and fwell the milky tide : 
Thefe raife their thirft, and to the tafte reftore 
The favour of the fait, on which they fed before. 

Some, when the kids their dams too deeply drain, 6 !• 
With gags and muzzles their foft mouths reflrain. 
Their morning milk, the peafants prefs at night : 
Their evening meal before the rifing light 
To market bear ; or fparingly they fteep 
With feafoning fait, and fliorM, for winter keep, 615 

Nor laft, forget thy faithful dogs ; but feed 
With fattening whey the maftiff *s generous breed j 
And Spartan race j who, for the fold's relief, . 
Will profecute with cries the nightly thief: 

M 3 Rft^vkV.^^ 
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Repulfe the prouliag wolf, and hold at bay 4to 

The mountain robbers, niihing to the prey. 

With cries of hounds, diou may'ft purfue the ftar 

Of flying hares, and chafe the fidlofw deer ; 

Roufc from their defart dens die briftled rage 

Of boars, and beamy ftags in toila engage. 625 

With imoak of burning cedar fcent thy walla : 
And fume with (linking galbanum thy ftalls : 
With tliat rank odour from thy dwelling-place 
To drive the viper's brood, and all the venom'd race. 
For often under ftalls unmov'd they lie, 630 

Obfcure in /hades, and (hunning heaveirs broad eye* 
And fnakes, familiar, to the hearth fucceed, 
Difclofe their eggs, and near the chimney breed. 
WhetheV to roofy houfes they repair. 
Or fun themfclvcs abroad in open air, 635 

In all abodes of peftilcntial kind 
To (hccp and oxen, and the painful hind. 
Take, ilitphtrd, take, a plant of ftubbom oak ; 
And labour him with many a fturdy ftrokc : 
Or with hard ftoncs, demollfii from afar 640 

His haughty creft, the feat of all the war; 
Invade his hilRng throat, and winding fpircs ; 
'Till, Aretch'd in length, th' unfolded foe retires. 
He drags his tail, and for his head provides : 
And in feme fecret cranry ilowly glides ; 6^^ 

But leaves expos 'd to blows, his back and batterN 
fides. 

In fair Calabria's woods a fnakc is bred. 
With curling crcft, and with advancing head : 

"Waving 
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Waving he rolU» and makes a wittding track ; 

His belly fpotted, binrmfli'd is his back : 650 

While fprings are broken, while the fouthem air 

And dropping heavens the mcMften*d earth repair* 

He lives on ft^odiag lakes aad trembling bogs; 

He fills his nuiw with iiih, or with loquacioua frogs. 

But when, in muddy pools, the water finks ; 655 

And the chapt earth is furrow'd o^er with chinks ; 

He leaves *the fens, and leaps upon the ground $ 

And hiiTing, rolls his glaring eyes around. 

With thirfl inflam'd, impatient of the heats, 

He rages in the fields, and wide defbru£tion threats. 66* 

Oh let not fleep my clofmg eyes invade 

In open plains, or in the iecret fhade, 

When he, renewed in ail the fpeckled pride 

Of pompous youth, has caft his ilough aftde. 

And in his fummer livery rolls atong, 665 ' 

Ereft, and brandilhing his forky tongue. 

Leaving his ncft, and his imperfe£^ young ; 

And, thoughtlefs of his eggs, forgets to rear 

The hopes of poifon, for die following year. 

The caufes and the figns fhall next be told, 679 
Of every ficknefs that infe£ls the fold. 
A fcabby tetter on their pelts will ftick^ 
When the raw rain has pierc'd them to the quick : 
Or fearching frofts have eaten through theikin; 
Or burning ificks are lodg'd within : 675 

Or when die fteece is ikom, if fweat remattts 
Unwafh'd, and foaks int^ dieir empty yeixn : 

M 4 Whwi. 
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When dieir defencelefs linibt die taunbkt fijrirf ' 
Short of dieir wool, tnd naked from die Iheer. 

Good Ihepherdt, after ihcering, draiich tfaetr fliecp, i 
And dieir flock's fadier (fbrc*d ftom liigh to leap) C 
Swims down die ftream, and plunge m die de^ J| 
They omt dieir naked limbs widi modief^d oil ; 
Or from the founts where living fulpfaiii^ boO, • 
They mix a medicine to foment dieir limbe ; 6I5 

With fcum that on the molten filver Iwima. 
Fat pitch, and black bitumen, addtodwiey 
Beiides the waxen labour of the bees s 
And hellebore, and fquills deep rooted in die iett« 
Receipts abound, but, iearching all thy ftoie^ 690 
The beft is itill at hand-— to lance the ibre. 
And cut the head, for dU the core be found. 
The fecret vice is fed, and gathers ground : 
While, making fruitlefs moan, the ihepherd fbmds, 1 
And, when the lancing knife requires his hands, 69 5 > 
Vain help, with idle prayers, from heaven demands, j 
Deep in their bones when fevers fix their feat. 
And rack their limbs, and lick the vital heat ; 
The ready cure to cool the raging pain. 
Is underneath the foot to breathe a vein. «oe 

This remedy the Scythian (hepherds found : 
Th' inhabitants of Thracia's hilly ground. 
The Gelons ufe it, when for drink and food 
They mix their cruddled milk with horfes blood. 

But when thou fee'ft a fingle fheep remain 705 

In ihades aloof, or crouch'd upon the plains 

Or 
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Or liftleflly to crop the tender grafs ; 

Or late to lag behind, with truant pace ; 

Revenge the crime, and take the traitor's head, 

Ere in the faultlefs flock the dire contagion fpread. 710 

On winter feas we fewer ftorms behold. 
Than foul difeafes that infe6l the fold. 
Nor do thofe ills on (ingle bodies prey j 
But oftener bring the nation to decay ; 
And fweep the prefent ftock and future hope away. 

A dire example of this truth appears : 
When, after fuch a length of rolling years, 
We fee the naked Alps, and thin remains 
Of fcatter'd cotts, and yet unpeopled plains : 
Once fiird with grazing flocks, the Ihepherd's happy 
reigns. 720 

Here from the vicious air, and fickly Ikies, 
A plague did on the dumb creation rife : 
During th* autunmal heats th* infeftion grew, 
Tame cattle, and the beafts of nature flew. 
Poifoning the (landing lakes, and pools impure: 715 
Nor was the foodful grafs in fields fecure. 
Strange death ! For when the thirfty fire had drunk 
Their vital blood, and the dry nerves were flirunk ; 
When the contra£led limbs were cramp'd, even then 
A waterifli humour fwell'd and ooz'd again; 730 

Converting into bane the kindly juice, 
Ordain'd by nature for a better ufe. 
The viftim ox, that was for altars preft, 
Trim*d with white ribbons, and with garlands dresft. 

Sunk 
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Sunk of himfelf, without Ae gods coramaad : 735 

Preventing the flow facrificcr's hand. 

Or, by the holy butcher if he fell, 

Th' h^pefted entrails could no fates foretel s 

X^or, laid on altars, did pure flames aiife % 

But clouds of (mouldering imoke forbade tlir fiterifice. 

Scarcely the knife was reddened with bis gore. 

Or the black poiibn ftain'd the fandj floor. 

The thrtvesk calves in meads their food forfldce, 

And render their fwect fouls before the plenteous rack. 

The fawning dog ruas mad, the wea£ng £wmt 745 

With coughs is choak'd, and labours from the chime: 

The vi6lor horfe, forgetful of his food. 

The palm renounces, and abhors the flood. 

He paws the ground, and, on his hanging ears, 

A doubtful fweat in clammy drops appears : 

Paich*d is his hide, and rugged are his hairs. 

Such are the fymptoms of the young difeafe ; 

But in time's procefs, when his pains increaie. 

He rolls his mournful eyes, he deeply groans 

With patient fobbing, and with manly moans. 755 

He heaves for breath; which from his lungs fupply'd. 

And fetched from far, diftends his labouring fide. 

To his rough palate, his dry tongue fucceeds 5 

And roapy gore he from his no(h:ils bleeds. 

A drench of wine has with fuccefs been us'd ; 760 

And through a horn the generous juice infus'd : 

Which timely taken op*d his clofing jaws j 

But> if too lace^ the patient's death did caufe. 

For 
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For the too vigorous dofe too fiercely wrought $ 

And added fury to the ftrength k brought. 7^5 

itecruited iato rage, he grinds his teeth 

In his own fl«fii, and feeds approaching death. 

Ye gods, to better fate good men difpofe/ 

And turn that impious error on our foes ! 

The fteer, who to the yoke was bred to bow^ 770 
(Studious of tillage^ and the crooked plough) 
Falls down and dies ; and dying fpews a flood 
Of foamy madnefs, mix*d with clotted blood. 
The clown, who, curfing Providence, repines. 
His mournful fellow from the team disjoins 9 775 

With many a groan forfakes his fruitlefs care. 
And in th' unfinifh*d furrow leaves the Ihare. 
The pining fleer no (hades of lofty woods. 
Nor flowery meads, can eafe j nor cryftal floods 
Koird frona the rock ; his flabby flanks decreafe j 78b 
His eyes are fettled in a ftupid peace. 
His bulk too weighty for his thighs is grown ; 
And his unweildy neck hangs drooping down. 
Now what avails his well-deferving toil. 
To turn the glebe, or fmooth the rugged (oil t 'jts 
And yet he never fuppM in fblemn ftate. 
Nor undigefled feafts did urge his fate ; 
Nor day to night luxurioufly did join ; 
Nor furfeited on rich Campanian wine. 
Simple his beverage, homely was his food ; 790 

The wholfome herbage, and the running flood. 
No dreadful dreams awak'd him with aflright f 
His p^ns by day fecur'd his refl by night. 

4 '^'^^ww^ 
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'Twas dien that buflfalo't, ill pair'a, weiv ften 
To draw the car of Jore^t imperial qQeaa, 79 j 

Forwantof ofxen; and the labouring iwaia 1 

Scratched with a rake a furrow for hiagnui 9 I 

And £0^09*4 with his hand the ihalkMr 6ed agaia. } 
He yokes himfelf , and up the hillj height^ 
With his own ihoulders draws the waggo&'e wdgjbt. 800 

The nightly wolf, that round th* indofiire pniul'd 
lTo leap the fence, now plots not on the Ibl4 * 
^am'd with a (harper pain, the fearfiii doe ^ 

Ab4 flying ftag, amidft the greyhounds go c . I 

And^ound the dwellings roam of man, their fiercer \ 
foe. 805 J 

The fcaly nations of the fea profound, . 
Like fhipwreckM-carcafes are driven agrovnd i 
And mi^ty Phocae, never feen before 
In ihallovir fbeams, are ilranded on the (hoie. 
The viper dead within her hole is found ; 810 

Defencelefs was the ihelter of the ground. 
The water-fnake, whom fiih and paddocks fed^ 
With flaring fcales lies poifonM in his bed : 
To birds their native heavens contagious prove. 
From clouds they fall, and leave their fouls above. 815 

Befides, to change their pafture 'tis in vain 1 
Or truft to phyfic j phyfic is their bane. 
The learned leaches in defpair depart : 
And (hake their heads, defponding of their art. 

Tifiphone, let loofe from under ground, 820 

Majcflically pale, now treads the round | 

• Before 
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Before her drives difeafes and affright j 
And every moment rifes to the fight : 
Afpiring to the Hcies, incroaching on the light. 
The rivers and their banks, and hills around, 825 
With lowings, and with dying bleats refound. 
At length, Ihe ftrikes an univerfal blow j 
To death at once whole herds of cattle go : 
Sheep, oxen, horfes fall ; and, heap'd on high. 
The differing fpecies in confufion lie. 830 

Till, wam'd by frequent ills, the way they found, 
To lodge their loathfome carrion under ground. 
For, ufelefs to the currier were their hides : 
Nor could their tainted flefli with ocean tides 
Be freed from filth : nor could Vulcanian flame 835 
The ftench abolifli, or the favour tame. 
Nor fafely could they fhear their fleecy ftore 
(Made drunk with poifonous juice, and ftiff with gore) 5 
Or touch the web : but if the veft they wear. 
Red blifters rifmg on their paps appear, 840 

And flaming carbuncles and noifome fweat. 
And clammy dews, that loathfome lice beget : 
Till the flow creeping evil eats his way, 
Confumes the parching limbs, and makes the life his 
prey. 
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THE 
FOURTH BOOK 

OF T H B 

G E O R G I C S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Virgil has taken care to raife the fubjeft of tbe Georgic: 
In the firft he has only dead matter on which to wotk. 
In the fecond he juft fteps on the world of life, and 
defcribes that degree of it which is to be found in 
vegetables. In the third he advances. to animals: 
and in the laft fmgles out the bee, which may be 
reckoned the moft fagacious of them, for his fubje£b. 

In this Georgic he fhews us what ftation is moft pro- 
per for th€ bees, aad when they begin to gather ho- 
ney : how to call them home when they (warm j and 
how to part them when they are engaged in battle. 
From hence he takes occafion to difcover their differ- 
ent kind ; and, after an excurfion, relates their pru- 
dent and politic adminiflration of affairs, and the 
feveral difeafes that often rage in their hives, with 
rh^ proper fymptov tsoE^dW^ q€ «awch difeaie. 

^3B. 
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In the laft place he lays down a ftiethod of repairing 
their kind, fuppofing their whole breed loft, and 
gives at large the hiftory of its invention. 

np HE gifts of heaven my following fong purfucs. 

Aerial honey, and ambrofial dews. 
Maecenas, read this other part, that (ings 
Embattled fquadrons and adventurous kings ; 
A mighty pomp, though made of little things. 
Their arms, their arts, their manners I difclofe, 
And how they war, and whence the people rofe : 
Slight is the fubjeft, but the praife not fmall. 
If heaven aflift, and Phoebus hear my call. 

Firft, for thy bees a quiet ftation find, ib 

And lodge them under covert of the wind : 
For winds, when homeward they return, will drive 
The loaded carriers from their evening hive. 
Far from the cows and goats infulting crew, 
That trample down the flowers, and bruih the dew 115 
The painted lizard, and the birds of prey. 
Foes of the frugal kind, be far away. 
The titmoufe, and the pecker's hungry brood. 
And Progne, with her bofom ftain'd in blood : 
Thefe rob the trading citizens, and bear s 

The trembling captives through the liquid air ; 
And for their callow young a cruel feaft prepare. 
But near a living ftream their maniion place, 
Edg'd round with mofs^ and tufts of matted grafs t 
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And plant (the wind's impetuous rage to ftop), 15 

Wild olive-trees, or palms, before the bufy flic^. 

That when the youthful prince, with proud alarm, 

Calls out the venturous colony to f\vann ; 

When firft their way through yielding air they wing, 

New to the pleafures of their native fpring; 30 

The banks of brooks may make a cool retreat 

For the raw foldiers from the fcalding heat : 

And neighbouring trees, with friendly ihade, invite 

The troops, unus'd to long laborious flight. 

Then o'er the running ftream, or (landing lake, 35 

A paflage for thy weary people make 5 

With ofier floats the (landing water ftrow j 

Of maflfy ftones make bridges, if it flow : 

That balking in the fun thy bees may lie, 

And rcfting there, tlieir flaggy pinions dry : 49 

When, late rctuniiag home, the laden hoft 

By raging winds is wreck 'd upon the coa(t. 

Wild thyme and favory fet around their cell ; 

Sweet to the tafte, and flagrant to the fmell ; 

Set rows of rofemary with flowering (lem, At 

And let the pui*plc violets drink the ftream. 

Whether thou build the palace of thy bees ' 

With twifted ofiers, or with barks of trees ; 
Alake but a narrow mouth : for as the cold ' 

Congeals into a lump the liquid gold ; co j 

So 'tis again difToIvM by fummer's heat, i 

And the fweet labours both extremes defeat. ] 

And therefore, not in vain, th' induflrious kind ' 

Wfth dawby wax and dowers the chinks have liii'd. ; 
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And with their ftores of gathered glue, contrive 55 
To flop the vents and crannies of their hive. 
Not birdlime, or Idean pitch, produce 
A more tenacious mafs of clammy juice. 

Nor bees are lodg'd in hives alone, but found 
In chambers of their own, beneath the g^round : 60 
Their vaulted roofs are hung in pumices^ 
And in the rotten trunks of hollow trfees. 

But plaifter thou the chinky hives \yith clay. 
And leafy branches o'er their lodging lay, 
Nor place them where too deep a water flpws, 6 5 ' 
Or where the yeugh their poifonous neighbour grows : 
Nor roaft red crabs t'ofFend the nicenefs of their nofe. 
Nor near the fteeming flench of muddy ground : 
Nor hollow rocks that render back the found, 
And doubled images of voice rebound. 

For what remains, when golden funs appear, 
And under earth have driven the winter year : 
The winged nation wanders through the fkies, 
And o'er the plains and fhady foreil flies : 
Then, flooping on the meads and leafy bowers, 75 
They fkim the floods, and fip the purple flowers. 
Exalted hence, and drunk with fecret joy. 
The young fucceffion all their cares employ : 
They breed, they brood, inflnift, and educate. 
And make provifion for the future Hate : 89 

They work their waxen lodgings in their hives. 
And labour honey to fuflain their lives. 
But when thou feefl a fwarming cloud arife. 
That fweeps aloft^ and darkens all the ikies > 
, Woi. V. ^ "^"^ 
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The motions of their hafty flight attend j 85 

And know to floods, or woods, their airy march they 

bend. 
Then melfoil beat, and honey- fuckles pound, 
With thcfe alluring favours ftrew the ground. 
And mix with tinkling brafs, the cymbars droning 

found. 

Straight to their ancient cells, recalled from air, 90 
The reconciled defcrters will repair. 
But if inteftine broils alarm the hive, 
(For two pretenders oft for empire ftrive) 
The vulgar in divided faftions jar ; 
And murmuring founds proclaim the civil war. 95 
Inflamed with ire, and trembling with difiiain. 
Scarce can their limbs their mighty fouls contain, 
With ihouts the coward's courage they excite, 
And martial clangors call them out to fight : 
With hoaife alarms the hollow camp rebounds, 100 
That imitates the trumpet's angry founds : 
Then to their common flandard they repair j 
The nimble horfemen fcour the fields of air. 
In form of battle drawn, they iffue forth. 
And every knight is proud to prove his worth. 105 
Prefs'd for their country's honour, and their king's. 
On their fliarp beaks they whet their pointed ftings 
And exercife theirarms, andtremble with their wings 
;FuU in the^midll the haughty monarchs ride. 
The ^trufty guards come up, and clofe the fide ; 1 10 
With ihouts the daring foe. to battle is defy'd. 

Thus 



■I 



G ft O R G I C TV. 179 

Thus in the £eafbn of unclouded fpring. 

To war they follow their undaunted king : 

Crowd through their gates, and in the fields of light. 

The fhocking fquadrons meet in mortal fight : 11^ 

Headlong they fall from high, and wounded wound. 

And heaps of flaughter'd foldiers bite the ground. 

Hard hailflones lie nor thicker on the plain^ 

Nor ihaken oaks fuch ihowers of acorns rain. 

With gorgeous wings, the marks of fovereign fway, xio 

The twQ contending princes make their way ; 

Intrepid through the midft of danger go ; 

Their friends encourage, and amaze the foe. 

With mighty fouls in narrow bodies preft. 

They challenge, and encounter breaft to breaft 5 125 

So fix'd on fame, unknowing how to fly. 

And obftinately bent to win or die 5 

That long the doubtful combat they maintain. 

Till one prevails (for on^ can only rejign). 

Yet all thofe dreadful deeds, this deadly fray, 

A caft of fcatter'd duft will foon allay; 

And undecided leave the fortune of the day. 

When both the chiefs are funder'd from the fight. 

Then to the lawful king reftore his right. 

And let the wafteful prodigal be (lain, . 135 

That he, who beft deferves, alone may reign. 

With cafe diftinguilh'd is the regal race : 

One monarch wears an honeft open fj^ce : 

Shap'd to his fize, and godlike to behold, 

His royal body fliines with fpede« of gold, 140 
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And ruddy fcales ; for empire he defign'd. 

Is better born, and of a nobler kind. 

That other looks like nature in difgrace. 

Gaunt are his fides, and fullen is his face t 

And lik^ their gi'ifly prince appears his gloomy race: 

Grim, ghaftly, rugged, like a thirfty train 

That long have travcl'd through a defart [ 

And fpit from their dry chaps the gathered duft again. 

The better brood, unlike the baftard crew. 

Arc mark'd with royal ftreaks of fhining hue ; 150 

Glittering and ardent, though in body Icfs : 

From thefc, at 'pointed feafons, hope to prcfs 

Huge heavy honeycombs, of golden juice. 

Not only fwect, ' but pure, and fit for ufe : 

T* allay the ftrength and hardnefs of the wine, 155 

And with old Bacchus, new metheglin join. 

But when the fwarms are eager of their play. 
And loathe their empty hives, and idly ftray, 
Reftrain the wanton fugitives, and take 
A timely care to bring the truants back. 160 

The tafk is cafy, but to clip the wings 
Of their high-fiying arbitrary kings : 
At their command, the people fwarm away ; 
Confine the tyrant, and the Haves will ftay. 
Sweet gardens, full of faffron flowers, invite 165 

The wandering gluttons, and retard their flight. 
Bcfidcs the god obfcene, who frights away, 
"W'irh his lath fword, the thieves and birds of prey. 
With hi«< own hand, the guardian of the bees, 
J''or ilips of pines, may fcarch the mouatain ticcs : 170 
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And with wild thyme and favory plant the plain^ 
Till his hard homy fingers ache with pain : 
And deck with fruitful trees the fields around» 
And with refrefhing waters drench the ground. 

Now, did I not fo near my labours end. 
Strike fail, and haftening to the harbour tend. 
My fong to flowery gardens might extend. 
To teach the vegetable arts to fing 
The Praeftan rofes, and their double fpring : 
How fuccory drinks the running ftream, and how iS^ 
Green beds of parlley near the river grow ; 
How cucumbers along the furface creep, 
With crooked bodies, and with bellies deep. 
'The late Narciflus, and the winding trail 
Of bears-foot, myrtles green, and ivy pale. 185 

For where with (lately towers Tarentum ftands, 
And deep Galefus foaks the yellow fands, 
I chanc'd an old Corycian fwain to know, 
Lord of few acres, and thofe barren too 5 
Unfit for (heep or vines, and more unfit to fow : 
Yet, labouring well his little fpot of ground, 
Some fcattering pot-herbs here and there he found : 
Which, cultivated with his daily care. 
And bruis'd with vervain, were his frugal fare. 
Sometimes white lilies did their leaves afford, 195 

With wholfome poppy-flowers to mend his homely 

board: 
For late returning home he fuppM at cafe. 
And wifely deem*d the wealth of monarchs lefs : 
The little of his own, becaufe his own, did ^U«(&« 
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To quit his care, he gathered firft of all lod 

In fpring the rofcs, apples in the fall : , 

And when cold winter fplit the rocks in twain. 

And ice the running rivers did reftrain, 

He ftripp'd the bears-foot of its. leafy growth. 

And, calling Weftem winds, accused the (pring of iloth{ 

He therefore firft among the fwains was fouiKi, 

To reap the produft of his laboured ground. 

And fqueeze the combs with golden liquor crown'd. 

His limes were firft in flowers ; his lofty pines. 

With friendly fti^e, fecur'd his tender vines. t 

For every bloom his trees in fpring afford. 

An autumn apple was by tale reftor'd. 

He knew to rank his elms in even rows : 

For fruit the grafted pear-tree to difpofe : 

And tame to plumbs, the foumefs of the floes, ai ^ 

With fpreading planes he made a cool retreat. 

To fliade good fellows from the fummer*s heat. 

But, ftraitcn'd in my ipace, I muft forfake 

This talk j for others afterwards to take. 

Defcribe we next the nature of the bees, sio 

BeftowM by Jove for fecret fei-viccs : 
When, by the tinkling found of timbrels led. 
The King of hdaven in Cretan caves they fed. 
Of all the race of animals, alone 
The bees have common cities of their own, 2*5 

And common fons, beneath one law they live. 
And with one common ftock their traffic drive. 
Each has a certain home, a feveral ftall : 
All is the fbte's, the ftate provides for all. 

Mindful 
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Mindful of coming cold, they fliare the pain ? 230 

And hoard, for winter's ufe, the fummer's gain. 

Some o'er the public magazines prelide. 

And fome are fent new forage to provide : 

Thefe drudge in fields abroad, and thofe at home 

Lay deep foundations for the labour'd comb, 23 5 | 

With dew, Narciflus' leaves, and clammy gum. 

To pitch the waxen flooring fome contrive $ 

Some nurfe the fiiture nation of the hive : 

Sweet honey fome condenfe, fome purge the grout ; 

The reft, in cells apart, the liquid neftar fliut. 240 : 

All, with united force, combine to drive 

The lazy drones from the laborious hive. 

With envy ftung, they view each other's deeds : 

With diligence the fragrant work proceeds. 

As when the Cyclops, at th* almighty nod, 24c 

New thunder haften for their angry god : 

Subdued in fire the ftubborn metal lies. 

One brawny fmith the puffing bellows filies ;.; 

And draws, and blows reciprocating air : 

Others to quench the hiiiing mafs prepare : : 2^59 ~ 

With lifted arms they order every blow. 

And chime their foundin^hammers in a row : 

With labour'd anvils Mtaa, groans below. 

Strongly they ftrike, huge flakes of flames expire. 

With tongs they turn thefteel, and vex it in the Arc* . 

If little things with great we may compare. 

Such arc the bees, and fuch their bufy care ; 

Studious of honey, each in his degree. 

The youthful fwain, the grave experienc'd bee : 
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That in the field ; this in affairs of ftate, s6f 

Employ 'd at home, abides within the gate : 

To fortify the combs, to build the wall. 

To prop the ruins, left the fabric fall : 

But late at night, with weary pinions come 

The labouring youth, and heavy laden home. 265 

Plains, meads, and orchards, all the day he plies; 

The gleans of yellow thyme diftend his thighs : 

He fpoils the faflfron flowers, he fips the blues 

Of violets, wilding blooms, and willow dews. 

Their toil is common, common is their ileep ; 270 

They fhake their wings when mom begins to peep j 

Ru(h through the city-gates without delay. 

Nor ends their work but with declining day : 

Then, having fpent the laft remains of light. 

They give their bodies due repofe at night : 275 

When hollow murmurs of their evening bells 

Dilmils the fleepy fwains, and toll tkem to their cells. 

When once in beds their weary limbs they fteep. 

No buzzing founds difturb their golden Ileep, 

*Tis facred filence all. Nor dare they ftray, 280 

When rain is promis'd, or a ftormy day : 

But near the city walls theiF watering take. 

Nor forage far, but Ihort excurfions make. 

And as when empty barks on billows float. 
With fandy ballaft failors trim the boat, 285 

So bees bear gravel-ftoncs, whofc poifing weight 
Steers through the whiftling winds their fteady flight. 

But, what's more ftrange, their modcft appetites, 
Averfe from Venus, fly the nuptial rites. 
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!No luft enervates their heroic mind, 290 

Nor wafles their ftrength on wanton woman-kind. 

But in their mouths refide their genial powers, 

They gather children from the leaves and flowers. 

Thus make they kings to fill the regal feat : 

And thus their little citizens create : 295 

And waicen cities build, the p|laces of flate. 

And oft on rocks their tender wings they tear. 

And fmk beneath the burdens which they bear. 

Such rage of honey in tlieir bofom beats : 

And fuch a zeal they have for flowery fweets. 309 

Thus through the race of life they quickly run ; 
Which in the fpace of feven fliort years is done 5 
Th' immortal line in fure fucceflion reigns. 
The fortune of the family remains : 
And grandfires grandfons the long lift contains. 305 . 

Befides, not Egypt, India, Media, more 
With fervile awe, their idol king adore : 
While he furvives, in concord and content 
The commons live, by no divifions rent ; 
But the great monarch's death diflblves the govern- 
ment. 3io« 
All goes to ruin, they themfelves contrive 
To rob the honey, and fubvert the hive. 
The king prefides, his fubjefts' toil furveys ; 
The fervile rout their careful Csefar praife : 
Him they extol, they worlhip him alone : 315 
They crowd his levees, and fupport his throne : 
They raife him on their flioulders with a (hout : 
And when their fovereign's quarrel calls theia owt. 
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His foes to mortal combat they defy. 

And think it honour at his feet to die. m 

Induc'd by fuch examples, (bine have taught 
That bees have portions of etherial thought : 
Endued with particles of heavenly fires : 
For God the whole created mafs inlpires ; 
Through heaven, and evth, and ocean's depth he thxwn 
His influence round, and kindles as he goes. 
Hence flocks, and herds, and men, and beaf^s, and fowls, 
With breath are quickenM, and attra6^ their fouls. 
Hence take the forms his prefcience did ordain 
And into him at length refolve again. «>o 

No room is left for death, they mount the Iky, 
And to their own congenial planets fly. 

Now when thou hafl decreed to (cize their ftoxrs 
And by prerogative to break their doors : 
With fprinkled water firft the city choke, 335 

And then purfue the citizens with fmoke. 
Two honcy-harvefts fall in every year : 
Firft, when the plcafing Pleiades appear. 
And fprini^ing upward fpum the briny feas s 
Again, when their affrighted quire fun-eys 34a 

The watery Scorpion mend his pace behind, 1 

With a black train of florms, and winter wind, > 
They plunge into the deep, and fafe proteftion find, j 
Prone to revenge, the bees, a wrathful race. 
When once provok'd, affault th' aggreflTor^s face : 345 
And through the purple veins a pafTage find ; 
There fix their flings, and leave their fouls behind. 

But 



G E O R G I C IV. T^ 

But if a pinching winter thou forefcc^ 
And would'ft prefervc thy famifh'd family ; 
With fragrant thyme the city fumigate, 350 

And break the waxen walls to fave the ftate. 
For lurking lizards often lodge, by Health, 
Within the fuburbs, and purloin their wealth. 
And lizards, fhunning light, a dark retreat 
Have found in corahs, and undermin'd the feat. 355 
Or lazy drones, without their fhare of pain, 
In winter- quarters free, devour the gain ; 
Or wafps infeft the camp with loud alarms. 
And mix in battle with, unequal arms : 
Or fecret moths are there in lilcnce fed ; 3^6 

Or fpiders in the -vault their fnary webs have fpread. . 

The more opprefs'd by foes, or fapune pin'd. 
The more increafo thy care to fave the finking kind, . 
With greens and flowers recruit their empty hives, 
And feek frefh forage to fuftain their lives. 36 j 

But fmce they fhare with man one common fate. 
In health and ficknefs, and in turns of ftate ; 
Obferve the fymptoms when they fall away, 
And languish with infenfible decay. 
They change their hue, with haggard eyes they ftare, 36* 
Lean are their looks, and fhagged is their hair : 
And crowds of dead, that never muft return 'J 

To their lov*d hides, in decent pomp are borne : I 
Their friends attend the hearfe, the next relations | 
mourn. J 

The fick, for air, before the portal gafp, 375 

Their feeble legs within each other dafpi 
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Or idle in thdr empty luves remaiiiy . '.-. • 

Benumb'd witkcbid, or liftlefr «f 

•oft whifpers tfam aiid broken fawMUimet, 

As when the woods by gentle winds «fe ftinfdL.- tto 

Such ftifled noife as the dbfe famaq» ludi^y 

Or dying murmurs of departing tidda* ./is.. 

Iliis when thou {ec&, Galbanean odoim yft j- . 

^nd honey in die fickly hive infoie* -? ' ; . ■ .. 

Through reeden pipes convey the gpiden flood^. $t^ 

T* invite the people to their wonted ibod ; 

Mix it with thicken'd juice of foddoa mnoi^ ., 

And raifins hom the grapes of PfydikD Vines r 

QTo thefe add pounded galls, and xoCe$ ^irj,"- 

And with Cecropian thyme, fhrongr&ented centsoiy. 

A flower there is that grows in meadow gronnd, 
Amellus calPd, and eafy to be found : 
For from one root the rifing ftem beftows 
A wood of leaves, and violet -purple boagfas. 
The flower itfelf is glorious to behold, 395 

And fhines on altars like refulgent gold : 
Sharp to the tafte, by ihepherds near the (beam 
Of Mella found, and thence they gave the name. 
Boil this refloring root in generous wine, 
And fet beflde the door the flckly ftock to dine. 40a 
But if the labouring kind be wholly loft. 
And not to be retrievM with care or coft, 
'Tis time to touch the precepts of an art, 
Th' Arcadian mafter did of old impart : 
And how he-ftockM his empty hives again | 405 

Kenew'd with putrid gore of oxen flain. 
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An ancient legend I prepare to fing, 

And upward follow Fame's immortal fpring : 

For where, with feven-fold horns, myfterio^s Nile 
Surrounds the Ikirts of iEgypt*s fruitful ifle, 410 

And where in pomp the fun-burnt people ride, 
On painted barges, o'er the teeming tide, 
Which, pouring down from Ethiopian lands. 
Makes green the foil with flifne, and black prolific fands ; 
That length of region, and large traft of ground, 415 
In this one art a fure relief have found. 
Firft, in a place, by nature clofe, they build 
A narrow flooring, gutter'd, wall'd, and tiPd. 
In this, four windows are contrived, that ftrike 
To the four winds oppos'd, their beams oblique. 420 
A ftecr of two years old they take, whofe head 
Now firft with bumifh'd horns begins to fpread : 
They ftop his noftrils, while he ftrives in vain 
To breathe free air, and ftruggles with his pain. 
Knock'd down, he dies : his bowels bruis'd within, 425 
Betray no wound on his unbroken Ikin. 
Extended thus, in his obfcene abode. 
They leave the bcaft ; but firft fweet flowers are ftrow'd 
Beneath his body, broken boughs and thyme. 
And pleafing caffia juft renew'd in prime. 43a 

This muft be done, ere fpring makes equal day, 
"When weftern winds on curling waters play : ' 

Ere painted meads produce their flowery crops> 
Or fwallows twitter on the chimney-tops. 
The tainted blood, in this clofe prifen pent, 43 $ 

3egins to boiI> and through tha Ixmcs fermeat. 
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Then, wondrous to behold, new creatures riiey 

A moving maft at firft, and ihoit of thighs ; 

Till (hooting out with legs, and imp'd with wings, 

The grubs proceed to bees with pointed flings : 441 

And more and more a£re£i:ing air, they^ try 

Their tender pinions, and begin to fly. 

At length, like fummer ilorms from fpreading clouds, 

That buril at once, and pour impetuous floods. 

Or flights of arrows from the Parthian bows, 445 

When from afar they gall embattled foes. 

With fuch a tempeft through the fkies they fteer. 

And fuch a form the winged fquadrons bear. 

What God, O Mufe ! this ufeful fcience taught ? 
Or by what man's experience was it brought ? 450 

Sad Ariftaeus from fair Tempe fled, 
His bees with famine, or dif^afes, dead $ 
On Peneus' banks he flood, and near his holy head, 
And while his falling tears the flrcam fupply'd. 
Thus mourning, to his mother goddefs cry'd : 455 
Mother Cyrene, mother, whofe abode 
Is in the depth of this immortal flood : 
What boots it, that from Phoebus* loins I fpring. 
The third, by him and thee, from heaven's high King? 
O ! where is all thy boafled pity gone, 4i6t 

And promiie of the ikies to thy deluded fon ? 
Why didft thwi me, unhappy me, create ? 
Odious to gods, and bom to bitter fate. 
Whom , fcarce my flieep, and fcarce my painful plough, "J 
The needful aids of human life allow : 465 S 

So wretched is thy foBi fo hard a mother thou. j 

2 "SJxQtced^ 
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Procted, inhuman parent, m thy fcom $ 

Root up my trees, with blights deftroy my fom | 

My vineyards ruin, and my flieepfolds bum. 

Let loofe thy rage, let all thy ^ite be fhowny 47* 

Since thus thy hate purfues the praifes of thy (en, 

But from her mofly bower below the ground, 

His careful mother heard the plaintive found, 

Encompafs'd with her fea-green fifters round. 

One common work they plyM ; their diftaffis full 475 

With carded locks of blue Milefian ^vool. 

Spio with Drymo brown, and Xanthe fair. 

And fweet Phyllodoce with longf difheverd hair : 

Cydippe with Licocias, one a maid. 

And one that once had calPd Luoina's aid. 480 

Clio and Beroe, from one father both, 

Both girt with gold, and clad in party-colour'd cloth. 

Opis the mock, and Deiopeia proud j 

Nifaea lofty with Ligaea loud ; 

Thalia joyous, Ephy re the fad, 485 

And Arethufa once Diana's maid, 

But now, her quiver left, to love betrayed. 

To thefe, Clymene the fweet theft declares 

Of Mars, and Vulcan's unavailing cares : 

And all the rapes of gods, and every love, 490 

^orm ancient Chaos down to youthful Jove. 

Thus while (he fings, the fillers turn the wheel. 
Empty the woolly rack, and fill the reeL 
.A mournful found again the mother hears ; 
Jlgain the moumfol found uurades^^Men* aU» : 4^5 

•Start- 
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Starting at once from their green feats, they rife $ 

Fear in their heart, amazement in their eyes. 

But Arethufa, leaping from her bed, "1 

Firft lifts above the waves her beauteous head ; > 

And, crying from afar, thus to Cyrene faid : 500 J 

O fifter ! not with caufelefs fear poffeft. 

No ftranger voice diflurbs thy tender bread. 

'Tis Ariftaeus, 'tis thy dailing fon. 

Who to his carelefs mother makes his moan. 

Near his paternal ftream he fadly ftands, 50$ 

With down-caft eyes, wet cheeks, and folded hands : 

Upbraiding heaven from whence his lineage came. 

And cruel calls the gods, and cruel thee, by name. 

< Cyrene, mov'd with love, and feiz'd with fear. 

Cries out. Conduct my fon, conduft him here : 510 

'Tis lawful for the youth, derivM from gods, 

To view the fecrcts of our deep abodes. 

At once fhe wav'd her hand on cither lide, 

At once the ranks of fwelling ftreams divide. 

Two rifing heaps of liquid cryftai (land, 515 

And leave a fpace bet\yixt, of empty fand. 

Thus fafe received, the downward track he treads, 

Which to his mother's watery palace leads. 

With wondering eyes he views the fecret ftore 

Of lakes, that pent in hollow caverns roar. 510 

He hears the crackling found of coral woods. 

And fees the fecret fource of fubterranean floods. 

And where, diftinguilh'd in their feveral cells. 

The fount of Fhafis and of Lycus dwells ; 

Where 
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Where fwift Enipcus in his bed appears, 515 

And Tiber his majcftic forehead rears. 
Whence Anio flows, and Hypanis, profound, 
. Breaks through th' oppoiing rocks with raging found. 
Where Po firft iflues from his dark abodes. 
And, awful in his cradle, rules the floods, 539 

Two golden horns on his large front he wears. 
And his grim face a bull's refemblance bears. 
With rapid courfe he feeks the facred main. 
And fattens, as he runs, the fruitful plain. 

Now to the coiut arrivM, th' admiring fon 535 

Beholds the vaulted roofs of pory ftone, 
Now to his mother goddefs tells his grief. 
Which fhe with pity hears, and promifes relief. 
Th' officious nymphs, attending in a ring, 
With water drawn from their perpetual fpring, 5401 
From earthly dregs his body purify, 
And rub his temples, with fine towels, dry : 
Then load the tables with a liberal feaft, 
And honour with full bowls their friendly guefl;. 
The facred altars are involv'd in fmoke, 545 

And the bright quire their kindred gods invoke. 
Two bowls the mother fills with Lydian wine ; 
Then thus, let thefe be pour'd, with rites divine. 
To the great author of our watery line. 
To father Ocean, this j and this, Ihe faid, 55© 1 
Be to the nymphs his facred fiflers paid, I 

Who rule the watery plains, and hold the woodland f 
fhade. J 

Vol. V, O ^&* 
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She fprinkled thrice^ with whw^ the veftal fire. 

Thrice to the vaulted roof the flames alp»e» 

Rais'd with fo bleft an omen, ibe begun, 551 

With words like thefe to chear her droo^^ng fim. 

In the Carpathian bottom makes abode 

The ihepherd of the feas, a prophet and a god { ' 

High o'er the main in watery pomp he rides. 

His azure car and finny courievs guides : 56Q 

Proteus his name : to his Pallenian port 

I fee from far the weary god refort. 

Him, not alone, we river-gods adore, 

But aged Nereus hearkens to his lore. 

With fure forefight, and with unerring doom, ' 565 

He fees what is, and was;, and is to come. 

This Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep 

His fcaly flocks, that graze the watery deep. ■ 

Implore his aid, for Proteus only knows 

The fecrct caufe, and cure, of all thy woes. 579 

But firft the wily wizard muft be caught. 

For unconftrain*d he nothing tells for nought 5 

Nor is with prayers, or bribes, or flattery bought. 

Surprize him firft, and with hard fetters bind ; 

Then all his frauds will vanifh into wind. ^7^ 

I will myfclf conduft thee on thy way. 

When next the fouthing fun inflames the day ; 

When the dry herbage thirfls for dews in vain. 

And fheep, in fhades, avoid the parching plain ; 

Then will I lead thee to his fecrct feat ; 5'o 1 

When, weary with his toil, and fcorch'd with heat, > 

The wayward fure frequeats his cool retreat. j 
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His eyes with heavy ilumber ovcrcaft ; 

With force invade his limbs^ and bind him hk z 

Thus furely bound, yet be not over bold, , e8e 

The flippery god will try to loofe his hold : 

And various forms alFume, to cheat thy fi^t j 

And with vain images of beafls affngln. 

With foamy tuiks will icem a bri&ly boar. 

Or imitate the lion's angry roar; #«• 

Break out in crackling flames to ihun diy fbare. 

Or hifs a dragon, or a tiger flare : 

Or with a wile, thy caution to betray. 

In fleeting ftreams attempt to flide away. 

But thou, the more he varies forms, beware 595 

To ftrain his fetters with a ftrifter care : 

Till, tiring all his arts, he turns again 

To his true fhape, in which he firft was feen. 

This faid, with neftar fhe her fon anoints ; 
Infufmg vigour through his mortal joints : 600 

Down from his head the liquid odours ran : 
He breath'd of heaven, and look'd above a man. 

Within a mountain's hollow womb there lies 
A large rccefs, concealed from human eyes ; 
Where heaps of billows, driven by wind and tide, 605 ' 
In form of war, their watery ranks divide j 
And there, like fentries fet, without the mouth abide ; 
A ftation fafe for ihips, when tempefts roar, 
A filent harbour, and a covered ihore. 
Secure within refides the various god, 610 

And draws a rock upoft his dark abode. 
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Hither widi filent ftqwy iecure from fight. 

The goddeft guides'her ibay ind tonu him fioin the { 

light: 
Herfelfy involvM in clouds, predpitatet her flig^ 

'Twas noon } the fultry dog-ftar £rom the iky 6i$ 
Scorch'd Indian (wains ^ die iwel'd graft was diy | 
The fun, with flaming arrows, pierc'd the floods 
And, darting to the bottom, bak'd the mud : 
When weary' Proteusy from the briny waves, 
Redf d for fhelter to his wonted caves t 600 

His finny flocks about their ihepherd play, 
Andy rolling round him, fjArt the bitter iea* 
Unwieldify they wallow firft in ooae, 
7!lien in the ihady covert f^k repofe. 
Himfelf their herdfman, on the middle mount, €15 
Takes of his mufler'd flocks a juft account. 
So, feated on a rock, a ihepherd's groom 
■£iu*veys his evening flocks returning home t 
When lowing calves, and bleating lambs, from far, 
Provoke the prouling wolf to nightly war. 630 

Th' occaiion offers, and the youth complies : 
For fcarce the weary god had clos'd his eyes. 
When rufliing on, with ihouts, he binds in chains 
The drowfy prophet, and his limbs ccMiftrains. 
He, not unmindful of his ufual art, 635 

Firft in diflembled fire attempts to part : 
Then roaring beafts and running ftreams he tries. 
And wearies all his miracles of lies : 
But, having fliifted every form to 'fcape, 
4^Qnvinc'd of conqueft, he xefum'd his ihape ; 640 



G E O R G I C IV. 197 

And thus, at length, in human accent fpoke : 
Audacious youth, what madncfs could provoke 
A mortal man t' invade a fleeping god ? 
What bufinefs brought thee to my dark abode ? 

To this th' audacious youth : Thou know'ft full 
well 645 

My name, and bufinefs, god, nor need I tell : 
Kg man can Proteus cheat ; but, Proteus, leave 
Thy fraudful arts, and do not thou deceive. 
Following the gods' command, I come t' implore 
Thy help, my periih*d people to reftore. 650 

The feer, who could not yet his wrath afluage, 
Roird his green eyes, that fparkled with his rage j 
And gnafh'd his teeth, and cry'd, No vulgar god 
Perfues thy crimes, nor with a conmion rod. 
Thy great mifdeeds have met a due reward, 655 

And Orpheus' dying prayers at length are heard j 
For crimes, not his, the lover loft his life. 
And at thy hands requires his murdcr'd wife j 
Nor (if the Fates aiM not) canft thou 'fcape 
The juft revenge of that intended rape. 66# 

, To fliun thy lawlefs luft, the dying bride. 
Unwary, took along the river's fide : 
Nor at her heels perceiv'd the deadly fnake. 
That keeps the bank, in covert of the brake. 
But all her fellow-nymphs the mountains tear 66§ 
With loud laments, and break the yielding air : 
The realms of Mars remurmur'd all around. 
And echoes to th' Athenian ihores rebound* 
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Th* tmhsppy hnftandy hu(bsnd now bo moce, ^ 

Did oft lu8 tvDcf ui harp his lols deplore, 670 i 

And fought, his mouroiul mind with mufic to icAett. 3 

On thee, dear wife, in defarta all alone, n 

He call'dy figh'dy fung, his griefs widi day bq^im^ ( 

Kor were thef finiih'd with the fetting fun. J 

£v*n to the daric dominions cf the night 675 

He took his way, through fbrefts void of lig^ : 

And darM amidft the trembling ^^lofti to fiog*. 

And ftood before th* inexorable king. 

Th' infernal troops like paffing ihadows glide. 

And, liftening, crowd die fweet mufician't fide. 6to 

Kor flocks of birds when driven by fiorms or nigjit^ 

Stretch to the foreft with fo thick a flight. 

Men, matrons, children, and th* unmanyM maid, 

* The mighty heroes more majeftic fliade ; 

And youths on funeral piles before dieir parents laid, 

All thefe Cocytus bounds with fqualid reeds. 

With muddy ditches, and with deadly weeds t 

And baleful Styx cncompafTes around, 

With nine flow circling ftreams, th' unhappy grotmd. 

Ev'n from the depths of hell the damn'd advance, 6$9 

Th' infernal manfions nodding feem to dance : 

The gaping three-mouth'd dog forgets to (aarl. 

The Furies hearken, and their fnakes uncurl : 

Ixion feems no more his pain to feel. 

But leans attentive on his ftanding- wheel. 695 

* This whole line is taken from theMarfuis cf Nonmui- 
Ws tranflation. Da t n c N • 
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All dangers paft, at length the lovely bride 
In fafety goes, with her melodious guide j 
Longing the common light again to fhare. 
And draw the vital breath of upper air : 
He firft, and clofc behind him followed fhe, 700 

For fuch was Proferpine*s fevere decree. 
When llrong defires th' impatient youth invade; 
By little caution and much love betray *d ; 
A fault which eafy pardon might receive. 
Were lovers judges, or could hell forgive. 705 

For near the confines of etherial light. 
And longing for the glimmering of a fight, 
Th' unwary lover caft his eyes behind, 
Forgetful of the law, nor mafter of his mind. 
Straight all his hopes exhaPd in empty fmoke ; 71© 
And his long toils were forfeit for a look. 
Three flaflies of blue lightning gave the fign 
Of covenants broke, three peals of thunder join. 
Then thus the bride : What fury feiz*d on thee, 
Unhappy man ! to lofe thyfelf and me ? 715 

Dragged back again by cruel deftinies. 
An iron flumber fliut my fwimming eyes. 
And now farewcl, involv'd in (hades of nig^t. 
For ever I am raviih'd from thy fight. • 
In vain I reach my feeble hands to join 72© 

In fweet embraces ; ah ! no longer thine ! 
She faid, and from his eyes the fleeting fair 
Retir'd like fubtle fmoke diflblv'd in air j 
And left her hopclefs lover in defpair, 

O4 Itjl 
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In vain^ with fokUng arms, die youth eflky*d ' 7x5 
To ftop her flight, and fbrain the flying ihade : 
He prays, he raves, all means in vain he tries. 
With rage inflam'd, aftonifliM with forprize : 
^-But (he retum'd no more, to hlefs his longing eyes< 
Nor would th' infernal Ferry-man once more 73a 

Be brib'd, to waft him to the further ihore. 
What fhould he do, who twice had loft his love ? 
What notes invent, what new petitions move ? 
Her foul already was confign'd to fate. 
And (hivering in the leaky fculler fate. 73 j 

For feven. continued months, if fame (ay true. 
The wretched (wain his ibrrows did renew ; 
By Strymon's freezing ftreams he fate alone, 
, The rocks were mov'd to pity with his moan t 
Trees bent their heads to hear him fmg his wrongs : 
Fierce tigers couch'd around, and lolPd their fawning 
tongues. 
So, clofc in poplar (hades, her children gone. 
The mother nightingale laments alone : 
Whofe neft fome prying churl had found, and thence. 
By ftealth, convey'd th' unfeather'd innocence. 74J 
But (he fupplies the night with mournful (brains. 
And melancholy mufic fills the plains. 

Sad Orpheus thus his tedious hours employs, 
Averfe from Venus, and from nuptial joys. 
Alone he tempts the frozen floods, alone 750 

Th* unhappy climes, where fpring was never known 1 
He moum*d his wretched wife, in vain reftor'd. 
And Pluto's unavailing boon deplor'd. 

-Wit 
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For thefby four altars in dieir temple rear. 

And then adore the woodland powers with prayer. 

Prom the (lain vi6tims pour the ilreaming blood. 

And leave their bodies in the ihady wood : 785 

]^7ine mornings thence^ Lethean poppy bring, 

T' appeafe the manes of the poets king x 

And, to propitiate his offended pride, 

A fatted calf, and a black ewe provide : 

This finifh'd, to the former woods repair. 790 

His mother's precepts he performs with care } 

The temple viHts, and adores with prayer. 

Four altars raifes, from his herd he culls. 

For (laughter, four the fairefl o£ his bulls ; 

Four heifers from his female ftore he took, 795 

All fair, and all unknowing of the yoke. 

Nine mornings thence, with facrifice and prayers. 

The powers aton'd, he to the grove repairs. 

Behold a prodigy ! for, from within 

The broken bowels, and the bloated (kin, So« 

A buzzing noife of bees his ears alarms, 

Straight iflue through the fides affembling fwarms. 

Dark as a cloud they make a wheeling flight. 

Then on a neighbouring tree, defcending light : 

Like a large clufter of black grapes they fliow, 8oj 

And make a large dependence from the bough. 

Thus have I fung of fields, and flocks, and trees, 
And of the waxen work of labouring bees : 
While mighty Caefar, thundering from afar. 
Seeks on Euphrates* banks the fpoils of war; Sio 

With 
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With conquering arts aflerts his country's caufe, 
With arts of peace the willing people draws : 
On the glad earth the golden age renews. 
And his great father's path to heaven purfues. 
While I at Naples pafs my peaceful days, 8x5 

AfFe6ting ftudies of lefs noiiy praife : 
And bold, through youth, beneath the beechen ihade^ 
The lays of ihepherds, and their loves, have play'd. 
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TO THE MOST HONOURABLE 

J O H N, 

LORD MARQUIS of NORMANBY, 
EARL OF MULGRAVE, &c. 

AND 
XMICHT OF THBM08TN0BLZ0RDIR0F THE6ARTK1» 

AN Heroic Poem, truly fuch, is undoubtedly the 
greateft work which the foul of a man is capable 
to perform. The defign of it is to form the mind to 
heroic virtue by example ; it is conveyed in verfe, that 
it may delight while it inflrufts : the a6lion of it is al- 
ways one, entire, and great. The leaft and moft tri* 
vial epifodes, or under-aftions, ^hich arc interwoven 
in it, are parts either neceflary, or convenient, to carry 
on the main defign. Either fo neceffary, that without 
them the poem muft be imperfeft; or fo convenient^ 
that no others can be imagined more fuitable to the 
place in which they are. There is nothing to be left 
void in a firm building j even the cavities ought not to 
be filled whh rubbifh," which is of a perifhaWe kind, 
deftrudVive to the ftrength : but witk btvcV^ ^x ^^cstA^ 
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though of ieis pieces, yet of the fiune nature, and fitted 
to the crannies. Even the leaft poitiont of dicai mvA 
be of the epic kind ; all things moft be gravi^majefti- 
caly and fublime s nothing of a fbceign naturey like 
the trifling novels , whidi Ariftotle and othera have ia- 
ferted in their poems s by which the reader is mifled 
into another fort of pleafure, oppofite to tbat wfaidi u 
deflgned in an epic poem. One rauies the fool, md 
hardens it to virtue j the other fbften^ it again, and ua- 
bends it into vice. One conduces to the poet's aim, 
the compleating of his work ; which he it driving on, 
labouring and haftening in every line : the other flackens 
his pace, diverts him from his way> and locks him up 
like a knight-errant in an enchanted caftle, when he^ 
ihould be purfuing his firft adventure. Statins, as 
BoiTu has well obferved, was ambitious of trying his 
ftrength with his matter Virgil, as Virgil had before 
tried his with Homer. The Gfrecian gave the two 
Romans an example, in the games which were celebra- 
ted at the funerals of Patroclus. Virgil imitated the in- 
vention of Homer, but changed the iports. But both 
the Greek and Latin poet took their occaiions from the 
fubje6^ ; though, to confefs the truth, they were both 
ornamental, or, at bed, convenient parts of it, rather 
than of neceility arifing from it. Statius, who, through 
his whole poem, is noted for want of conduA and 
judgment, inilead of flaying, as he might have done, 
for the death of Capaneus, Hippomedon, Tydeus, or 
fome other of his feven champions (who are heroes all 
alike) 9 or more properly for the tragical end of the tw9 
4 'Ns»s0dDi«\^ 



DEDICATION. 20f 

brothers, whofe exequies the next fucceflbr had leifure 
to perform, when the fiege was raifed, and in the in- 
terval betwixt the poet's firft a6lion and his fecond, 
went out of his way, as it were on propenfe malice, to 
commit a fault : for he took his opportunity to kill a 
royal infant, by the means of a ferpent (that author of 
all evil), to make way for thofe funeral honours which 
he intended for him. Now if this innocent had been 
of xany relation to his Thebais ; if he had either fur- 
thered or hindered the taking of the town, the poet 
might have found fome forry excufe at leaft for the de- 
taining the reader from thepromifed fiege. On thefe terms, 
this Capaneus of a poet engaged his two immortal pre- 
deceflbrs, and his fuccefs was anfwerable to his enter- 
prize. 

If this oeconomy muft be obferved in the minuteft 
parts of an epic poem, which, to a common reader, 
feem to be detached from the body, and almoft inde- 
pendent of it, what foul, though fent into the world 
with great advantages of nature, cultivated with the 
liberal arts and fciences, converfant with hiftories of the 
dead, and enriched with obfervations on the living, 
can be fufficient to inform the whole body of fo great 
a work ? I touch here but tranfiently, without any 
ftri£i: method, on fome few of thofe many rules of imi- 
tating nature, which Ariftotle drew from Homer's 
Iliads and OdyfTes, and which he fitted to the drama; 
f urnifhing himfelf alfo with obfervations from the prac- 
tice of the theatre, when it flourifhed under -^fchylus, 
Eurypides, and Sophocles. For the original q€ tisA. 

Vol. V. "P "^"^^ 
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ftage was from the epic poem* Vwemdofn, danMkAf 
preceded a^ng, and gave laws to it : what at lirftwai 
told artfully^ was, in procefi of tiiiio» lepre&nted 
gracefully to the fight and hearing. Thole epilbdet of 
Homer, which were proper for the ftage, die poets am- 
plified each into an a6Hon : out of his limbs tbef • 
formed their bodies : what he had contraSed diey en- 
larged : out of one Hercules were made infinity of 
pygmies ; yet all endued with human fouls : for fraa 
him their' great creator, they have each of them the 
** divins particulum aurae." They flowed from hiffl at 
firft, and are at lafi: refolved into him. Nor were they 
only animated by him, but their meafiire and (ymme- 
try was owing to him. His one, entire, and great ac- 
tion was copied by them according to the proportiont 
of the drama : if he finifhed his orb within the year, 
' It fufficed to teach them, that their aftion being lefs, 
and being aifo lefs diverfiiied with incidents, their orb, 
of confequence, mull be circumfcribed in a lefs com- 
pafs, which they reduced within the limits either of a 
natural or an artificial day : fo that as he taught them 
to amplify what he had Ihortencd, by the fame rule 
applied the contrary way, he taught them to ihorten 
what he had amplified. Tragedy is the miniature of 
human life : an epic poem is the draught at length. 
Here, my Lord, I muft contra£i: alfo; for, before I 
was aware, I was almoft running into a long digreflHon, 
to prove that there is no fuch abfolute necelHty that the 
time of a ft-^ge-adtion fhould fo ftriftly be confined to 
twenty-four hours, as u^y^x x.o «L«RdL\i«m> for which 
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Ariftotlc contends, and the Grecian ftage has pra6Ufed.. 
Some longer fpace, on fome occafions, I think may b# 
allowed, efpecially for the Engliih theatre, which re-* 
quires more variety of incidents than the French. 
Corneille himfelf, after long pra6lice, was inclined ta 
think, that the time allotted by the ancients \\2ls too- 
fhort to raife and finiih a great a6lion : and better a 
mechanic rule were ftretched or broken, than a great* 
beauty were omitted. To raife, and afterwards tO 
calm the paiRons, to purge the foul from pride, by the 
examples of human miferies, which befal the greateft^ 
in few words, to expel arrogance, and introduce com- 
paffion, are the great efie6ls of tragedy. Great, I muft 
confefs, if they were altogether as true as they are 
pompous. But are habits to be introduced at three 
hours warning ? Are radical difeafes fo fuddenly re- 
moved ? A mountebank may promife fuch a cure, but 
a ikilful phyfician- will not undertake it. An epic 
poem is not fo much in haftc : it works leifurely 5 the 
changes which it makes are flow ; but the cure is likely 
to be more perfeft. The effefts of tragedy, as I faid,. 
are too violent to be lafting. If it be anfwered, that 
for this reafon tragedies are often to be feen, and the 
dofe to be repeated ; this is tacitly to confefs, that there 
is more virtue in one heroic poem, than in many tra« 
gedies. A man is humbled one day, and his pride 
returns the next. Chymical medicines are obferved to 
relieve oftencr than to cure : for it is the nature of 
fpirits to make fwift impreflions, but not deep. Ga- 
lenical deceptions, to wbicVi 1 rnvj ^xo^"^^ ^^\scsrax« 
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an epic poem, have more of body in them ; they worl: 
by their fubftance and their weight. It is one leaiba 
of Ariilotie's to prove that tragedy is the more noble, 
becaufe it turns in a ihorter compafs : the whole aftion 
being circumfcribed within the (pace of four-and- 
twenty hours. He might prove as well that a muih- 
room is to be preferred before a peach, becaufe it (lioots 
up in the compafs of a night. A chariot may be dri- 
ven round the pillar in lefs fpace than a large machine, 
becaufe the bulk is not fo great : is the Moon a more 
noble planet than Saturn, becaufe (he makes her revo- 
lution in lefs than thiity days, and he in little lefs than 
thirty years ? Both their orbs are in proportion to their 
feveral magnitudes ; and, confcquently, the quickneis 
or flownefs of theii* motion, and the time of their cir- 
cumvolutions, is no argument of the greater or Itfs 
pcrfeftion. And befides, what virtue is there in a tra- 
gedy, which is not contained in an epic poem ; where 
pride is humbled, virtue rewarded, and vice punifhed; 
and thofe more amply treated, than the narrowncfs of 
the drama can admit ? The Ihining quality of an epic 
hero, his magnanimity, his conftancy, his patience, his 
piety, or whatever cliarasftcriftical virtue his poet gives 
him, raifes fnft our admiration : we are naturally prone 
to imitate what we admire : and frequent afls produce 
a habit. If the hero's chief quality be vicious, ab for 
example, the choler and obftinate dcfire of vengeance 
in Achilles, yet the moral is inftru6live : and bcfidcs, 
we arc informed in the very propofition of the Iliads, 
ihat his anger was pernicious i that it brought a thou- 
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Iknd ills on the Grecian camp. The courage of Achil- 
les is propofed to imitation, not his pride and difbbe- 
dience to his general, nor his brutal cruelty to his dead 
enemy, nor the felling his body tp his father. Wc 
abhor thefe a6^ions while wc read them, and what we 
abhor we never imitate : the poet only fhews them like 
rocks or quick-fands, to be fliunned. 

By this example, the critics have concluded that it 
is not neceflary the manners of the hero Ihould be vir- 
tuous. They are poetically good if they are of a piece. 
Though where a character of perfeft virtue is fet be- 
fore us, it is more lovely : for there the whole hero is 
to be imitated. This is the .^neas of our author : 
this is that idea of perfeftion in an epic poem, wliich 
painters and ftatuaries have only in their minds ; and 
which no hands are able to exprefs. Thefe are the. 
beauties of a god in a human body. When the pi£i:ure 
of Achilles is drawn in tragedy, he is taken with thofe 
warts, and moles, and hard features, by thofe who 
reprefent him on the ftage, or he is no more Achilles : 
for his creator Homer has fo dcfcribed him. Yet even 
thus he appears a perfe£l hero, though an imperfeft 
charafter of virtue. Horace paints him after Homer, 
and delivers him to be copied on the ftage with all thofe 
imperfeftions. Therefore they are either not faults in 
an heroic poem, or faults common to the drama. Af- 
ter all, on the whole merits of the caufe, it muft be 
acknowledged that the epic poem is more for the man- 
ners, and tragedy for the paflions. The paflions, as I 
have faid, are violent ; and 3lc\3X^ ^v^^-ax^^"^ -ssss^vl^ 
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medicines of a fbong and Q»eedy operation. ID babifi 
•of the miiid are, like chronical difeafes, to be coire^led 
\ry degrees, and cunsd by alteratives : tijheieia Iboi^ 
purges are fomethnes necefiary, yet diet, good ak, rad 
moderate exercife, have the greateft pert. The matter 
being tHus ftated, it will appear diat bodi fbits of poe- 
try are of ufe for their proper ends. The ftage is moie 
' a£tive, the epic poem works at gcetter leifure, yet b 
'a£l:ed too, when need requires. For dialogue is imi- 
tated by the drama, from the more a6tiTe parts of it 
One puts off a fit like the quinquina, and relieves of 
only for a time $ die other roots out the diftemper, and 
gives a healthful habit. The fun enlightens and chean 
ns, dlipels fogs, and warms the ground with his daily 
beams ; but the com is fowed, increafes, is ripened, 
and is reaped for ufe in procefs of time, and in its pro- 
per feafon. I proceed from the greatnefs of the a6Hon, 
to the dignity of the aftors, 1 mean the peribns em- 
ployed in both poems. There likewile tragedy will 
be feen to borrow from the epopee j and that which 
borrows is always of lefs dignity,^ becaufe it has not of 
its own. A fub]e£l, it is true, may lend to his fbve- 
reign ; but the aft of borrowing makes the king infe- 
rior, becaufe he wants, and the fubjeft fupplies. And 
fuppofe the perfons of the drama wholly fabulous, or 
of the poet's invention, yet heroic poetry gave him the 
examples of that invention, becaufe it was firft, and 
Homer the common father of the ftage. I know not 
of any one advantage which tragedy can boall above 
heroic poetiy, but thai \t \s tc^wSctsSutiL ta ^flat vkw, as 
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well as read : and inftru6ls in the clofet, as well as on 
the theatre. This is an uncontended excellence^ and 
a chief branch of its prerogative ; yet I may be allow- 
ed to fay, without partiality^ that herein the aStars fliare 
the poet's praife. Your Lordihip knows fbme modem 
tragedies which are beautiful on the flage, and yet I 
am confident you would not read them. Triphon, the 
flationer, complains they are feldom a(ked for in his 
/hop. The poet who flourifhed in the fcene, is danmed 
in the Ruelle ; nay' more, he is not efieemed a good 
poet by thofe who fee and hear his extravagancies with 
delight. They are a fort of ftately fuftian, and lofty 
childiihnefs. Nothing but nature can give a fincere 
pleafure; where that is not imitated, it is grotefque 
painting, the fine woman ends in a fifh's tail, 

I might alfo add, that many things, which not only 
pleafe, but are real beauties in the reading, would ap- 
pear abfurd upon the (lage : and thofe not only the 
** fpeciofa miracula," as Horace calls them, o£ transfor- 
mations, of Scylla, Antiphanes, and the Lefhigons, 
which cannot be reprefented even in operas, but the 
prowefs of Achilles, or ^neas, would appear ridicu- 
lous in our dwarf-heroes of the theatre. Wc can be- 
lieve they routed armies in Homer, or in Virgil ; but 
** ne Hercules contra duos" in the drama. I forbear to 
Inftance in many things, which the ftage cannot, or 
ought not to reprefent. For I have faid already more 
than I intended on this fubjeft, and ihould fear it 
might be turned agaicA me ; that I plead for the pre- 
eminence of epic poetry, becaufe 1 Wn«. vS^wkb. Ssstos. 
P 4 V»^ 
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pains in tranilating Virgil ; if tbis were die firft time 
that I had delivered my opinion in tins diipiite. But 
I have more than once already maintained the rights of 
my two maftcrs againft their rivals of the fcene, eren 
while I wrote tragedies myfelf, and had no thoughts of 
this prefent undertaking. I fuhmit my opinion to joor 
judgment, who are better qualified than any iftan I 
know to decide this controverfy. You come, my Loidt 
inilru£ted in the caufe, and needed not that I flionld 
open it. Your E/Tay of Poetry, which was publiAed 
without a name, and of which I was not honoured 
with the confidence, I read over and over with much 
delight, and as much inftru£tion : and, without flat- 
tering you, or making myfelf mote moral than I am, 
not without fome chvy. I was loth to be informed 
how an epic poem fhould be written, or how a tragedy 
fhould be contrived and managed, in better verfe, and 
witli more judgment, than I could teach others. A 
native of Pamaflus, and bred up in the ftudies of its 
fundamental laws, may receive new lights from his 
contemporaries J but it is a grudging kind of praife 
which he gives his benefaftors. He is more obliged 
than he is willing to acknowledge : there is a tin£hire 
of malice in his commendations. For where I own I 
am taught, I confefs my want of knowledge. A 
judge upon the bench may, out of good-nature, or at 
lead interefl, encourage the pleadings of a puny coun- 
fellor ; but he does not willingly commend his brother- 
ferjeant at the bar ; efpecially when he controls his law, 
and ezpofcs that ignorance ^bicbL\& roade facred by his 
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place. I gave the unknown author his due commenda^ 
tion, I muft confefs : but "who can anfwer for me, and 
for the reft of the poets, who heard me read the poem^ 
whether we (hould not have been better pleafed to have 
feen our own names at the bottom of the title-page ? 
Perhaps we commended it the more, that we might 
feem to be above the cenfure. We are naturally dif- 
pleafed with an unknown critic, as the ladies are with 
a lampooner ; becaufe we are bitten in the dark, and 
know not where to faften our revenge. But great ex- 
cellencies will work their way through all forts of op- 
pofition. I applauded rather out of decency than af- 
fe£lion ; and was ambitious, as fome yet can witnefs, 
to be acquainted with a man with whom I had the ho- 
nour to converfe, and that almoft daily, for fo many 
years together. Heaven knows, if I have heartily for- 
given you this deceit. You extorted a praife, which I 
iliould willingly have given had I known you. No- 
thing had been more eafy than to commend a patron of 
a long ftanding. The world would join with me, if 
the encomiums were juft ', and if unjuft, would excuie 
a grateful flatterer. But to come anonymous upon mc, 
and force me to commend you againft my intereft, was 
not altogether fo fair, give me leave to fay, as it was 
politic. For, by concealing your quality, you might 
clearly underftand how your work fucceeded ; and that 
the general approbation was given to your merit, not 
your titles. Thus, like Apelles, you ftood unfeen 
behind your own Venus, and received the praifes of the 
paffing multitude : the workvfa^ cotmsi^cA^t^t tvq.n.'^snr. 
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author : and 1 doubt not, this was one of the moi 
pleafing adventures of your life. 

I ha\'e detained your Lordfliip longer than I intend- 
ed in this difpute of preference betwixt the epic poea 
and the drama : and yet have not formally anfweicd 
any of the arguments which are brought by Arifiotle 
on the other fide, and fct in the faireft light by Dacier. 
But I fuppofe, without looking on the book, I may 
have touched on fome of the obje£^ions. For, in this 
addrefs to your Lordfhip, I defign not a treatiie of 
heroic poetry, but write in a loofe epiilolary way, 
fomewhat tending to that fubje£l;, after the example of 
Horace, in his firfl epiille of the fecond book to Au- 
gufhis Caefar, and of that to the Pifos, which we call 
his Art of Poetry. In both of which he obferves no 
method that I can trace, whatever Scaliger the father, 
or Heinfius, may have ieen, or rather think they had 
feen. I have taken up, laid down, and refumed, as 
often as I pleafed, the fame fubjeft ; and this loofe pro- 
ceeding I fhall ufe through all this prefatory Dedica- 
tion. Yet all this while I have been failing with fome 
lide-wind or other toward the point I propofed in the 
beginning ; the grcatnefs and excellency of an heroic 
poem, with fome of the difficulties which attend that 
work. The comparifon therefore which I made be- 
twixt the epopee, and the tragedy, was not altoge- 
ther a digreffion 5 for it is concluded on all hands, that 
they are both the mafter-pieces of human wit. 

In the mean time, I may be bold to draw this corol- 
lary from what has been already iaid. That the file of 
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heroic poets is very ftort : al! sre sect £:jA. «te kasr 
aflumed diat lofty tide in anciacr or ooders : 
have been fi> efteemcd by tiidr ponai sad i 
mirers. 

Therehavc been hot one gicaitllbsy : 
in Co many ages. The next, but the next -nqOfe ^ • 
interval betwixt, was the JcnU^Jem r I aean net i# 
much in diftanrr of time^ as in cxcdkncr« Aiter 
thcfe three are entered, £ome Lmd Cl us m b afjMm SuitdM 
be appcMntedy fbme ciitic of a-zthicxity StiarJJA '-jc itt ie- 
fore the door, to keep out a crowd di ^.r?*it: pcdi^ -ww 
prefs for admiflion, and are cot cf qcsBrr. MjmB» 
would be deafening your Lordlijp'% ear*, «5& leas 

'* Fortunam Priarai cantabo, II z^^xk. \tt»\'n ** 



Mere fuftian, as Horace voald xtil yvs. fntL 3m 
without prefling fonft-ard, 2tA vbfjrt {xsifJkc uam fogs* 
Pulci, Boyardo, and AnoBo^ won^ art out, ^fsiibt 
room for the Italian poets the d^ricrafemu of Vsr;pl{ 
in a right line. Father LcMois^viditds Saint L^m; 
and Scudery with his Ahaic, foe a g^'jfdK kanf^ an^ » 
Oochic conqueror; and Chapelais ^mcrj^ cuu; il S 
that his maid fhoald be refused a pbce «it^ Helen adb£ 
Lavinia. Spenfer has a bcster plea ^ Im V-i^rf Qs"** 
had his a6lion been Bniihcdf or had bess:^ ou;. Ami 
Milton, if the devil had not been bit ht», wttSft 4# 
Adam, if the giant had not foikd dbe kni^^ J04 
striven him out of his fbong hr^id, 19 wawfer 
through the world with his lady^cramt $ and 'd dKM^ 
had not been mom madiiiuB^ ^cikfMb 1 
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his poem. After thefe, the reft of our En^iih poett 
ihall not be mentioned. I have that honour for tiiaf 
which I ought to have $ but if they are wortikiei^ tiMy 
are not to be ranked amongft the three whinn I hue 
named, and who are eftabiiihed in their reputatkiu 

Before I quitted the comparifon betwixt epic poetty 
and tragedy, I (hould have acquainted my judge witk 
one advantage of the former over the latter, wfaidil 
now cafually remember out of the preface of Segiaii 
before his tranflation of the iEneis,* or out of Bodhy 
no matter which. The ftyle of the heroic poem it| 
and ought to be, more lof^ than that of the diania. 
The critic is certainly in the right» for the reafim al- 
ready urged : the work of tragedy is on the paffions; 
and, in a dialogue, both of them abhor ftrong meta- 
phors, in which the epopee delights. A poet cannot 
fpeak too plainly on the ftage : for, **Volat imevocabile 
verbum;" the fenfe is loft, if it be not taken flying; 
but what we read alone, we have leifure to digeft. 
There an author may beautify his fenfe by the boldnefs 
of his expreflion, which, if we underftand not fully 
at the firft, we may dwell upon it, till we find the fe- 
cret force and excellence. That which cures the man- 
ners by. alterative phyfic, as I faid before, muft pro- 
ceed by infenfible degrees ; but that which purges the 
paiTions, muft do its bufmefs all at once, or wholly 
fail of. its eflfe£t, at leaft in the prefent operation, and 
without repeated dofes. We muft beat the iron while 
it is hot, but we may polilh it at leifure. Thus, my 
Lord, you pay the fine of my forgetfulnefs j and yet 
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the merits of both caufes are where they were, and un- 
decided, till you declare whether it be more for the be- 
nefit of mankind to have their manners in general cor- 
refted, or their pride and hard-heartednefs removed. 

I muft now come clofer to my prefent bufinefs ; and 
not thinking of making more invafive wan abroad, 
when, like Hannibal, I am callediback to the defence 
of my ovni country. Virgil is attacked by many ene- 
mies : he has a whole confederacy againft him, and I 
muft endeavour to defend him as well as I am able. 
But their principal objections being againft his moral, 
the duration or length of time taken up in the aftion 
of the poem, and what they have to urge againft the 
manners of his hero ; 1 fliall omit the reft as mere ca- 
vils of grammarians ; at the worft but cafual flips of a 
great man's pen, or inconfiderable faults of an admi- 
rable poem, which the author had not leifure to review 
before his death. Macrobius has anfwered what the 
ancients could urge againft him j and fome things I 
have lately read in Tanneguy, le Fevre, Valois, and 
another whom I name not, which are fcarce worth an- 
fvvering- They begin with the moral of his poem, 
which I have elfewhere £onfeffed, and ftill muft own, 
not to be fo noble as that of Homer. But let both be 
fairly ftated ; and, without contradi6ling my firft opi- 
nion, I can ftiew that Virgil's was as ufeful to the Ro- 
mans of his age, as Homer's was to the Grecians of 
his J in Avhat time foever he may be fuppofed to have 
lived and flouriflied. Homer's moral was to urge the 
jaeceffity of union, and of a good underftandia^ be.- 
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TV :2r ctnicdeno: *aRs: and ittiim e t ei^^^cd ■■«* 
%••-.! t nu'/ort mcnuirr:. : a» alac' of diiicniiiiit in M 
22": . UiC tyzisQirust XT mar ierriml dbicfiy to ds &- 
j.'t:ut c •*T3:!n!ir'U?r cr ce ^osHi^Hcn. To incak 
L!-. . ij» iV.: T.-TT iht T-jisoEu efeas of diibsdinAt 
<.:'.} '.r: rb'. k Lian. occsiJoiDed bn- the quarrel betvis 
f 'f . iiicris... «:.-c oDt u: lisf xkcs: izi o^ce nnikrliiik 
A. .CjczZiU'JL g-ve: the prcnrocanazL. and A*^*^ 
.' 't ..* . tin. li u* • . B' iTi partis^ snc sxiirr in tfac qm:- 
/. . kL:.i acc'-rcir r> :niv zrs. doo. psmimed: thcig- 
yt'i'r^t i: for^tc :■ :_•- for pear e to hi^ inferior cm ii- 
• '.r.'. urat It ccHidr:io-ii> 5 ihc ddsizsi refutes "die firns- 
/>c:i"i* '-fftrtd, tr.d i.if c-prizac^- cofb him hit befe 
f^.cc<2. TjJt vork: tr.e n^niTal cnect of cholsr, lai 
t.:r:s hlfe r«rc agsir.:": him bv t^-hom be 'vrasiafiii' 
frojitixi, a ad moft itnr.b>. Tiie greater angsr expdi 
t.c itfi ; tjt 1 i* chf-r^fi-jr i; i:::l preierrcd. In the 
I. •. ,' 'i.-.t, ^:.L- C-rtriLr. anr.y rtrcivt :..;"- fin Jofs, and 
li '; : '.i ctr*ro\td •■;• t p-jiiiieact icro rht bargain. 

'* ^^s^,'^':--- ^'-•""•" regss, plccriiiitur Achivi.^' 

A;, tl»c j/'x.r, in die nrft pan (»f ihc example, had 
flicv.i) fliC b*d cfik:*. f-f difcord, To after the neconciie- 
ijjciif, lie givcb the g'jod cffefts of unit)-. For Hector 
i. iLiij, ;iii<J then Troy nij;! fall. By this it is pro- 
buLlt:, iljar HoiiicT li-.td vli:;n the Median monarchy 
w.i:. ^/o\\ii forn)iJL.L:lf t.> the Grecians: and that the 
ji^jjit ti.ilcavours <«f bi^ court n in lti were little enough 
10 jjM !u vt their tomm. n f:vcdoyn from an encroaching 
ii.cji:;. buUi wa^ b^> moral, which all critics hare 
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allowed to be more noble than that of VirgH,^ though 
not adapted to the times in which the Roman poet lived. 
Had Virgil flourilhed in the age of Ennius, and ad- 
dreffcd to Scipio, he had probably taken the fame mo- 
ral, or fome other not unlike it. For then the Romans 
were in as much danger from the Carthaginian com- 
monwealth, as the Grecians were from the Aflyrian 
or Median monarchy. But we are to coniider him as 
writing his poem in a time when the old form of go- 
vernment was fubverted, and a new one juft eftablifhcd 
by Oftavius Cxfar 5 in eflfe£t by force of arms, but 
feemingly by the confent of the Roman people. The 
commonwealth had received a deadly wound in the 
former civil wars betwixt Marius and Sylla. The 
commons, while the firft prevailed, had almoft (liaken 
off the yoke of the nobility j and Maius and Cinna, 
like the captains of the mob, under the fpecioqs pre- 
tence of the public good, and of doing juftice on the 
oppreflbrs of their liberty, revenged themfelves, with- 
out form of law, on their private enemies. Sylla, in 
his turn, profcribed the heads of the adverfe party : 
he, too, had nothing but liberty and reformation in 
his mouth (for the caufe- of religion is but a modern 
motive to rebellion, invented by the chriftian prieft- 
hood, refining on the heathen). Sylla, to be fure, 
meant no more good to the Roman people than Marius 
before, whatever he declared ; but facrificed the lives, 
and took the eflates of all his enemies, to gratify thofe 
who brought him into power : fuch was the refonna- 
tion of the government by both parties • The fenatc 



at4 DEDICATION. 

and the'^commoiu were the two faftfes cm. wiiidi k 
flood ; and the two champiQiit of ehlicr HSdaOf odi 
deftroyed the foundadons of the other fide : fi> tlK&- 
bric of confequence muft fall betwiact diem^ and twna- 
ny muft be built upon their raina. Thia comet cf il- 
tering fundamental laws and conftitiitiooa. Tj^^^Im, 
who, being in good health, lodged hiiafclf in a fbyfi- 
dan's houle, and was over-perfuaded by his ludM 
to take phyfic, of which he died, for the benefit of fail 
do€tor : ** Stavo ben (was written on hia moniuncitt) 
ma, perftar meglio, do qui.*' 

After the death of thofe two ufuipen, die oooum- 
wealth (eemed to recover, and held up ita head fcrt 
little time. But it was all the while in a deep cob- 
Aimption, which is a flattering diieaft* Ponpey, 
CraiTus, and Caefar, had found the fweeta of aibttmy 
power ; and, each being a check to the other's giowdii 
firuck up a falfe friendfhip amongft themlelves, and 
divided the government bet\vixt them, which none o£ 
them was able to affume alone. Theie were the pub- 
lic-fpirited men of their age, that is, patriota of their 
own intereft. The commonwealth looked with a florid 
countenance in their management, fpread in bulk, and 
all the while was wafting in the vitab. Not to trouble 
your Lord (hip with the repetition of what you knovrt 
after the death of Craflus, Pompey found himielf out- 
witted by Cxfar ; broke with him, overpowered him 
in the fenate, and caufed many unjuft dccreea to pafi 
againft him : Caefar, thus injured, and unable to refift 
the £a6lion of the nobles, which was now uppermoft 

<Joc 
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£for*tibe was a Marian) Jiad mc6urfe to arms } dnd his 
caufe was juft againft Pompey, but not-agamft' his 
country j whofe conftitution ought to have beea ia- 
cred to him j and never to have been violated on the 
aceount of any prifvate wrong. Bnt he prevailed ;• and 
heaven declaring for hrm^ lie beeame a providential 
monarchy under the title of Perpetual Dtftator.' He 
being murdered by hi^ o\vn fbn, whom I neither dkre 
commend) )ior can julUy hhrnt (dwugb Dbnie, in his 
Inferno, has put him and Caifius, and Jiidsar Kcariet 
i)etwixt them, intorfie great dfevil's mouth) thcicom^. 
monwealth popped up its head for the third time, under 
Brutus and Caflius, and then fimk for ever. 

Thus the Roman pc^plewer^'grofsly gulled, twice 
cr thrice over ; and as often enflaved in one century, 
and under the fame pretence of reformation. At laft 
•the two battles of Philippi gave the daciiivc fl/oke 
againft liberty; and not long tifter, the cofcnmonweakh 
was tunned. into a monarchy, by t^ comhid send good- 
fortune of Augnftus. It is true, thtCthc defpothc 
power could not have fallon into better, hands, than 
.thole of die Mt and fccoadC^fiir.' Your Lofd(hi|> 
well knows what obligation Virgil had to the latter of 
.them: he faw, bcfide, that the commonweaMi'wffs 
loft without refource t the hdads of it deftroyed ; ^ 
ienate new moulded, grown degenerate.; -andeithir 
bought off, or thrufting thfcir own necks into- the yiAc, 
out of fear of being forced. Yet I may fafeiy affinnrAr 
our grea{.ai»thor, (as mffn qf gpoi &nfe wre ^n»njiy 
, Vol. V. Q^ Wsjt^^ 
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hdlttft} thtt^ was ftiU of rejiubliean p<niic;pl«4 tt 



que pi IS, hi 5 daatcm jura Catowm.** 

; -I tfa}ll)c» I need ufe no other ai-^ment cd jtiaify jjJT 
Opifldo&f thajpi tliat of thii one line, taken from titt 
.ciB;hlh bwk.^f tli*^ Mmn. If he }jad not wti! ftudid 
4M»J?attoa;»tBn^j»cr, it might ha^ve ruined hiin ivitb 
.«f|otl^r .prince.' But Auguiius was not^difcoatetin^ 
at'lnft that TfC pan ftud, that Cato u-a^i placed, by hjt 
qwo. poet,^ m Wyfium ; and di^ic giving bws to thf 
jMrty/<»^!ftr w}iO defcryed to be Separated fram the mi* 
gar fort ofgood fpiuti. Forj^i* confciencc could roe 
butw)4(i^^ ^lic arbitrary mojurcb, that the kmgs 
.orHonie.weivat ftrft ek^tive^ anil governed iM>t with- 
X)Ut a feiwte : that Romulu!i ^vas no hereditary pric«» 
eftd thoufi^ 'after Ins dtath, he rcctivLd divmc h£> 
n^orty for- the good Jic did on earth ^^ yet iie was but i 
g^ of tbdr &mn making : ' that the laft Tanquin wit 
ezpeiM jtriMy.for ovtrt-a£ls of tyranny, and mal*- 
adminiftrati<Mi p for JuUi^u^ ^ui-^^itHkdkumm ui ■■ mwj 
tire kidgdoni : andf I 'jliWHe'kid&Widi: bdubt lufa^ii^ 
formy^ mm- dpinioi^ of Moiftajigiiie*f 4|iHiici|4ci^Tkit 
«Q iKmdl man ought to be icoi)teBiiM widi ^thatJ^fii 
«f govenuaeyit^ and with thole fu^daaiciitai«diiibfii»> 
^ns of it, \Wuch he Mceived firdm ^ mGeftDn|i.ariri 
Wider which himfelf waJi bom. ' Itioug^n; th^Jfap 
•<^lit<;onfcfi*ed frrely^' thatif heco«hi-h»fiettiAB 
hilphM:e ti bu^ it iboidd hive . bee« ^ V^niv: 
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which » for mtay reafons, I diflike» and am better 
rpleafecl to have been born an Engiidunan. 

But to return from itfy long rambling : I &f tbirt 
Virgil having maturely weighed the condition oi the 
times in which he lived; Aat an -entire liberty was Hot 
to be retrieved : that the prefent fettlement had die 
prorpe£^ of a long continuance in the fame family, ohr 
thofe adopted into it : that he hdd his pater^ .^ftatt 
from the bounty of the conqueror^ by whom be waf 
iiJcevi^ie enriched, efteemcd, and cheriilied : (hatthit 
conqueror, though of a bad kind, was th6 very beil of 
it : ^t the arts of peace flouriilied under him : that 
ail men might be happy, if they would be quiet : that 
now he was in jyoiTelFion of the whole, yet he ihared a 
great part of his authority with the fenate : <that he 
would be chofen itito the ancient -offices of the com- 
monwealth, and ruled by the power which he derived 
from them ; and prorogued his government. f rem tinie 
to time : ftill, as it ^ere, threatening to difmifs him* 
felf from public cares, which he exercifed more for the 
common good, than for any delight he took in gr^at^ 
nefs : thefe things, I fay, being <ionfidcred by the 
poet, he concluded it to b? the intcreft of his QCl\iVXff 
to be fo governed : to infufe an awful refpe^l: int^iti^ 
people towai-ds fuch a prtnce : by that rcfpeft tQ,c|^- 
firm their obedience to hiia : and by that obedience to 
make them happy. This was the moral of bis divide 
poem : honeft in the poet : honourable to the emperor, 
whom ho derives froma^vine extradioas andr^floSL- 
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he derives alio from the Trojans ; and not onlv profi- 
table, but nccellary to the preient age ; and likely to 
he fuch to dieir poAerity. Thar it was the received 
opinion, that the Romans were defccnded horn die 1 
Trojans, and Julias Cefar from lulus the ion of ■ 
^nea5, was enough for Virgil ; though peiiups he | 
thought net lb himfclf : or that .ffineas ever was ia 
Italy, which Bochanus manifeftly proves. And Ho- 
fner, where he fays that Jupiter hated the honie of 
Priam, and was refolved to transfer the kingdom to 
the family of ^nca?, yet mer^tions nothing of hi* 
leading a colony into a foreign country, and fettling 
there : but that the Romans valued thcmfelves cm 
their Trojan anceftry, is fo uTidoubtcd a truth, that I 
need net prow it. E^-cn the ft nls %vhich wc ha\-e re- 
n-.a-ning of Jiilins C: f".r, which we kr.cv\v to be an- 
tiqv.e. ha\"C the ftar o{ Vf t-js crcr them, rho'jgh they 
xfTrc all rravcTi after his dc2th, -s a notr that he was 
fkinttl. I doubt nor b;:r c^r.c rc?.for!. \Th3r A'jruftiis 
ftouldl be fo pa.Tonav'y ronccrncd f,-^r the prtfcri-ation 
ef the ^"^ci,-, w'lifh i:^ ax:rVor had condemned to be 
bomt, as an impifrrVr^ ;-*ocTr., by his laft will and tef- ! 
saraert, waf» ncra;!:": it r-r* hirr. a real ferrice, ai 
well a!^ an bnrrur j ti «t s work lho;:ld not be K"*!*, 
where h?F <?;vinc c.;-iifr.2] v. a? ctltbrateJ in verfc, 
=which bad t^c cSftr.v'rcT of irr.mo:Ta!:ry jlampcd upon 

Ncirhcr wei» »he gitit Roman fanailics xi'hich fiotw 
rilbed ia obliced ro hiir. :h:.n the empe- 
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'mentioiiof.them, as captains of fhip$» «r leaders in* 
the war ; and even fome of Italian extra^ion are not* 
forgotten, Thefe are the fingle flars which are iprink^-i 
kd through the Aneis s but there are^vhoiecoBfteU 
lations of them in the fifth book. And I .covld not 
hiit take notice^ when I eranflated it» of ibine.£urottr- 
ke families to which he gives the vidbory, aod awavdr 
the prizes, in the perfon of hil hens at^thr funmlr 
^araes which were celebrated in honovr of AaoUifis. 
I^nfift not on their names ; but am pleaied..<o.find 
the Memmii amongil them, derived from MntfiUiout^ 
becauie Lucretius dedicates tmbneof that fataiiiyy & 
branch of which dcftroyed Corinth. I likewife eithei^ 
found or formed an imaige to myfelf of the contrary 
kind i thatthofe who loft the prices, we|€ fuchas dif- 
obliged the poet, or were in difgrace with Auguihu«» 
or enemies to Maecenas : and this was the poetical J3B>i 
venge he took. For << genus JcriubilerTatiim,'' as;iift{* 
race fays. When a poec; is thoroughly prbvokci^ hir 
will do himfelf juftice, however dear it cod bitai,rf ^ A>ni»' 
mamque in vulnere ponit." I think theic litr nofi bvrtl- 
imaginations of my own^ -though I £nd no trace* of. 
them in the commentators.: . but one poet may fudge^ 
of another, byhimielf. The vengeance vc ^ffV^^-k: 
not foi^otten. I hinted before, that the whole Ro-* 
man people were obliged l>y Virgil, in deriving^ th^tja 
from Troy j an anceftry which they aflfc^ed. Wc, 
and the French, are of the fame humotn': thcy-wpuld 
bethought to defcend from a fon, I think, of He^^or : 
and we would have our Britain botl^ named and plant-. 
CL3 ^^ 
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od by a dcfcendaDt of iBntu, Spenftr favmun tfib 
opinion trhftt he can* Hit PriiiM ActhuTy or ivhoeicr 
]m mtcndB by hiin» if. a Trojan. Thna tfae^hen of 
Homer wu a Gnciaiit of Yirgil a Roman* of TA 

1 lunae tranfgrefled my boundh, and' gtme fartbcr 
than dieanoral leads me;. But if yonr JLordihip it not 
tiieij-'lam fafe enough. 

Thof hr^ I think, my anduv is defended. Batai 
AnguAut i» itili ihadowed in theperibn ef .Aneaii d 
vfaich Irihali iay morK wl^enfl comato the maaacn 
which, the poet gives hit htiroy I muft prcnaie thit 
fubjeCl, by ibowing how deanoufly he manag^ed bedi 
the prince sMd people^ ib lit to difpleafe neither^ aad 
to do good to both ■; which 4t thepar^of a wafe aad 
an-hbdcft-^inan : and- pro^s, that it it poSih\9 for a 
courtier -noc to be a knave. 1. ihall oontinue ftill to 
%eak mj^.dioaghts like a iree-bem fubje6k, at I am ; 
though fuclLthingSy. perhaps, as no Dutch commentator 
could,* und 1 am fure na Frenclrnian* durft^ I have 
alrealdy told yourLordihip my opinion o£ Virgil ^ that 
he was ao^arbitrary man : obliged he was to his mafter 
it>r his bounty ; and he repays him: with good counfel, 
how to behave hknfel£ in>Ai8 new monarchy, ib as to 
gain the affections of his fub)e£b, and deierve to be 
called' the father of his country. From this confidera- 
tion it is 5 ^hat he chofe-^ gronnd-work of his poem, 
one empire deAroyed, and another raifed from the 
ruins of it. This was the juft parallel. Aneas 
could not pretend to be Pciam^s heir, in a Imeal fuc- 
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ttH^ i ibr Anchifet, the hcfo't father, wfts dniy of 
the ftfccind branch of the royal funily ; and Helenus, 
a ion of Priam, was yet furviving, and might lawfully 
claim before him. It may be, Virgil mantions him' 
on that; account. Neither has he forgotten Piiamusy 
in the fifth of hi's j^neis> the fon of Polk^ft, yoUngeft 
fon to Priam j who was flain by Pyrrfm», in the fe- 
co'nd book. iEneas had only married Creiifa, Pri- 
am's daughtlBr, and by her could have no title, while 
any of the male ilTue were remaining. In thi^eafe, 
the po^t gave him tl\e next title,, which is that of an 
elc6Hve king. The remaining Trojans chbfc him t6 
lead them forth, and fettle them in fome foreign coun- 
try. IlioneuS) in his fpeech to Dido, calls hifti ex- 
-prcfsly by the name of king. Oiir poet, who ajl this 
while had Auguftus in his eye, had no dcfire he fhpuld 
feem to fucceed by any right of inheritance, derived- 
from Julius Cacfar ; fuch a title being but one degree 
removed from conqueft. For what was introduced by 
force, by force may be removed. It was better for 
the pcopte that they fliould give, than he fliould take-. 
Since that gift was indeed no more at bottom than a 
truft; Virgil gives us an example of this, in tiie per- 
fon of Mezentius. He governed arbitrarily,, he \yag 
expelled^ and came to thcdefervcd end of all tyi-antsiL 
Our author fhews us another fort of kingiliip, in ti^e 
perfon of Latinus s he was defcended from Saturn^ 
and, as I remember, in the third degree. He is de- 
fcribed a juft and gracious pridce s folicitous fprthc 
welfare of his people j always coafulttti%v4Ss^VNs» Sr.- 
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nate, to promote the. common goc^d. We find biiart 
the head of them, when he eutert into the comieiU 
halh Speaking firft, but^ ftill denponding <their -vd- 
vice, and fteering by it, as far as the iniquity of the 
times would fuifcr him. And this is the pioper cha- 
raftcr of a king by inheritance, who is bom a fa- 
ther of his country. -flSneas, though he manied die 
heircfs of the crown, yet claimed no title t# it dofing 
the life of his father-in-law. " Pater arma Latinus bar 
beto," &c are Virgil's, words. As for faimfeif, he 
was contented to take. care of his .country gods, wiie 
were not thofe of Latium : wherena our .divine an.* 
thor fecms to relate to the afterrpra6^ice of. the Ro- 
mans, which was to adopt the gods of thoie they foo- 
quered, or received as members of their cooui^oii- 
wealth. Yet withal, he plainly touclies at \the office 
of the high priefthood, with which Augulius was in- 
vefted: and which made hU.pcrfon more facred.and 
inviolable, than even the .trihunitial power. It was 
not therefore for nothing, that^the moft judicious of 
-all poets made tliat office vacant, .by the death of Pan- 
theus, in the fccond book of the ^neis, for his hero 
to fucceed in it ; and confcquently for Auguftus to 
eiijoy. 1 know not that any of the commentatoo 
have taken notice of that paflagc. If they have no^ 
I am fure they ought ; and if they have, I am not in- 
debted to them for the obfervation j the words of Vir- 
gil are very plain, 

-" SacFa, fiiofque tibi commendat Troja Pcnares." 
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■ As. for Auguftus, or his uncle Juiiusy daiming^by 
defcent fflom iEnea^ ; that title is already out of dooitt 
J£nea8 fucceeded not, but was ele£led. Troy vru 
fore-doomed to fall for iC^ner. 

** Poftquam res Afiae, 'Prianiique cvertere rcgnum . 
-** Immeiitum vifum Superis>— . 

JEncis, Tib. III. tr*' 

Auguftus/ft is tme/htd onoe refolnred to rebuild 
that city, and there to make the feat of empire : but 
Horace writes .an ode on purpofe .to deter him froni 
that thought; declarin^g the -place to be aecurfed, and 
that the gods would as often deftroy it, as it ihould be 
raifcd. Hereupon the emperor laid aiide a proje£): fo 
ungrateful to the Roman people. But by this, my 
Lord, we may conclude that he had ftiH hh pedigree 
in his head-; and had an itch of being thought a 
•divine king, if his 4>octs had not given him better 
£ounfcL • 

I will pafs hy many left miaterial obje^^iOns, for 
want of room, to anfvver them : what follows next is of 
-great importance, if -the critics can make out their 
xharge; for.it is leveled at .the manners which ovqr 
4>oet gives htf hero, and which ace the>iame which 
were cmiAently feen in his Auguftus : thofe manners 
were, piety to the gods, and a dutiful 8&6Hon to his 
father ; love to his Delations ; xare of his people $ cou* 
jage and condu£^ in the wars ; gratitude to thofe wh^ 
iiad obliged hin), and juflice in general -to mankind. . 

P4ct^^ 
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Piety, at your LonHhip fee$^ takib plac^ of ai( a» 
the chief part of his charafter : and' the word in Latin 
h morefiiil than it can pofiihiy be exprefled in any 
modem language ; for there it comprekendr not onlf 
devotion' to the gods, but fiUal love and tender affec- 
tion to relations «f all fortsv As inftances of this, the 
dL'ities of Troy, and his own Penates, are made the 
companions of his flight- r they appear to him ill his 
voyage, and advife him ; and at laft he lepiaces them- 
in Italy, their native country. For his fatker, he take* 
faim on his back ; lie leads his little fon ; hia wifis fblr 
l«ws him.; but, loiing his footfleps through fmur orig- 
rance^ he goes back into the midft of hit enemies to 
find-herf and leaves not his purfuit till herghoft ap- 
pears, to forbid his farther fearch.. I will fay BodtiiDg 
ef his duty to his father while he lived, hi^finrow for 
his death.; of th» games inftituted in honour of his me- 
mory ; or feeking him, by his command, even after 
his death, in the Eiyfian f.^ld^. I will not mentioa 
his tendemefs for his fbn, which every where is vidble: 
of his raifmg a tomb for Polydonis, the obfequies for 
Mifenus, his pious remembrance of Deiphobus^ the 
(Baneral of his nurfe j hi* grief for Pallas, and his re- 
venge taken on his murderer, whom othei^vife, by his 
natural compaffioa, he had forgiven-;, and then the 
poem had been left imperfe6l ; for we could have had 
no certain profpt A of his happincfs, while the laft'ob- 
ftacle to it vas unremoved. Of the other parts which 
compofL* his diara£ter, as a king, or as a genei-al, I need 
fay uv^Liiin^i tlie whole -<Eneis is one continued inflancc 

of 
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of fome one or odier of them; ami where I find zny 
thing- of them taxed, it fhould fufiiGe me^ as hrieft^.as 
I (fan, to vindicate ray divine, mafter to your Lordihip,, 
and by you to the reader^ But hereiny Segraii, in hia- 
admirable, preface to his' tranflation of the^^Bneis, a^ 
the author of the Dauphin's Virgil- juftly calk it^ has' 
preventedme. Him I follow, and'what I borrow from- 
him, am. ready to acknowledge to him.. Eor,, impai--' 
dally fpeaking, the French ace as much better critic» 
than the En^ifli, as they are worie poets- Thus w«| 
generally allow, that they hotter underhand the m^-^ 
nagementof a war, than our iflaaders ; biit.we.knoi« 
we ane fupenor to them in the day of battla.. Thcyt 
value, themfelves on their genecals, we. on our folditrs. 
But this- is not the proper place to decide that queftion, 
if they make it ono. I ihali perhaps fay as much cifi 
•ther nations, and their poets, excepting only Taflb p' 
and hope to make my aifertion good> whioh is butdl>« 
ing juilice to tny country ; part of. which honour wilt 
rcfle£i: on your Lordihip, whofe thoughts are always. 
)uft ; your numbers harmonious^, your words choie^,. 
your expreflions ftrong and manly, your verfe. fiowyig,. 
and your turns as happy as they are eafy. If yoxt. 
would fet us more copies, your example would mbke- 
all precepts, needlefs. In the mean time, that littl« 
you have written k owned, and that particulaiiy.b^ 
the poets (who are a nation not ova: lavifli of praife to 
iheir contemporaries),, as a- principal omamanttof ouii 
language : but the iweeteft eiTcnces are always confined, 
in the finallcft glalfes. 
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When I fpeak of your Lordfiup^ it is never a digref- 
fion, and therefore I need beg no pardon for it{ but 
take up Segrais where i left hiniy and ihall ufe him 
lafs often than I have occafion for hira. For hi& pre- 
face is a perfedl piece of critidfiny €a\i «nd ■clear, and 
digefted into an exa6k method ; mine is ioofe, and» as 
I> intended it, ^iftolary. Yet I dwell on many thiagi 
which he dwft not touch : for it is dangerous to offend 
an arbitrary mailer; ^and every patron who has the 
power of Auguftusf has not his demency. In (hoit, 
my Lord, I would not tranflate hnn, becaufe I wooU 
bring you fomcwhat Of my own« His notes and ob- 
fervations on every book are of the fame ezccllency; 
and, for the fame reafon, I omit the g re a ie r part. 

•He takes no notice that Virgil is anaigned for pla- 
chig piety 'before valour ; and making that ]»ety the 
chief chara£l:er of his hero. I have already (aid, from 
Boflu, that a poet* is not obliged to make his hero a 
tirtuous man : therefore neither Homer nor TafTo are 
to be blamed, for giving what predominant quality they 
plcafed to their iii-fl chara6lcr. But Virgil, who de- 
ilgned to form a perfect piince, .and would iniinuate 
that Auguftus, whom he calls iEncas in his poem, ^as 
truly fuch, found himfelf obliged to make him with- 
out blemiih; thoroughly virtuous: and a thorough 
virtue both begins and ends in piety. TafTo, without 
queilion, obfi;r\'cd this before me; and therefore fplk 
his hero in two : he gave Godfrey piety, and Rinaldo 
fortitude, for their chief qualities or manners. Homer, 
who had chofcn another morale makes both Agamcm- 



DEDICATION. i^f 

non and Achilles vicious ; for his defign was, to m- 
ftruft in virtue, by fliewing the deformity of vice. I 
avoid repetition of what I have faid above. What fol- 
lows is tranflated literally from Scgi*ais. 

Virgil had confidercd, that the grcateft virtues of Au- 
guftus coniifted in the perfect art of governing his peo- 
ple ; which caufed him to reign above forty years ill 
great fclicrty. He confidcred that his emperor was va- 
liant, civil, popular, eloquent, pofitic, and' religious ; 
he has given all thefe qualities to ^neas* But, know- 
ing- that piety alone comprehends the whote duty of 
man tcAvards the gods, towards his country, and 
towards his rel'ations, he judged that this ought to be 
his firft charafter, whom he would ftt for a pattern of 
pcrfe6Hon. In reality, they who believe that the 
prailcs which arife from valour, are fupcrior to- tho& 
which proceed from any other virtues, have not con- 
fideicd (as they ought) that valour, dcltitute of other 
virtues, cannot render a man worthy of any true 
efteem. That quality, which fighifics no more thaA 
an intrepid courage, may be feparatcd from many 
others which are good, and accompanied witi\ many 
which are ill. A man may be very valiant, and yet 
impious and vicious. But the fame cannot be faid of 
piety, which excludes aU ill qualitks, and compre- 
hends even valouf itielf, with all other qualities whicli 
are good. CaD we, for example, give the praift t/E 
valour to a man who ihould fee his gods pxx>faned, ti)d 
ihouid want the coiir^;e to defend them ^ to ^ m<K 
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place, mufV fall on Homer, ere it can reach VirgiT. 
Achilles was as well provided trith them as ^nca^ 
though hexvas invuhicrable without them : and Arioftcs 
the two Taflb's, Bernardo and Torquato, even our 
own Spenlcr ; in a word, all modern poets have copied 
Homer, as well as Virgil ; he is neither the firft nor 
laft, but in the midft of them ; and therefore is fafe^ 
if they are fo. Who know*, fays Segrais, but that 
his fated armour was onh an allegorical' defence, awl 
ilgnified no more- than that he was under the peculiar 
prote£^ion of the gods ? bom, as theaftrologeTs will tell 
us, out of Virgil (who was well verfed in^e Chaldeai 
myfteries), under the favourable influence of Jiqpitcr, 
Venus, and the Sun. But 1 infift not cm this, bo- 
caufc I know you believe not there is fuch an art ; 
though not only Horace and' Pferffus, but Auguftus 
himfclf thought otherwife. But, in defence ^f Virgil, 
I dare pofitivcly fay, that he has been more cautious 
in this particular, than either his predeceflbr or his 
defccndants. For iEncas was aftually wounded, io 
the twelfth of the ^iieis ; though he hacf the fame 
god-fmith to forge hi"s arms, as had Achilles. It 
fecms he was no warluck, as the Scots commonly call 
fuch men, who, they f?iy, nvc iron-free, or lead-frcf. 
Yet after this experiment, that his arms were not im- 
penetrable, when he \v:i«5 cured indeed by his mother's 
help ; becaufe he wai that day to conclude the war by 
the death of Turn us, the poet durft not carry the mi- 
racle too far, and rcftore him wholly to his former vi- 
goui : he was dill too >Nt?LVL Vi cw<ittakc his enemy ; 



yet we fee with what dourage he attacks Turnusy whea 
he faces and renews the combat. I need fay no more : 
for Virgil defends himfelf without needing my afl^- 
ance ; and proves his hero truly to defenre that name* 
He was not then a fccond-rate champio&y as they 
would have him, who think fortitvide the firft virtue in 
a hero. But being beaten from this hold, they will 
not yet allow him to be valiant ; becaufe he wept mor6 
often, as they think, than well becomes a man of cqu* 
rage. 

In the firft place, if tears are arguments of cow- 
ardice, wjiat Ihall I fay .of Homer's hero ? Shall 
Achilles pafs for timorous, becaufe he wept, an4 wept 
on lefs occafions than ^neas ? Herein Vifgil muft be 
granted to have excelled his mailer. For once both 
heroes are defcribed, lanlenting their Iqil loves: B];i- 
feis was taken away by force from the Grecian ; Creiilk 
was loft for ever to her huiUand. But Achilles went 
roaring along the falt-fea ihore ; and, like a booby, 
was cbmplaining to his mother, when he iliould have 
revenged hi« injury by his arms, j^neas took a nobjer 
courfe 5 for, having fecured his father and fon, he re- 
peated all his former dangers to have found his wife> 
if Ihe had been above ground. And here your'Lord- 
ihip may obferve the addrefs of Virgil : it was not for 
nothing that this paflage was related with all thefe.tg^- 
der circumftances. JEneas told it^ Di^o heard jit. 
That he had been fo affectionate a hufband, wati Hooli 
argument to the comtng dowager, thathe fiHSght prove 

Vol, V. ^ ^ '^-'^ 
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as kind to her. Virgil has a tboufand (ccret beaudesr 
though I have not leifiire to remark them. 

Scgrais, on this fubje£l of a hero (bedding tan, 
ebfcrvcsy that hiftorians commend Alexander for weep- 
ing, when he read the. mighty actions of Acbillts. 
Aind Julius Cxfar is likcwile praifed, when, out of the 
fame noble envy, he wept at the vi^^ories of Alexan- 
der. But, if we obferve more clbfely, we ihall find, 
that the tears of ^hcas were always on a laudable oc- 
canon. Thus he weeps but of compaflioiiy and ten* 
demefs of nature, when in the temple of Carthage he 

' beholds the pictures of his friends, who fiicrificed their 

' lives in defence of their conntry. He. deplores the Is- 
uienfable end oJF his pilot Falinurus; tire untimely 
death of young Pallas his confederate ; and the reft, 

' which I omit. Yet even for thcfe tears,. Kis wretched 
critics dare condemn him. They make .^neas little 
better than a k-ind of Sr. Swithin-hero, always rain- 
ing. One of thcfe ccnfors is bold enough to arraign 

' him of cowardice j when, in the beginning of the firft 
book, he not only weeps, but trembles at an approach- 
ing ftorm. 

** Extemplo JEncx folvunturfrigore membra : 

^* Ingcmit, Sc dupliccs tcndcus ad fidera pahaas/' &c. 

But to this I have anfwcred formerly j that his fear 
was not for himlelf, but for his people. And what 
can give a fovcreigq a better commendation, or recom- 
mend a hero more to the affeftion of the reader? 
~ They wxre threatened with a tcmpefti and he weptj 

be 
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Ke was. promifcd Italy, and therefore he prayed for the 
accompli/liment of that promifc. All this in the be- 
ginning of a ftorm j therefore he (Hewed the more early 
piety, and the quicker fenfe of cornpafHoii. Thus 
much I have urged elfewhere in the defence of Virgil ; 
andTince I have been informed, by. Mr. Moylc, a 
young gentleman whom I can never fufiiciefltly com- 
mend,' that the ancients accounted dfo\vning an ac- 
curfed death. So that, if we gratit him to' have b^c^ 
afraid, he had^ufl occtfionfor that fear, bothm rela- 
tion to himielf and tO'hi9-rubje£ls. I think our ad- 

• veciaries can carry this argument no farther, unlcls 
they tell lls-tha^he ought to ha^e had iBore con6dencc 
in thc*pK)mtfe of the godS: but how was he airwrctl 
that he bad underftood their oracles aright > Hcionus 
might be miflaken, Phoebus might fpeak doubtfully j 
even his mother nkrght flatter him, that h«^lfllght pro- 
lecute his voyage, whidh, ifit fudceeded? happily, he 

' ihould bfe the founder of an empire; For tharfhehef- 

* fctf was doubtful of his fortune, is apparent by the 
addrefs Ihe made to Jupiter on his behalf. To which 
the god makes anfwer in thefc words-: 

*' KfCemctti, Cyfheraea ; manent immtota tuonim 
'^Fatitibi,'' $t'C. 

Notwithftanding which, the goddefs, though com- 
forted, was not afTured : for ieven after this,' through 
the courfc of the whole ^Eneis, Ihe ftill apprehends 
the intcrcft' which Juno might make with Jupiter againft 
lAr (on; Fejr it was a moot point in heaven whether ' 
R a ' >^ 
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he could alter fate, or not. And indeed, fbme poiTa- 
ges in Virgil would make us fufpe£b that he was of 
opinion Jupiter might defer fate, though he could not 
alter it. For, in the latter end of the tenth book, ke 
introduces Juno begging for the life of Tumus, and 
flattering her hulband with the power of changing 
deftiny. " Tuaquapotes, orfarefledUs.*' Ta which 
he graciouily anfwers : 

• '< Si mora pnefentis lelthi tempuique caduco 
< ^* Oratur juveni, meque hoc ita ponere (entis ; 
' ** Tolle fuga Tumumy atque inftantibus eripe £atif • 
■ ^* Ha6^enut induliifle vacat. Sin altior iftis, 
- ** Sub precibus venia uUa latet, totumque moveri 
** Mutanye putas helium, fpes pafcis inanes." 

But that he could not alter thofe decrees, the Idng 
of gods himfelf confefTes, in the book above cited: 
when he comforts Hercules, for the death of Pallas, 
who had invoked his aid before he threw his lance at 
Tumus : 



-Trojae fub moehibus altis. 



- ** Tot nati ceciderc Deum j quin occidit una 
*^ Sarpedon mea progenies : ctiam fua Tumum 
** Fata manent, metafque dati petvenit ad aevi.** 

Where he plainly acknowledges, that he could not 

lave his own fon,- or prevent the death which he fore- 

'faw. Of his power to defer the blow, I once occa- 

" fionally difcourfed with that excellent perfon Sir Robert 

jjioward j who is better cowtifeaxv ^^^ any man that 
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I know, in the do6lrinc of the Stoics, and he fct me 
right, from the concurrent teftimony of philofophers 
and poets, that Jupiter could not retard the effehs of 
fate, even for a moment. For when I cited Virgil, 
as favouring the contrary opinion in that vcrfe, 

** ToUe fugaTumum, atque inftantibus eripc fatis,*' 

he replied, and I think with exaft judgment, that 
when Jupiter gave Juno leave to withdraw Turnus from 
the prefent danger, it was becaufe he certainly fore- 
knew that his fatal hour was not come : that it was in 
dcftiny for Juno at that time to fave him ; and that 
himfeif obeyed dcftiny, in giving her that leave. 

I need fay no more in juftification of our hero's con 
rage, and am much deceived if he ever be attacked on 
this fide of his chara£ler again. But he is arraigned 
with moreihew of reafon by the ladies ; who will make 
a numerous party againft him, for being falfe to love, 
in forlaking Dido. And I cannot much blame them ; 
for, to fay the truth, it is an ill precedent for their 
gallants to follow. Yet, if I can bring him oif with 
flying colours, they may learn experience at her coit ; 
and, for her fake, avoid a cave, as the worft fliehcr 
they can choofe from a ihower of rain, efpccially when 
they have a lover in their company. 

Jn the firft place, Segrais obferves, with much 
acutenefs, that they who blame -^neas for his infenfi- 
bility of love, when he left Carthage, contradift their 
former accuiation of him, for being always crying, 
compafllonate^ and effeminately fenfiblc of thofe mif- 
R 3 \<i\\>^s^^'s» 
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fortunes which befel others. They give hinr two con- 
trary charafters ; but Virgil makes him of a piece, al- 
ways grateful, al^^'ays tender-hearted. But thcv are 
impudent enougiv to dUchargc themfclves of this-bltm- 

• der, by laying tlie contradiftion at Virgil's door. -He, 
fay they, has flicwn his.kcrp with thefe inconfiilent 

/charafters: acknowledgli\g and ungrateful, compaf> 

.fionate anid -hard -hearted; but, at &e' bottom, fickle 
and felfMntcrefted. For Dido had not only received 
his weather-beaten troops before flie law liiixi, and 
g;iYen:thcm her protc£lion, but" had alfo offered them 

.an equal (hare; in' her dominion. 

'** Vulti»'& his mecum pariter cenlfdere Regnis*? 

'MJrbcm quam ftatuo, wftra eft.** 

This was an- oT^igement never to' he forgotten ; and 
•the more to.bc conlidcred, bccaufe antecedent to her 
love. That paflion, it is true, prdducjefd the ufual ef- 
fcfts of generofity, gallantry, and care to plcafe ; and 
thither we refer them. But when (he had made all 
thefe advances, it was Hill in his power to have rcfufdl 
them : after the intrigue of the cave, call it marriage, 
or enjoyment ortly, he wa> no longer free to take or 
leave, he had accepted the favour; and was obliged to 
■ be conftant, if he would be giattful. 

My Lord, I'have'fet this argument in the beft light 

'I can, -.that- tlie laidies • may not think I write boot}' : 

and perhaps; it jnay happen tome, as it did to Dr. Cud- 

woith, who has raifed fuch ftrong objeftions againft 

r^je being of aOod aadrtQN'\'5ictiw, \\M&.wianY think' 
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he*ha3'ndt anfwcred them. You may plcafe at leaft to 
hear the advcrfe party. Segrais pleads for Virgil, that ' 
no Icfs than an abfolute command from Jupiter could 
excufe rtiis infenfibility of the hero, and this abrupt 
departure, which looks fo like extreme ingratitude » 
But, at the fame time, he docs wifely to remember : 
you, that Virgil .had made piety the firft cJiaraftcr of 
.^neas : and this being allowed, as I am afraid it 
mud, he was obliged, antecedent to all other cpnfidcra^ 
tions, to fearch an afylum for his gods in Italy, foi* 
thofc very gods, I fey, whb had promifcd to his race 
the univerfal empire. Could a pious man difpenfe* 
with the commands of Jupiter, to fatisfy his ^aflion j ■ 
or, take it in the ftrongeft fenfc, to comjfly with the 
obligations of his gratitude ? Religion, it is true, mud 
have moral honcfly for its ground-work, or we fliall 
be apt to fufpe£^ its truth ; but an immediate revela- 
tion difpenfes with all duties of morality. All cafuids 
agree, that theft is a breach«of the moral law : yet, if 
I might prefume to mingle things iacred with profane^. 
l!hc IfraeUtes only Spoiled the Egyptians, noc robbed 
Aem ; becaufe the property was transferred by a reve- 
lation to their lawgiver. I confcfs. Dido was a very, 
mfidel in fhis point j for (lie would not believe, asVir-.. 
gil makes her fay, that ever Jupiter would fend Mer-. 
cury on fuch an immoral errand. But this needs na 
ani\ver, at leafl no more than Vif gil gives it : 

**^9U obfUat, pladdaf^ue viri Deus obftruit ayres.** 

R4 Wfik 
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This notwithftanding, as Segrait confeflcs, he might 
(lavc fhewn a little more fenfihilitf, when he left herj 
for that had been according to his chan£ier. 

But let Virgil anfwer fpr himfclf. He ftill loved 
her, and ftruggled with his inclinationt to obey die 
gods: 

«« ■ Curam fub corde premebar, 

** Multa gemensy magnoque animnm Iabcfa£bii 
" amore/' 

Upon the whole matter, and htunmnely ijpeaking^ I 
doubt there was a fault fomewhere j and Jupiter is be^ 
ter able to bear the blame than either Virgil oriSneas. 
The poet, it feems, had found it out, and therefore 
brings the deferting hero and the forfaken lady to meet 
together in the lower regions $ where he ezcufes him- 
fclf when it is too late, and accordingly flie will take 
no fatisfa6Hon, nor fo much as hear him. Now Se- 
grais is forced to abandon his defence, and excufes 
his author, by faying that the ^neis is an imperfe£l 
work, and that death prevented the divine poet from 
reviewing it, and for that reafon he had condemned it 
to the fire : though, at the fame time, his two tranfla- 
tors muft acknowledge, that the fixth book is the moft 
correft of the whole ^neis. Oh, how convenient it 
t machine fometimes in an heroic poem ! • This of 
Mercury is plainly one, and Virgil was conibrained to 
nfc it here, or the honeily of his hero would be ill de- 
fended.' And the fair fex, however, if diey had die 
deibter in their ]^v(tt> 'WQ>3id cAitainLY have ihewn 
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Virgil indeed made his a Trojan, but it was to derive 
the Romans aiid his own Auguflus from him ; but all 
the three poets are manifeftly parti^ to theii^ heroes, in 
favour of their country : ¥or Dares Phrygius reports 
of Hcftor,-that'he was (lain cowai'dly; JEneas, ac-' 
cording to' the beft account, flcNv not Mezentius, but 
was flain by" him : and the Chronieles of Italy tell us 
little of that'Rinaldo d'Efte, who conquers Jerufalem* 
in Taflb. He might be a champion off the church;' 
'l>ut we know not that he was fo much as prdfent at the 
ficgc. To apply this to' Virgil, he thought himfelf 
engaged in honour to efpoufe the cauFc and quarrel of 
liis country againft Carthage. He knew he toiild not 
pleafe the^Romans" better, or oblige tliem more 'to pa- 
.trohize his- poem, than by difgracing the foundrefs of • 
that city. He' fhews her ungrateful to the memory of 
her firft hiilband j doting on a ftranger j enjoyed, arid 
afterwards forfaken by him. This was the original, 
fays he, of the 'immortal hatred betwixt 'the tvvo rival 
. nations. It is true he colours the falfehooH of MntRS 
by an exprefs command from Jupiter, 'to forfake tliC 
queen, who had obliged him: but hekncw the Ro- 
mans were to be his readers, and them hel)ribed, per- 
haps at the expence of the hero's honefty, but he gain- 
€*d his caiife however, as plea'ding before comipt' judges." 
They were content to Tee their founder falfe to love, 
^for ftill he Jiad the advantage of the amour : it was* 
their enemy vC-hom' he forfook, and fhe might have for- 
faken him if he had not got the flart of her j fhe had" 
- already jfor^bttenTiervo^^s to her S\Cbv^^^\ ^sA*-*-*^^^ 
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rium & mutabile femper femina," is -the iharpeft iaUR 
in the feweft words that ever was made oa- woman- 
Idnd; for both the adjedUves are neuter, and animil 
muft be underftood to make them grammar. Virgil 
does well to put thofe words into the mouth of Mer- 
cury : if a god had not fppken them, neither durft he 
have written them, nor I tranflated them. Yet the 
deity was forced to come twice on the fame errand : 
and the fecond time, as much a hero as .^ncas waSt 
he frighted him. It feems he feared not Jupiter fo 
much as Dido. For your Lordfhip may ob&rve, that 
as much intent as he was upon his voyage j yet he ftill 
delayed it, until the mefTehgcr was obliged to tell him 
plainly, that if he weighed not anchor in the night, 
the queen would be with him in the morning. <* No- 
tumque furens quid femina poflit ; *' flie was injured, 
file was revengeful, Ihe was powerful. The: poet had 
likewife before hinted, that the people were naturally 
perfidious : for he gives their charader in the queen, 
and makes a proverb of ** Punica fides,** many ages 
before it was invented. 

Thus I hope, my Lord, that I have made good mv 
promife, and juftified the poet, whatever becomes of 
the falfe knight. And fure a poet is as much privi- 
leged to lye, as an ambaflador, for the honour and 
intereft of his country ; at leaft as Sir Henry Wotton 
has defined. 

This naturally leads me to the defence of the famous 
anachronifm, in making ^neas and Dido ccmterapori- 
ries. For it is certain that the hero lived almod two 
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' liuAdred years before the building of Carthage. One 
who imitates <BocBline> fays', that Virgil was accufed be- 
fore Apollo for this error. The god foon found that 
he was sot able to defend his favourite by reafon^ for 
' the caie was clear : he therefore gave this- middle fen- 
tence j that any^hijog might be allowed to his fon Vir- 
gil, on^he accouiit of his dther merits ; that, being a 
monarch, he had a difpeniing power, and pardoned him. 
But, that this Ipecial aft of grace might never be'dra>xi4i 
'. into example, or pleadetl by his puny fucceffors ih juf- 
! tification of their ignorance, hedecreed for the future, 
. no poet flwuld prefumeto make a lady die for leve two 
hundred years before her birth. To moralize this 
' ftory,' Vii^l is the Apollo, who has this difpenihig 
. power. His great judgment made the laws of poetry, 
but he Jiever made himfelf a flave to them : chrono- 
■ logy> at beft, is but a cobweb-law, arid he broke 
> through it with his/weight. They who will imitate 
him wifely, mull choofe, as he dH, an obfcure and a 
remote -aera, where* they may 'invent at pleafure, and 
not be eafily contradifted. Neither he, nor the Ro- 
mans, had ever read the Bible, by which only his falfe 
computation of'^times can be' made t)ut againft him. 
This Segrais fays in his defence, and proves it from 
his learned frierid Bochartus, >Vhofe letter on this fub- 
jeft he has printed at the end of the fourth ^neid, to 
which I refer your Lord(h,ip and flie reader. TTet Ac 
credit of Virgil was fo great, that he made thijf<fable <)f 
'his own' invention pafs for an authentic hiftory, or, -at 
^Icaft, as^credibie st9 any thing in Homer, Ond^aksc^ 
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the fplcndid miracles of the Metamorphofes ? Yet thcfe 
are beautiful as they are related ; and have alfo deep 
learning and inftru£live mythologies couched under 
them : but to give, as Virgil does in this epifode, the 
original caufe of the long warsrhetwixtRome-and'Car- 
thagCy to draw truth out of fi6lion, after, fo probable 
a manner, with fo much beauty,- and lb-much for the 
honour of his country, was proper only to the divine 
witofMaro; and'Taffb, in one of his diTcourfes^ 
admires him for this particularly. It is not lawful, . 
indeed, to contradift a. point of hiftory which is known 
to all the world; as, for example^ to make Hannibal 
and Scipio contemporaries with Alexander j but, in tke 
dark recefTes of antiquity, a great poet may and ought 
to feign fuch things as he finds not. there, if they can 
be brought, to embelli/h . that fubje6l which he treats. 
On the other- fide, the pains and diligence of. ill poets 
is but thrown away, when they want the genius to in- 
vent and feign agreeably. But if the ^ftions be de- 
lightful (which they always are, if they be> natural} ;- 
if they be of a piece j if the beginning,, the middle, « 
and the end, be in their due places, and artfully- uni- 
ted to each other, fuch woiks can never fail of their de- 
ferved fuccefs . And - fuch is Virgil' s cpifodc of Dido ' 
and JEnQ9LS>i where the fourefl critic muft acknowledge,. 
that if he had deprived his ^neis of {6 great- an- pn\a- 
ment, becaufe he found no traees of it in: antiquity^ 
he had avoidjed theif unjuA cenfure, but had wanted 
one of the greateft beauties of his poem. I ihal) fay 
more of this in tlie next article of their charge ag^iz^ 
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' him, which is, waht of invention. In the mean time) 
I may affirm in honour of this epifode, that it is no: 
only now efleemed the >4noft pleafibg entertainment of 
the^neis, but was fo accounted in his own age ( and 
before it was mellowedi into that reputation wldch dme 
has given it ; for which I need produce no odwr teii- 
mony than that of Ovid, his contemporary. 

** Nee pars ulk magis legitur de corpore toto, 
** Quam non legitijno foBderc j\in£his amor.'* 

Where by the way, you may obfenre, my Lord, 
that Ovid in thofc words, '^ non legitimo fbedeit 
jun6his amor/' will by no means allow It to be a law- 
ful marriage betwixt Dido and ^neas : he was in ha- 
niihment when he wrote thofc verfes, which I dtc 
from his letter to Auguftus : You, Sir, faith he, have 
fent me into exile for writirtg my Art of Love, and 
my wanton elegies; yet your own poet was happy 
in your good graces, though 'he brought ^Dido and 
•yffineas into a cave, and left them thei-e not over-ho- 
neftly together : may I be fo bold to aik yOur majefty, 
is it a greater fault to teach the art of unlawful love, 
than to Ihew it in the a6^ion ? But was Ovid, the court- 
poet, fo bad a courtier as to find no other plea to ex- 
cufe himfelf than by a plain acculation of his mailer? 
Virgil confeffed it was a lawful marriage betwixt the 
» lovers ; that Juno, the goddefs of matrimony, had ra- 
tified It by her prefence ; for it was ber bulincfs to 
'bring matters to that iffue : that the ceremonies -xvcre 
ihort we may believe, for Dido was not onjy aaorous, 

^but 
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l»uta'wido\v. Mercuty himfelf, though employed on 
a quite contrary errand, yet owns it a marriage by an 
inDuendo.— " Pulchramque uxorius urbemextruis."— 
He calls ^neas not only avhufband, but upbraids him 
for being a fond hufband, as the word '' uxorious" im* 
plies. Now mark a Iktlc, if your Lordfliip plcafcs, 
why Virgil -is Co mudr concerned to make this marriage 
(for he feems to be the father of th^ bride himfelf, 
and to give her to the bridegroom), it was to make 
way for the divorce which be intended afterwards ; for 
he was a finer flatterer than Ovid : and I more than 
conje6lure, that he had in his ey* the divorce, which 
not long befoFC h4l'pafled betwixt the emperor and 
Scribonia. Pie drew this dimple in die cheek of ^neas, 
to prove Auguftus of the fame family, by fo remark- 
able a feature in the fame place. Thus, as we fay in 
our homefpun Englilh proverb, ^%He killed two birds 
•* with one done;*' pleafed the emperor, by giving him 
the refemblancc of iusanceilor, and gave him fuch a 
refembhnce as was <ROt fcandalous in that age. For 
to leave one wife and take anotlier, was but a matter 
of gallantry at thattime of day among the Romans. 
** Neque haec in ibedera veni," is the very excufe 
which iEneas makes when he leaves his lady. I madi 
no fuch bargain with you at our marriage, to live 
always drudging on at Carthage ; my bufmefs was 
Italy, and 1 never jnade a fecret of it. If I took my 
plcafure, had not you your fhare of it ? I leave you 
free at my departure, to comfort yourfclf with the next 
ftrangcr who happens to be fhipwrccked oa ^<»xt !wsll^^x 
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Ibt as kind an hoftefs as yotf hare been to me, andyotr 
«an never fail of another hulband. In the mean timc> 
I call the gode to witnefs, that I leave your fliore tin- 
willingly ; for tiiou^ Juno made the marriage^ yet 
Jupiter commands me to forfake you. This is the 
efFed of what he faith, when it is di (honoured out of 
Latin verfe into Englifh profe. If Ae poet argued not 
aright, we muft pardon him for a poor blind hGatheD^. 
who knew no better morals. 

I have detained your Lordfliiplonger than-I intended 
on this objeftion, which would indeed weigh fome- 
thing in a fpiritual. court ; but I am not to defend' our 
poet there. The next, J think, iJfcuta cavil, though 
the cry is great againft him* an^ hath continued front 
the time of Macrobius to this prefcnt age : I hinted it 
before.. They lay no lefs than want of invention to 
his charge : a capital crime, T mull acknowledge : for 
a poet is a mdkcr, as the word' lignifies : and he who 
cannot make, that is, invent, hath his name for no- 
thing.. That which makes this accufation look fo 
ftrango at the firft fight, is,, tliat he has borrowed fo 
many things from Horner^, Apollonius Rhodrus, an<f' 
others who preceded him.. Butj in the firft place, if" 
invention is. to be taken in fo ftrift a fenfc, that the 
matter of 3 poem rauft be wholly new, and that in all 
its- parts, then Soaligerv hath made out, faith Segrais,. 
that the hiftory of Troy was no more, rihe invention of 
Homer,, than of Virgik There was not an old wo- 
man, or almoU a child, but had it in their mouths, 
liefQriS.th«. Greek £oet,or hk friends di^cilcd.it into. 
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ifiis admirable ordfer in which wo read it. At this rate, 
as Solomon hath told' us, there is nothing new bcncatli 
the fun. Who then can paf* for an inventor, if Ho- 
mer, as well as ViiJgiJ, muft be deprived of that glory } 
1b Verfaiiles the lefs a new building, becaufcriie archie 
tc6i of that palace hath imita:ted' others which were 
built boforo it ? Walk, dooi-s* and* windows, apart- 
ments, offices^roomsof convenience aaid magnificence, 
are in all great houfes. So defcrlptions-, figures, fa- 
bles, and* the refl^ muft be itt all heroic poems ; they 
are the common materials of poctrVy furniflicch from 
the magazine of nature; every poet hath as much right 
to them, as evory man hath to air or Water. ** Quid 
** prohibetTs aquas- ?' ufus communis alarum eft/* But 
the argument of tshe work,, that is to-lay, its principal. 
aOion, the oeconomy and difpofition of it ; thefe aic 
the things which diftingui^ coprss* from origmals. 
The poet, who borrow* notihitig from others, is yet to 
be born j. he ancP the. Jews- MelTiafr wi41 come together* 
There arc parts of the iEneis which rcfemble fomc 
parts both of tho Ilias and* of th^Odyfles- : as, for ex- 
ample, JLneas defcended' into hell, and UlylTes had 
been there before him : ^nea^ loved Dido, and Ulyf- * 
fes loved" Calypfb r in fesv word*, Virgil hath imitated 
Hom«r*s Odyfles In his- firft fix books, and in his fix ' 
laft thelliasv But from" hence can we infer, that the 
t^vo poets write the fameFttftoiy ?" Is there no invention 
in fome other parrs of Virgil's -^neas ? The difpofition 
of fo many vairious matters, is not that his own? 
Prom, what book of Homer had V\r^ \i\^ ^^\^c»^^ <^^" 
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Kifus and Ui7alus, of Mezentius and Laiifus-7 From 
•Avhcnce did he borrow his defign of bringing iEne». 
into Italy ? of eftablifliing the Roman empire on the 
:foundations of a Trojan cplony : to fay notking of the 
honour he did his patron » not ojily in his defcent from 
Venus, *but in making him fo like her in his beft fea- 
-cures, that the goddcfs might have miflaken A«guftui 
*for her fon. He had indeed Jhe ftory from conunoa 
fame, ^s Homer had his from the Egyptian prieftcfe. 
"**.j®neadumGenitrix" was no.fnorc unkno^\'n to Lu- 
cretius, than to him. ButXucretius' taught him not te 
iform his hero ; to give .Jiim piety or valour for his 
manners : and both in ibeminentra degree, that, hav- 
ing done wliat was fpoiliblc for man to favc his king 
and countr):, his mother was forced to. appear to him 
and relhain his fury^ which hurried him to death in 
their revenge. ?But4hc poet made his^picty more fuc- 
cefsful ; he brought off his father and his. fon 5 and his 
■gods witncITcd to his devotion, by puttiiig thcmfelvei 
'\mder hisproteftion, to be replaced by him in their 
prom i fed Jtiil).\ Neither the invention nor the conduft 
^f . this ^grcat aftion were owing to Homer, or any 
otlier. poet. It is one thing. to copy, and another thing 
tQ imitate from narure. The copier is that ^rvile imi- 
tator, to whom Horace gives no better a name than 
that of animal ; he will not fo.much as allow him to 
be a man. Raphael imitated nanwe.; they who copy 
.«nc of Raphael's pieces, 4mitate but him, for his work 
i% their ongioal. They iranflatc him, as I do Virgil; 
<«ad fall Ai.fhon of him, as I of Virgil. There n a 

kina 
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Icmd of invention in the imitation of Raphael : for 
though the thing was in nature, yet the idea of it was 
■fiis own. Uiyffcs travelled, fb did -ffineas j but nei- 
Aer of them were the firft travellers : for Cain went 
into the land of NodV before \hey wcro born : aiid nei- 
ther of the poers ever heard of fuch a nian. If UlylTes 
had becnkHlcd at Troy, yet -^neas muft hare gone to 
fea, or he could never have. aiTivect in Italy. But the 
dcfigns df the two poets were as different as the courfes 
of their heroes j one went home, and the other fought 
a home; To return to my^ firft fimilitude. Suppofe: 
Apelles and Raphael had each of them pamted a burn- 
ing Troy ; might not the modem painter have fucceedeid • 
as well as the ancient, though neither of them had fecn- 
the town on fire ? For the di*aughts of both were takew* 
from the ideas which they had of nature. Cities have 
hcen burnt, before either of them were in being. Btrt^ 
to clofe the fimile as I began it, they would not have^ 
deligncd it after the fame manner : Apelles would haver 
diftinguifhcd Pyrrhus from the reft of all the Grecian s^. 
and fhewedhim forcing hi^ entrance into Priam'spa- 
lacej there he had fct him in the faireft light; and 
given him the diief place of all his figures j - hecauf*e 
he was a Grecian,- and' he would do honour to hTs 
countr)'. Raphael,- who was an Italian, and defcendcd 
from the Trojans, would have made ^neas the hcra 
of his piece; and perhaps not with his father on his 
back ; his fon in one hand, his bundle- of gods in the. 
other; and his wife following (for an a6( of piety is 
Aoe half fo graccfirl in a picture as an a£i: of courage) i 
.S3 Vs 
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lie ^^•©uI<i' have rather dcavvahim JLilHng Androgens. 
' or fomc other, hand to hanfl ; and -.the blaze of tk 
fires iliould haw<darced full upon^his face^ to make 
him confpicuoiw anwngft his Trojans. This, I thinlE, 
is a juAxomparifonbetwixt the two poets, in the cob- 
idu6l ef itheir fevcral defigns. A^irgiLcannot be faid tt 
(Copy Horner^ the Grceian had onhr ^the-adiuuitagcflf 
. writ! ng .firfl. If it i)e urged ^^ that I have ^^antcd a re- 
.femblaiKC in fomc.parts, yet therein Virgiilias excdW 
him. "For what.are the tears of Calypfo, for being left, 
to the fury and death of Dido ? Where is there tk 
whole procefs of her paifion, and -all its .violent cffefti 
ito be found, in the languifliing.epifodc of the OdylTci? 
If this be a copy, let the critics (hew us -the fame dif- 
■ pofition, features, or colouring, in their- original. The 
like may be l:ud of the dei'centto^hcll, which was not 
of HonKjr'siinvetttion neitlicr^ hcrhatiit from theilorr 
of Orplicus and Eurydice. Butto what. end did Ulvf- 
•fes make '.that journey ? -/Eneas undcrtodk it by the 
xxpref>» commEndment of his fathcir-s gkoft : there he 
was to flicw him all the fuccecding heroes- of his race: 
and, next to Jiomulus («^mark,.if you ploaie, the ad- 
4refs of Virgil), his own patron Auguftus Gaifar. An- 
chifes was Hkewife to inftru6thim how to manage the 
Italian war, and how to conclude it with: his honour; 
that is, in odicr woi>ds, to lay the foundations of that 
empire which Auguftus was to govern. This is the 
noble invention of our author ; but it hath been copied 
by fo many fign -poll daubers,. that. now. it is grown 

ful- 



HFulfome ; rather by their want of Ikill, than by the 
commonnefs. 

in the laft place I may iafely 'grant, that by: reading 

Homer, Virgil wad taught to imitate hi& invdniion i 

that is, to imitate like him : which is not^brethan if 

-a painter fludied Raphael, tiiat be tnight kara to de« 

ifign after his maraK;r. And thus I tnight imitate Vif - 

gil, if I were capable Gif 'writivg an hepGoc^em, and 

; yet the invention be my own : but I ihoKifld endeavour 

. ^ avoid a fervite cgpying. I would ndt ^gi^e the fame 

iHxHy under other names, with the fame diaradiers, in 

^ifi fi^e order, imd with the fanne Ifeqinel ; for ever^ 

:<ommon reader to find me ont Bt tbe firft 4g)lit.fDr;ft 

{plagiary, and <:ry, This I jread bcffore 'in y»»gil'* in * 

.4>ctter language, and in better verfe.. Tbiit is lilfie 

. Merry- Andrew on the Idwirope, capyivig lubberly the 

fame tricks which his ma&er is to dexUrO^iily pexfoiail^ 

ing on the high. ••...■ 

X will trouble your Lordfiap but w^ one; cbje^lo^ 

mor^, which I know not whetber found in Le Fevre, 

orValais; but I am ficne I have read h in anothw 

French -critic, whom 1 will not name, becafUfe I think 

it is not aiich ifor his reputation. Virgil, in the heat 

of a6l!ion, fuppoie for example, in delcribing the fuiy 

of his hero in a battle, when he is endeavonring to 

.raife our concernments to the higheft pitch, turns fhoit 

. on the fiiddcn into feme fisnilitude, whiclh diverts, ffty 

they, your attention from the main fubje£b, atid mii^ 

ipends it on fome trivial image. He pours cdld water 

onto the cauldios^ when liis bu£nefi is to make ic boik 

84. '^Nas^ 
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This accuiation is general againft all who wouli^ 
thought heroic poets j but I think it touches Virgil Idi 
tlian any. He is too great a mailer of his art to make 
a blot which may To eaiily be hit. Similitudes^ asJ 
have faidy arc not for tragedy, which is aU Tioknt, 
and where the paflions are in a perpetual fennenft; 
for there they deaden where they ihould animate ; xbof 
arc not of the nature of dialogue, unlefs in comedy: 
a metaphor is almoft all the ftage can Aifier, which ii 
a kind of fimilitude comprehended in a word. But 
this figure has a contrary eife^ in heroic poetry ; dwie 
it is employed to raife the admiration, which is its pro- 
per bufinefs. And admiration is not of fb violont i 
nature as fear- or hope, compaflion or horror, or any 
concernment we^can have for fuch or fuch a peribn on 
the ftage. Not but I confefs, tlla^ fimilitudfes and de- 
fcriptions,. when drawn into an unreafonable length, 
muft needs naufcate the reader. Once I remember, 
and but oncc^ Virgil makes a fimilitude of fourteen 
lines ; and' hrs defcription of Fame is about the fame 
number. He is blamed forboth j and I doubfnot b\it 
he would have conrra6^ed them^, had he lived to have 
reviewed his work : but faults are no precedents. This 
I have obfervcd of his fimiiitudes In general, that they 
arc not placed, as our unobfcrving ciitics tell us, in. 
the heat of any a£Vion : but* commonly in its declin- 
ing : when he has warmed us in his dcfcription as 
much as poITibly he can, then, left that warmth (hould 
languifh, he rerfcws it by fome apt fimilitude, which il- 
luftiatcs his fubje6t, and yet palls not his audience. I 

^ias4. 
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need ^vc your Lbrd(hip but one exampla of this kind, 
and leave the reft to your obfcrvation, when next you 
review the whole iEneis in the original, unblemilhed 
by- my rude tranilAtion. It k in the firft book, where: 
the poet defcribes .Neptune cmnpofihg the ocean,, en 
which J£olu» had raifed w teinpeft> without hit per- 
mtflion. He had already chidden^ the pebelliou^^ winds 
for obeying the commands of their ufurping mafter : 
he had warned them from the ieas- r he had beaten 
down the billows with his mace;, difpelled the clbudl^ 
- reftored the fun^ihiey while Triton and Cymothoe.were 
heaving the ihips from off the quick-fands, before thfr 
poet weuld offer at a fimititude for iiiuftrationv 

^ Ac,. veRiti magna in populo cum Aepe coorta t^ 
. ** Seditiox faevitque animis ignobile vulgus, 
*« Jamque faces, & iaxa vofant, furor arma miniflrat | 
** Tum pietate gravem, ac medtis fi forte virum queni 
** Confpexcre, filont» arreSbifque auribus adftant : 
** Ille regit didiis anions, & pe6k>Ea mulcct : 
•* Sic cunftus pelagi accidit fragor, aquora poffquank 
** Profpiciens genitor, coeloque iaveftus apcrto 
" Fle6Ut equos> curxuque volaais dat lora fecundo." 

This IS the- firft fimifitude which VirgH makes in this 
poerti, and one of the longeft in the whoJc, for whicii 
reafon I the rathei cite it. While the ftorm was in its 
fury, any aHufion had been improper ; for the poet 
could have compared it to nothing more impetuous 
than itfelf ; confequently he could have made no Hid-. 
ftjratioQv If he could have illuftrated^ it hadbeca aa 
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ambitious ornament out of fcafbil, and^woulcl hsivedi- 
vertedour concernment : ** Nunc, non erat his locus T' 
•and therefore 4ie dcfcyred it to its ydropcr place. 

Tbcfe arc the criticifms of jnoft moment which have 
been made againlt the Mnekj by 'ihe ancients or mo- 
•derns. A« for the particulai* exceptions agamft this or 
^hat paflage, Macrobius and Pontamis have anfwered 
■them already. If I defiFcd to appear more ieancl 
than I am, it had been as eafy for me to liive taken 
their objccbions jind iblutions, as it is for a oountrf 
parfon to take the expofitions of the fathers out of Ju- 
. nius and Tremclliu&. Or not to bave named the aa- 
thors from whence I had them : for ib Ruxus, other- 
Avife a moft judicious -commentator o* Virgifs wofksv 
lias ufed Pontanus, his greatcft benefaf^or ; ofTehom 
he is very (ileor, and I do oat remember that he once 
cites him. 

Whit folloft's next, IS no.objcfHon ; for that implic* 
a fault : and itliad been none in Virgil, if he had ex- 
tended tlic time of his a6bion beyond a year. At Icaft 
Ariftotlc has fct no prccilc limits to it. Homer's, «< 
know, was within two months ; Taflb, I am furo, ex- 
ceeds ncvt a fummer : and, if I examined him, perhaps 
he might be reduced into a much lefs compafs. BolTu 
leaves it doubtful whether Virgil's actions wxve widii* 
the yeai", or took up fomc months beyond it. Indeed the 
%vhole difpute is of no more concernment to the common 
reader, than it is to a ploughman, whether February 
this year had twenty-eight or twenty-nine days in it. 
But, for the fati&fa6lion of the mere curious, o£ whick 
« • ^ i»u»- 
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.number I am fure your Lordfliip is one, 1 Avill 
.tncilate what I think convenient out of Scgraii;, 
whom perhaps you have not read : for he has saadc it 
highly probable, that the adlion of the iEneis began 
in the fpnt^, and was not extended beyond the au- 
.tumn. And \\c liave known campaigns that have be- 
gun foonci*, and liave ended later. 

Roniard, mnd tbc reft whom Segrais names, who 
are of opinion that the a<fcion of this poem takes up 
■almoft a year amd a half, ground tlKir calculation 
.thus : Anchiics died in Sicily at the end of winter, or 
beginning of the fi>ring. JEncas, jmmcdiatcly after 
the inteiincnt of hiii father, puts to fca for Italy : he 
.is furpiizcd by the tempefl defcribed in the beginning 
of the lirft book -, and there it is tiiat tlK fccnc of the 
poem opens, and where the aclion niuit comn>cncc. 
He is diivcn by this iWm on tbc coalts of Afjic : he 
ilays at Carthage all that fummcr, and almoft all the 
-winter following: fets iail again for Italy jufl before 
the beginning of the ipiing ; meets with contrary 
winds, and makes Sicily the Iccond time : tliis part of 
the a£tion complcats the year. Then he cclebi-ates the 
.anniverlarj' of his father's f uncial, and (liortly after 
arrives at Cumx, and from thence his tin>c is taken 
^p in his £rft treaty with Latinus ^ the overture of the 
warj the iicge of his camp by Turnus j his going for 
fuccours to relieve itj his return; the railing of the 
ficge by the firfl battle:; the twelve days truce,- the fe* 
cond battle ; the aflauk of Laurentum, and tlic fmgic 
£^ht with Turnus ; ail which, they fay, caxuiot take 
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■futnmer, (laying there the winter following, departing 
thence in the very beginning of the fpring, making a. 
Ihort abode in Sicily the fecond time, landing in Italjr, 
and flaking fhc war, may Tje reaFonably judged the 
buhncfsbut of ten months. To this the Ronfardiaiw 
reply, that having been for Teven years before in qucft 
of Italy, and having no more to do in Sicily than to 
iikerhis fathec, after -that office wbs performed, what 
.remained for him* but, without delay, ^to purfue his 
firft adventure ? To which Segrais anfwers, that the; 
obfequies of his. father, according to the rites of the 
Girc(^c8.and Romans, woi>ld detain hhn formany days : 
that a longer time muft be taken up in the refitting oF 
his (liips, after fo tedious a voyage, and m ffefreihing 
his weather-beaten foldiers on' a friendly coad. Thefe, 
indeed, ace but fuppofitionS'Oa.both fides, yet tho(e of 
Segrais fcem better grounded. JFor-the^feaft of Dido» 
when ilie entertained ^neas firft, has the ^tppcarance 
of a fummer- 8 night, whicli &ems e^ready^alraofl end- 
ed when he begins hiG ftory : therefore the love was 
made in autuma ; the hunting followed properly, when 
the heats of 'that fconching country 'were declining.: 
the winter was paiTedin jollity, as the feafon and their. 
Jove required; and he left her in the latter end oF 
winter, a$-is^ already jproved. This opinion is fortified 
l)y the arrival -^F-ffineas at tlie mouth of Tiber, which 
maiks the feafon of. the fpring ; ♦that feafon being per- 
fedWy defcribed by the fin;ging of the birds^ faluting 
xhe dawn 5 and by the beauty of the place : which the 
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poet fecni* to haw painted exprcfily in the IcvctxtS 

" Aurora m Eofeis fulgebat lutea- bigis^ 
*« Cum vcnti pofuere ; variae circumque, fupraquf 
** Affuctai ripis volucres, & fluminis alvco, 
** ^thera mulccbant canwi***^ 

The remainder of the a£Uoii' reqnirvd* But Aret 
months more ; foit when ^neas went fbr fuccour to- 
tiie Tufcans, he found their army in a rcadinefs to 
marchy and- wanting^ only » commander : ib that, ac- 
cording to this calculation, the ^ucis ttikcs not up- 
above a year complcat, and' may be compr^endcd in 
Icfs compa&» 

Thisr amongff' other circumftanccs, treated more af 
krge by Scgrais, agrees with the rlfmc: of Orion, 
which oanfcd the tempcft defcrihcd in the beginning 
of the firft book. By fome paflTages in the Pailorals, 
but more particularly in the GeorgicF, our poet is 
found to be an cxatt airronoiiier, accorJ-ng to the 
knowledge of' that a:;c. Now Ilioneus (vhoni Virgil 
Cvvice empl(;y"> in cn-ihaiTief, as tic beft fp-jakor of the 
Trojans)- attributes that tungelt to Orion, in his fpeech 
to Dido : 

<* Cum fubito afTurjrcns fliiclu nlmbofas On'on." 

He mu!t mean either rhc hc;i:.cr:l or .ichrooical rifing 
«f Lhnt fign. The heliacal lill* 9J of a Jonfte!!ation 
ij when it comeK from under the rayj of the fur, and 
Jtegins to apjgcar before. day-U^t* The aLchroiucal. 
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lUihg, on the contrary, is when it appears at the clofc 
of tha day, and in oppofition of the fun's diurnal 
courfo. 

The heliacal rifing of Orion is atprefent computed- 
to be atiout the fixth o£ July j . and about that time it 
is, that he either oaufes. or prefages tcmpefts^ on. thc^ 
fcas. 

Segrais has obfcfnred farther, that when Amna coun— 
fels Dido to ftay JEncaiS during winter,, flic fpeaks alfi^ 
gf Orion : 

" Dum.pelago defevit hyems^ &.a^uofii&Oxion.**' 

If therefore Ilioneus,. according to our fiippofitionj^ 
undcrftand the heliacal rifmg of Orion; Anna.muft 
mean the. achronical, which die different epithets giveoi 
to that conftellation. feem to manifcft^ Ilioneus call*- 
him " nimbofus :" Anna^ " aq.uofus." He is tempeftu— 
ous in the fummer; when he nfcs heliacally, and rainy in.' 
the winter when htrifcs achronically» Your Lordfhip* 
will pardon me ftwr the frequent repetition of thefe.camt; 
words, which I cpulxi not avoid iu'this abbreviation of" 
Segraisy who,. 1 think, deferves no Iktla commenda- 
tion in this new critioifm. I- have yet a word^ or two» 
to fay of Virgil's machines,, from my ownr. obforvatioifc; 
of them* He has imitated' thofcL of Homer,, but not 
copied them^ It was aftablifhod^ long before thi» ttme^ 
in the Romans religion as well as in: the Greeks ^t 
there were gods ; and both nations^ for the moft part^ 
worfhiped the fam& deities, as did alfo the Trojans ;: 
&Qm whom, the Roman?, I fup£o{bv v?QSibk /nLxSasexVif^ 
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thought to derive the rites of their religion, than fnni 
the Grecians, bccaufe they thpught themielves dc- 
fcende^ fi-om them. Each of thofe gods had his pro- 
per oflflcc, and the chief of them their particular at- 
tendants. Thus Jupiter had, inpropriety, Gamymcdc 
and Mercury^ and Juno had Iris. It wa« not for Vir- 
gil then to create new minifters ; he muft take what he 
found in his religion. It cannot -theoefore be (aid that 
Wborrowed them from Homer, any more than Apolloi 
Diana, and the reft, whom he ufcs as lie finds occafion 
for them, as the Grecian poet did : but he invents the 
occafions for ^iiich Tie nfes them. Venus, after die 
^cflru£lion of Troy, had .gained Neptune entirely -to 
berparty ; therefore we find him ^buTy in the beginning 
of the ^neis, to calm the temped raifed by ^olus* 
and aftenvards conducing the Trojan ileet to Cuns 
in fafcty, with the lofs only of their pilot, for whom 
he bargains. I name thofe two examples amongft a 
hundred which I omit : to prove that Virgil, generally 
fpeaking, -employed his machines in performing thoie 
things which might poflibly have been done without 
them. What more Frequent than a florm at (ca, upon 
the riiing of Orion? what wonder, if amongft ib 
many ftiips, there Should one be overfet, which was 
commanded bj Orontes, though half the winds had 
liot been there which /Eolus employed? Might not 
Palinurus, without a miracle, fall aflecp, and drop 
into the fca, having been ovcr-wcaried with watching 
and fccurc of a quiet paffage, by his obfcr\'ation of the 
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ft'ies ? ' at leafl ^ncas, who knew nothing of the ma* ' 
chine of Sommis, takes it plahily in this fenfe : 

•' O nimiiim.ca»lo&-pclago confifefcrcno, • • 
** Nudus in ignota Paiinure jaccbis arena.*' 

■But machines fometimes are fpecious things to'amufe • 
the reader, and give alcolour of probability to things 
otherwife incredible. And bcfides, yrfoothcd the vu- 
xrtty of the- Romans, to find the gods fo vidbly con- 
cerned in all the a6^ion8 of their prerfcccfiTors. Wc 
who arc better taught by our religion, yet own every 
wonderful accident which befais us for the bcfi-, to be 
broiijghtto pafs by fomd fpefcial provfdencc-of Almighty 
God, and -by the care of gtiardian angels ; and from 
hence I might infer, that no heroic poem can be writ 
on the Epicurean principles ; which I could caillv 
demonftrate, if tlicrc were need to prove it, or I lud 
leifur^. ^ 

When Venus opens the eyts of her fon ^ncas, to 
beholct the gods who combated agalnft Troy in thvx 
fatat night when it -was futprizcd*, we (hare the pUa- 
fnre of 'that glorious ^nfiOn (which TafTo has nor ill 
copied in the facking of Jcrufalem). But the Greeks 
had done their bufincfs ; though neither Neptnney Juno, ^ 
or Pallas, had given them their divine affiftance. The 
moft crude machine which A' irgii ufcs is, in thc'Cpitbdc 
of Camilla, where Opi», by the command of licr mil-- 
tsefs, killa Aruns. The'ncxt is in the twelfth iEncid, 
Nvherc Venus cures her fon ^neas. But in the laft of, 
thcfe, the poet-was-drivcD to a neceflity} for Tui-nns 

Vol. V. T- >^- 



:^U D E Die A T^I O-N. 

^ W4S ta be ilain that very day ; and Mntis, wounded*. 

. as he was, could not have engaged him in £Bgle.i:om«. 
bat, unWs his hurt had been miraculoully healed. 

. And the poet had confidered, that the dittany, which 
Ihe brought from Crete, could not have wrought fo 
fpeedy an eWt^k, without the juice of ambrofia, which 

iS\^ mingled with it. After ^11, tliat his machine 

- iniglit not fccm too violent, we fee the hero limping 
after »Tumus. The woitfid was Ikinned ; but the 

• ilfBBgth of his thigh was not reftored. But what rtt- 

ri»n had our author to wound ^neas. at ib- critical a 
time } Afid how camethe^cuiifes-to be worfe tenapered 

.than<the r^ of his.annour, which was all wrofught by 
Vulcan- and his journeymen.^ Thcfc difficulties are not 
eafily to be folved, without . conf efling: that Virgil had 

.not life enough to correal his work; though he had 
reviewed it, and found thofec errors which he reifoived 
to mend 5 but being prevented by death, and not wil- 

Jiogito leave an imperfe£l work behind him, he ordain- 
ed, by his lad teftanaent, that his :^neis ihould be 

^burned. As for the death of Anins, who was (hot by 
agoddefs, .the machine was not altogether fo outrage- 
CAuas-the wounding Mars and Venus by-the rfwoid 

.of'Diomede. Two divinities, one would have thought^ 
might have pleaded their prerogative of impaflibility^. 

.or at :ka(l not have been wounded by any mortal 

•hand. Befide that. the (;^a;^ which they ihed, weiefo 

very like our conunon blood, that it was not to be 

difUnguiHied from it, but only by the name and co- 

T* As for what Hoiace iays.ia.lu9 Art of Boetry,. 

thtt 
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that no machines are to be ufed, unlefs on Tome extra* 
ordinary oetafion, 

*' Nee deus interfit, nifi dignus vindice nodut;** ' 

diat rule it to be applied to the theatre, of which h6 
u then fpeaking $ and means no more than this, that 
when the knot of the plaj is to be i^ntied, and no other 
way it left for making the difcovery, then, arid 
not otheiwiie, let a god defcend upon a rope, and 
'dear the bafinefs to the audience : but this has no 
jrelatibn to the machines which are ufedin an epic poem^ 
In the laft place, for the Dira, or flying peft, which 
flapping on the ihield of Tumus, and fluttering^bout hie 
-heady di/heartened him in the duel, and prefaged to him 
bis approaching death, I might have placed it more pro* 
perly amongft the obje6lions. For the critics^ who lay 
want of courage to the charge of VirgiPs hero, quote this 
jiaflage as a main proof of their aiTertion. They fay our 
author had not only fecured him before the duel, but 
aUbf in the beginning of it, had given him the advan- 
tage in impenetrable arms, and in his fword : that ot 
Tiunus was not his own (which was forged by Vulcan 
lor bit father), but a vretiipon which he had fnatchcd 
in hafte, and, by miflake, belonging to his charioteer 
Metiicus. That, afterall this, Jupiter, who was par- 
tial to the Trojan, and diftrdftful of the event> though 
he had hung the balance, «nd given it a jog of his hand 
CO weigh do^mi Tumus, thought convenient to give the 
^tei a collateral fecurity by fending the icreech-owl to 
lUicoonga hiA« For which they quote thefe word« <aC 
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** -Non me tua turbida virtus 
** Terret, ait ; Dii me terrent, & Jupiter hoftis.** 

In anfwer to which, I iay, that this machine is one 
of thole which the poet ufes only for ornament* and 
not out of necefllty. Nothing can be more beautiful* 
or more poetical, than this defcription of the.three Di- 
rxy or the fetting of the balance, which our Itfiltos 
has borrowed from him, but employed to a diiiereiis 
end : for firft be makes . God Abnighcy &t the fcalea 
for St. Gabriel and SaUn, when he kncvr-no qonbat 
was to follow : then he makes the good aDgeI^5 fcsle 
defcend, and the devil's mount $ quite contrary to 
Virgil, if I have tranflated the three verfet according 
t« my author's fcnfc : 

■ «« Jupiter ipfc duas aquato examine lances 
" Suflinet 5 & fata imponit divcrfa duorum : 
•* Quern damnet labor, & quo vcrgat pondcre Ic- 
« thum." 

Tor I have taken thcfe words, *' Qnem damnet labor,'* 
in the fcnfe which Virgil gives them in another place j 
*• Damnabis tu quoque votis j" to(ignify a proiperout 
event. Yet I dare not condemn fo great a genius as 
Milton } for I am much miftaken if he alludes not to 
the text in Daniel, where Balfbazzar was put into the 
balance, and found too light. This is digreiTion* and 
I return to my fubjeil. I faid above, that thefe two 
machioes of the balance and the Dira were only or* 
aaiofiataljt and that thefuccefs of 4ic duel had been the 
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fame without them : for, when JEncas and Tumu* 
ftood fronting each other before the altar, Tumus 
iooked dejefVed, and his colour faded in his face, as 
if he defponded of the vi^ory before the fight ; • and 
not only he, but all his party, when the lh%ngth of 
the two champions was judged by the proportion of 
their limbs, concluded it was " impar pugna," and that 
their chief was over-matched. Whereupon Jutuma 
(who was of the fame opinion) took this opportunity 
to break the treaty and renew the war. Juno hcrfclf 
had plainly told the nymph before-hand, that her bro- 
ther was to fight 5 

** Imparibus fatis j nee Diis, nee viribus acquis j" 

fo that there was no need of an apparition to fright 
Tumus : he had the prefage within himfelf of his 
impending deftiny. The Dii*a only ferved to confirm 
him in his firft opinion, that it was his deftiny to, die 
in the enfuing combat. And in this fenfe are thofe 
words of Virgil to be taken ; 



-Non mea'tua turbida virtus 



" Teiret,ait; Dii me tcrrent, & Jupiter^lioifKs:'* 

I doubt not but the adverb (foliim) n to be uiu- 
^erftood,'it is not your valour only that gives me this 
concernment^ but I find alfo, by thw^rtent, .that 
Jupiter is my enemy. For Ttirnus fled before when 
4ii8 firft (wowi was broken, till his fiftcr fupplied 
-him with a better ; which inieed he cpuld not ufr; 
<l)€canfc.iBncas kept him |it a diftancc wifibhk^fii***- 
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I wonder Ruaeus faw not this, where he chaiget bis 
author fo unjufllyy for giving Turnus a fecond fwori, 
to no purpofe. How could he failen a blow, or make 
a thruft, when he was not fufiered to approach ? B^ 
fides, the chief errand of the Dira was, xo wain ]«- 
tuma from the field, for fhe could have brought the 
chariot again, when ihe faw her brother worfied in the 
duel. 1 might further add, that, ^neas was fo eager 
in the fight, that he left the city, now almoft in hit 
poflfeflion, to decide- his quarrel with Txirnus by tht 
fword : whereas Tumus had manifeilly declined die 
combat, and fuffered his fifter to convey him at far 
fix>m the reach of his enemy as flie could. I fay, not 
only fufiered her, but confented to it ; for it is plain 
he knew her, by thefe words s 

*' O foror & dudum agnovi, cum prima per artem 
*« Foedera turbafti, teque haec in bella dedifti j 
** Et nunc nequicquam fallis Dea." 

I have dwelt fo long on this fubjcft, that I muft 
contraft what I have to fay, in reference to my tranf- 
lation : unlefs I would fwell my preface into a volume, 
and make it formidable to your Lordfhip, when yaa 
fee fo many pages yet behind. And indeed what I 
have already written, cither in juilification or pfaife of 
Virgil, is againA myfelf ; for prcfuming to copy, in 
my coarfe Engliih, the thoughts and beautiful ezpcef- 
■fions of this inimitable poet, who flouriflied in an age 
when his language was brought to its laifr perfe^Uon, 
fet wkkh it was particularly owin^^jto hin^and Hora«e» 
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I win gire your Lordfkip mj opinion, that tho(e two 
friends had confalted each other's judgment, wherein - 
they fhould endeavour to excel ; -and they fecm to hare 
pitched on propriety of rfiought, elegance of words, 
and 'harmony of numbers.-^ According to this model, 
Horace writ his Odes and E^pods : for his Satires and 
Epiftles, being intended wholly for inflru£Uon, required 
another (lyle : 

" Omari res ipfa negat, contents doceri." ' 

Aad therefore; as lie himfelf profcfles, are ** iermoni 
•« propriora,** nearer profe than verfe. But Virgil, who • 
never attempted the lyric veHc, is every where elegant,' > 
fweet, and flowing, in his hexameters. Hiswonhare 
not only chofen, but the places in which he ranks them > 
for the found ; he who removes them front the flation 
wherein their mafter fct them, fpoils the harmony. 
What he fays of the Sibyrs prophecies, may "be ia 
properly applied to every rword of his : they myft bs 
read, in order as they lie; the leaft breath' difcotnpofes • 
them, and fbmewhat of their divinity is loftv I can- 
not boaft that I have been thus cxaft in my verfct, • 
but I have endeavoured 'to follow the exampk xkf'^iliy 
mafter: and am the firft Engliihman, perhaps, w4jp • 
made it4tts defign to' copy J^ilm in hi» numbcn, hit 
choice of words, and hit placing them far the*fweai> • 
nefs of the found. On -this laft confiderarioft,- 1 ^Ta 
ihunned the Caefura as much as poffibly I caulli*' far 
wherever that is uied, k^ivas « rou^weis to>4te tarft) . 
oivibick we can have liule need, in a langviaSiP whick > 

T ^. ^ 
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. is ovcr-ftocked with confonantt. Such is not the Li- 
tin, where 'the vowels and confonants are mixed in 
proportion to each other ; yet Virgil judged the vcrxtis 
. to have fomewhat of an over-balance, and therefbue 
tempers their fweetncfs with Cje(\ira«. Such ■ difler- 
ence there is : in. tongues, that the. fame figure which 
.roughens, one, gives laajcfty to another : and that wan 
it which Virgil ftudicd in his verfcs. Qvid u/es it but 
rarely ; and hence it is that this verification cannot fo 
properly be called fweet, ■ as Itifcious, The Italians 
jA«:, forced a)ppn«it,.onceor twice in every 4tney ibe- 
cCaufe'they have a-^redundancy ef vowels Ja. their lan- 
«guage. Their metal is < fo.fofty that it will . not .coin 
: without alloy to harden it. On the other fide, for die 
^e^on already named, k ift all we can do to give fuf- 
,iicieiit AveiJtaefs to ovir language : we- muft not ..onW 
^choole our words fqr elegance, but for ibund ; to 
.perform which, a maftery in the lan^iage-is- required, 
:the poet mult have a magazine of words, and have the 
^art to manage his few vowels to the beft advantage, 
4hat they may go. the fartha-. He muft a^fo know the 
.nature i^, the vowels, which are more fonorous, and 
•whi^h lapje foft and fxycet ; and fo difpofe them as his 
vprefent occafions require: 5JI which, anxl a thoufaod 
Jccrds of verfification bcfKky.he may.leaniffrf>m Vis- 
gil, if he will take him for his guide. If he be abo\;e 
-Virgil, and is refolvedap follow |iis own verve (as t^e 
^Frcnqh call it), the proverb will fall heavily vpon him: 
%Vho teaches himfelf> has a.faol.for.his.inaftcr. 

'.Vir|^ 
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. Virgil employed eleven years upon his ^neis •; - yet iic 
left it, as he thought himfclf, imperfed. Which 
.when I fcriouily confidcr, 1 wiih, that inflcad of dir«e 
.years which .1 have fpent -in' the tranfiation of - his 
.works , . I had four years Miiore* allowed me^o correal: 
my errors, that I might make my verfion fomewhat 
more tolerable than it is : for a .poet cannot have too 
great a reverence for his readers, if he expefts his la- 
•bours fhouM furvive "him. *Yet 'I will -neither ptead 
•my age nor ficknefs, in excufc of the faults whith"^! 
•^havc ma'de-: that I wanted time, is all that I have" to 
^ay I for fome df my "-fubfcfibers grew fo •dlamorouf^ 
that I could no^longeKdcfer the publication. I hope, 
'from the- carfdour of your Lordlhip, and your- often 
^xpcrienccM goddriefs to- me, -that, if the faults afe not 
-too many, yotrwHl make -allowances with Horace: 

'* Si pluranitent in- carmine, non ego paucis 
^ ** Offendar maculis, quas auit incuria fudit 
** Aut humanaparijra.cavit natura." 

You may pleafe alfo to 6bfervc, that there is not, to 
the beft of my remembrance,- one vowel gaping- on aa- 
other for want of a Caefura, inriiis whole poem ; but 
^'herc a vowel cnis a word,, the next begins either with 
a confonant, or what is its Q:}uivalent $ for our W an4 
H afpirate, and our diphthongs, are plainly fuch 5 the 
^at^latitude'I take is in the letter Y, when it* con- 
cludes a wtrtl, and the firft fyllable of the next begins 
'with a vowel. - Neither need I have called thii a' lad- 
Jlude» which^is mly an ticplsmadoB «f thit ^eatanlt^^icn^ 
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that noTOwel can be cut-off before another/ whcirut 
■cannot fmk the pronunciation of it ; as He, She M& 
Ij &c. Virgil thinks it fomctimcs a beauty to imiott 
the licence of the Greeks, and leave two vowels opea- 
ing on each other, as ia that-verfc of the thin^Pi- 
ftoral : 

" Et fuccus pecori, & lac fubdijcitur agnis." 
But,.'< nobis n<m licet eflfe tarn difertis s** at-leafli 
if we ftudy to refine our numbers. I have long had 
by me the materials of an Englilh I^fodia, containing 
,ail the mechanical : rules of 'veriiiication^. wherda I 
have treated with fomc exaftnefs of the feet, the quaa- 
tkies, and the paufes. The French and -the Italians 
:know nothing of the twa firil ; at leaft their beft poctt 
haye not praftifed them. As for the paufes, Malhcrbe 
firft brought them into France, within this laft centun'i 
and wc fee how they adorn their Alexandrians. But, 
as Virgil propounds a riddle which he leaves unfolved, 

" Die quibus in terris, infcripti nomina regum 
•* Nafcantur flores^ & Phyllida folus habeto," 

ib will I give your Lordfhip another, and leave the ex- 

pofition of it to your acute judgment. I am fure 
there are few who make verfcs, have obferved the 
fwcetnefs of thefc two lines in Cooper's-Hill ; 

** Though deep, yet clear; though gentle, yet not dull) 
*' Strong without rage, without overflowing full.** 

-And there arc yet fewer who can find the reafbn of 
duit fweetnefs. I hvie^ma \t to (bme of my friends 
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onverfation, and they have allowed thecriticifm to ^ 
luft. But, fince the evil of falfe quantities is diffi- 
: to be cur^ in any modem languag&j iincethe 
nch and the Italians, a& well as we, are^yet ignorant * 
it feet are .to be ufed in heroic poetxy ; .(ince I have 

flrid^ly obierved thofe rules myfelf,^ which I c^Ui- 
:h others ; fmce I pretend to no di6katorihip; amon^ 

fellow-poets^ • iince if I ihouid inftru£l: fome of: 
m to make well-running verfes, they want genius 
yiye themilrength as well as fwcetndi j and abo^ 
, flnce your Lordlhip has advifed me not to publifli 
t little. which I know, I. look on yourcounfel '» 
jr command, which I ihall obfervc inviolably, till 
J (hall pleafe. to revoke it^ and leave me at liberty -to . 
ke my thoughts puli|ic.. In the mean time, that I ^ 
ly arrogate nothing to myfelf, I muft acknowledge 
It Virgil, in Latin, and Spenfer in Englifh, have been t 
r mafters* Spenfer has alfo given me the boldnefs . 
make uie fometimes of Jhis Alexandrian line ; which . 
: call, though improperly, the Pindaric, . becaufe 
r. Cowley hat often employed it .in his Odes. It 
ds- a certain majc;fly ta the verfe, when it is ufed 
th judgment, and flops the fenfe from overflowing 
CO another line* Formerly the French, like us, .and 
B Italians, had but five. feet, or ten fyllablesj in their 
roic verfe; but. Ance Ronfard's tiroe^ a»Ifuppofe, 
ey found their tongue too weak to fupport their epic 
>etry, without the addition of another foot.- That 
deed has given it fomewhat of the run and meafux^ 

a trimeter^ but it nms with mon t&ivk^ thasw 
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^ibength: their language is not ftning with -finews' tike 
jour Engliih : it has the nimblenefs of a grayhouod, 
•but not the bulk and body of a maftiff. Our men anil 
<our verfes overbear them by their weight ; and " pon- 
■*' derenon numcro,'* is the Britifh motto. The Frendi 
•have fet up purity 'for the ftandard of their lan- 
^guage ; and a mafculine vigour is that of ours. Like 
^eir tongue is the genius of their poets, light and tri* 
'fling * in eompanfon of the Engliih ; more proper for 
ibnnetSy -madrigals, and elegies, ^haa heroic poetry. 
.The turn on thoughts and woitls is their chief talent; 
.but the epic poera is too (lately «o receive thoTe little 
icmaments. The painters dnaw theirnymphs in thin 
.and airy habits, but {^weight of gofd and of emhroi* 
-"deries is referved for^ucens ^d goddeflfes. Virgil is 
.never frequent in thofe turns, like Ovid; but much 
.more fparing of them in his ^neis, than in his Pafto- 
'Cals and Georgics. : 

*' Ignofcenda quidem, fcircnt II ignofcei» manes/' 
That turn is beautiful indeed ; butlke enaploys it in 
the ftory of Orpheus and Eurjdice, not in his great 
poem. I have ufcd that licence in his .^neis fome- 
'timesj but I, own it as my fault. It was given *o 
thofe who underftand no better. It is like Ovid's 

** 3cmivirumque bovem, fcmibovemque virum." 
The pocrfound it before his critics, but it was a daf- 
'Img fin which he would not be^perfuaded to refoiti» 
"The want of genius, of which I have accufed the 
Vrend^ M.hiA>t9 tbeir charge by^ne -of their ki^^ 
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great authors, though I have forg^otten his namo, and^ 
where I read it.. If rewards <;duld make good poets^^ 
their great mafler has not .beea wanting on hi& part in; 
hb bountiful encouragements-: for. he is wife enough; 
t;o imitate Auguftus^if he had aMaro. ■ The Trium-^ 
vir and Profcriberihad dcfcended-to us in a- more hide-^- 
ous form than .tifey now appear, if tho emperor hadi 
not taken car&^o make fnend» of him and Horace. £ 
confefs the banifbhient of Ovid was a- blot < in his cf-r 
cutcheon: yet be was only banilhedj aftd who knows 
but his cJcimeAvas capital, and' then his exile was a fa«^ 
vour. Axio^ilo, -who, with all his faults^ muft.be ac'-r 
knowlcdged a^ great poet, has put thefc words into the«^ 
mouth of an ^vangeliil ; but whether they will psda foD 
gofpel now, I cannot tell a 

.* 

** Nonfu fi fanto ni benigno Augufto^- 

" Come la tuba di Virgilio fuona ; 

** L*haver havuto in poefia bubn gufto, - 

**^ Laprofcrittione iniqua gli pardona."' 

But heroic poetry is not ofthe growth of Fnuioe^^ 
as it might be of England, if it were cultivated. Spen^^ 
fer wanted oi;ily to have read the- rules of BoiTu ; for mo 
man was evei'born with a greater genius,, or had more 
knowledge to fupport it. But the performance of tbe,- 
French is not eqyal to their- fkili: and hitherto we( 
have wanted {kill to perform better. . Segrais, whctfe 
p^face is fo wonderfully good, yet is wholly deftitute 
of elevation ; though his verfion - is much better than; 
that of the ^tworfarotii/grfj .or.any of . the .reft who havfiu 
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will admit of both fenfes j but Jupiter having ccnfdTed 
that he could -not alter fate, and being grieved he 
could not, in confideration of Hercules, it feems to 
me that he fhould avert his eyes, rather than take plea- 
fure in the fpe^acle. But of this I am not fo confi- 
dent as the other^ though I think I have followed Vir-- 
gil's fcnfc. 

What 1 have faid, though it has the face of arro- 
gance, yet is intended for the honour of my country; 
and therefore I will boldly own, that. this EnMifli 
tranllation has more. of Virgil's fpirit in it, than eitBcr 
the French, or the Italian. Some of our countr^mea 
have tianflatcd epilbdes, and other parts of Virgil, 
with great fuccefs. As particularly your Lordfhip,. 
whofe verfiou of Oi-pheus and Eui7dice is eminently 
good. Amongft the dead authors, the Silcnus of mv 
Lord Rofcommon cannot be too much commended. I- 
fay nothing of Sir John Denham, Mr. Waller, and 
Mr. Cow ley i it Is thcutmofl of my ambition to be 
thought their equal, or not to be much inferior to 
them, and fomc others of the living. But it is one 
thing to take pains on a fragment, and tranflate it 
perfectly, and another thing to have the weight of a 
whole author on my IhouKlers. They who believe the 
burden light, let them attempt the fourth, fixth, cr 
eighth Palloral ; the firft or fourth Gcorgic ; and 
amonL'ft the -^neids, the fourth, the fifth, the fe- 
venth, the ninth, the tenth, the eleventh, or the 
tvvclliii i for in theiib 1 think I have fuccecded beft. 

Lwijg: 
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but am afraid I have commkted the fame fault more r 
often, and more grofly : foi-I have foriaketi Ruaua 
(whom generally I:follovA) in many places, and made. 
- expofttions of my own in fomey quite* contrary to him.; 
. of which I will; give but *two examples^ becaufe>th«yr 
■ are fo near, each other> ■ in- the tenth J£neid. 

-"-> S orti pater aDg[UUS utrique/* 
Dallas fays it toTumus, juft before-thcy fight. "Ruaeug 
thinks that the^word pater is to be referred to Evander' 
■the father of Pallas. But how. could he imagine that 
:it was the fame thing to Evander, if his fon were (lain, 
-or if he overcame ? The poet certainly intended Jupitec* 
rthe common fathier' of mankind ; who, as Pallas hoped, 
'Would ftand an impartial fpe£lator of the combat, and ' 
not be more favourable to Tumus, than to him. The' . 
ffecond is not long after it, and both before the duel is 
begun. They are the words of Jiipiter, who con»- 
forts Hercules for the death of Pallas, which was ino- 
mediately to enfue, and which Hercules could no^ 
•hinder (though the young hero .had addrelTed hi«* 
.prayers to him for his afliftance) : becaufe the gods 
^cannot control deftiny. ^Tlie verfe follows : 

" Sic ait; atq^ue oculos Rutuloruin rejicitarvis.*' . 

Which'the fame Rusus thus conftrues t Jupiter, after' 
he had faid this^ immediately turns hit eyes to the- 
Rutulian fields, and beholds the duel. I have given 
this place another expofition, that he turned hit eyer 
from the field of combat; that he might not behold w 
f^tib unpleafing to him. The w«nl i^cit>l ksuvw^ 
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I defcribeff — an ill habit of body, full of humours, 
and fwelled with dropfy. Even thefe too dcfcrt their 
authors, as their judgment ripens. The young gen- 
tlemen themfelves are commonly miiled by their paeda- 
gogue at ichool, their tutor at the univerfity, or their 
governor in their travels : and many of thofe' three 
forts are the moft pofitive blockheads in the world. 
How many of thofe flatulent writers have I known^ 
who have funk in their reputation, after feven or eight 
editions of their works ! for indeed they are poets only 
for young men. They had great fuccefs at their firft 
appearance j but not being of God, as a wit faid for- 
merly, they could not ftand. 

I have already named two forts of judges, but Virgil 
wrote for neither of them ; and, by his example, I am 
■ not ambitious of pleafing the Idweft or the middle form 
of readers. 

He chofe to pleafe the moft judicious 5 fouls of the 
higheft rank, and trueft underflanding : thefe are few 
in number; but whoever is fo happy as to gain their 
approbation, can never lofe it, becaufe they never give 
it blindly. Then they have a certain magnetifm in 
their judgment, which attrafts others to their fenfe. 
Every day they gain Come new profelyte, and in time 

• become the church. For this reafon, a well-weighed, 

• JQdicious poem, which at its firft appearance gains no 
- more upon the world than to be juft received, and ra- 
^, ther not blamed, than much applauded, iniinuates it- 

Jf by infenfible degrees into the liking of the readier : 
\C more he ftudies it, the more it ^to\N^ xtjoxl Vvwv % 
U z ^^^^ 
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. c^rery time he takes it up,- ht difcoven ibme new^^raca 
in it. And whereas poems, which are produocd hf 
the vigour of imagination only, have A gtofs upon 
tiiem at firil, which time wears off; the works of 
^Hdgment are like the diamond, the more tiieyaie po* 
lifhed, the more luftre they receive. Such is the differ- 
ence betwixt Virgil 's ^neis, and Marini 's Adone : 
mnd, if I may be allowed to change the metaphor, I 
iwould fay, that Virgil is like the fande which he de- 
scribes : 

** Mobilitate viget, virefque aequirit cnndo;" 

Such a fort of reputation is my aim, though in a ^ 
inferior degree, according to my motto in the title- 
page; ** Sequiturque patrem non pafHbus squis:" 
.and therefore I appeal to the highefl court of judica- 
ture, like that of the peers, of which your Loidihip is 
So great an ornament. • • 

Without this ambition which I own, of defiring to 
plcafe the " Judices Natos," I could never have bcea 
able to have done any thing at this age, when the fire 
of poetry is commonly extinguiflied in other men. Yet 
Virgil has given me the example of Entellus for mv 
encouragement : when he was well heated, the younger 
.champion could not iland before him : and we fiod 
the elder contended not for the gift, but for the 
•honour; •** Nee dona moror." f^or Dampier has in- 
formed us, in his voyages, that the air<]f the country 
\which produces j^Boid is never wholefome. 
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r had, long fince, confidered, that the way to plcafe 
the b^ft judges, is not to tranflate a poet literally j and 
Virgil leaft of any other ; . for his peculiar beauty ly* 
ing in his ehoicc of words, I am excluded from it by 
the narrow compafs of our heroic verfe, unlefs I woultl 
make ufe of toonofyllables only, and thofe clogged 
with oonfonants, which are the dead weight of our 
mother tongue. It is poffible, I confefs, though it 
rarely happens, that a verfe of moaofyllables may 
found harmonioufly ; and fome examples of it I hare - 
feen. My firfl line of the ^neis is not harih : 

Arms, and the man I ling, who, forc'd by fate, &c,- 

But a much better inftance may be given from the laft 
line of Maniliiis, made Englifli by our learned and ju-- 
dicious Mr. Creech : 

Nor could the world haye borne fo fierce a flame.. 

"Where the*many liquid confonants are placed fo art* 
fully, that they give a plcafmg found to the words,, 
though they are all of one fyllablc. 

It is true, I have been fometimes fwced upon it in 
other places of this work, but I never did it out of 
choice : I was either in hafte, or Virgil gave me no oc- 
^afion for the ornament of words : for it feldom hap- 
pens but a monofyllable line turns verfe to profe, and- 
even that profe is rugged and unharmonious. . Philar-- 
chus, I remember, taxes Balzac for placing twenty 
monofyllables in file, without onje diflyllable betwixt 
ihom. , The way I have taken is not fo ftrait as meta- 
U 3 ^^Ks:^^<t> 
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ptoic, Zi3K i^ }ko£ £.> TKa|«axie : ibme tfaings too I 
k&TY .•^^^^?Taf^c'■^ xsi x-oer^aes Save added of mj Ofivm; 
^T£ Hie <iE^:c;u I brciu szz hai of ciiciiiBftiiicei» 
sa£ :'.u:ii ss vn^-i h&n sr frvse is EngMi ; and tbe 
a5i.=ijxi;, 1 &1j: b.-ijie. xrt a£kj affc^ iw ed inmL Vkgil'i 
3m£. 'ni£Ts:L. :;*!£=* iS ki± I bavc dtcTankriD 
c^a£k zT:^. ss r-jsk zar:^ ixjs, bat fctm r ia g one of 
Kz. Hi ^jzis rrrrlrr mxr ihic asradierpoet; bat 
be i-iii rhf airzrrsps of £ jz2ps£s mbczcin omdi Mr 
K ccscrcxbcDdevi ai £ ^c=k »»- ^Wc, and all de 
cxkirr »*sur.Ks. ht-re zscrc cnsaK aad jvcqobiis, be- 
iia£> f^T^^ ^'c* 7£i:i£i> xaii cub^ ^^ ^dier bazbarioB 
n^ -ni^;*: ."v-r :fpK-ci :* V-i Vt ibr fci» ct ciiir fan' 
ii^^iurk. 7^ jw^-ffiiutf f^Mikafld i^ion xj^nadic Gretk: 
finr rbr Grtx^Li;.. v« kiirw. ««Lt ifciku^u^ laaaT Ima- 

:: r: Tti:f:-~.i:«r. Tbi- ri»r~i.i iL ±oae ^Tis, *^ 
*•: :tF iis TT-LT-" irr"»:j» lj ^br*- mLji : rare : onspn- 

v:i ,- > TM.T t^s i-rc«x?; uttrjiv:- 5^"t iivrrx befcrt 
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rich perfume, but of £o clofe and glutinous a body, 
that it muft be opened with inferior fcents of muik or 
civet, or the fweetnefs will not be drawn out into ano- 
ther language. 

On the whole matter,.! thought fit to fteer betwixt 
the two extremes of paraphrafe and literal tranflation, 
to keep as near my author as I could, without lofing 
all his graces, the moft eminent of which are in the 
beauty of his words, and thofe words, I muft add, are 
always figurative. Such of thefe as would retain their 
elegance in our tongue, I have endeavoured to graft 
on it ; but mofl of them are of neceflity to be loft, 
becaufethey will not fliine in any but their own, Vir- 
gil has, fometimes, two of them in a line ; but the 
fcantinefs of our heroic verfe is not capable of receiv- 
ing more than one ; and that too muft expiate for 
many others which have none. Such is the difference 
of the languages, or fuch my want of Ikill in choofing 
words. Yet I may prefume to fay,, and I hope with 
as much reaibn as the French tranflator, that, taking 
all the materials of this divine author, I have endea-> 
voured to make Virgil ipeak fuchEnglifh, as he would 
himfelf have fpoken, if he had been born in England, 
and in this prefent age. I acknowledge with Scgrais^ 
that I have not fucceeded in this attempt according to 
my defire ; yet I ihall not be wholly without praife, if 
in fome fort I may be allowed to have copied the clear* 
nefs, the purity, the eafinefs, and the magnificence of 
his ftyle. But I ihall have occafion to ipeak fardier on 
this fubjeft^ before I end the preface.. 

U 4 "^^^.^ 
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When I mentioned the Pindaric line, I fhottM htvt 
added, that I take another llecfnce iii my verfei j fbri 
frequently make ufe of triplet rtiymes, and for tbe 
Tame rcafon, becaufe they bound the fenfe : ui 
therefore I generally jmn tlieib two licences together, 
and make the laft verfe of the triplet a Pindaric : fcr, 
befidcs the majefty which it gives, it confines the faft 
within the barriers of three lines, which would lan- 
guifh if it were lengthened into four. Spenier is my 
example for both thcfc privileges of Ettgiilh rtrfat 
and Chanir.rin hath followed him in his tranflatiQii of 
Hoinrr. Mr. CowIct has given into them after boA, 
and all fucccedinj: v.-riters after him. I regard dwm 
now as the Magn?. Charta of heroic poetry j and am 
too much an Englilhman to lofe what my ancefton 
have rjaincd for mo. Let the French and Italians vi- 
liic thcmfclves on their regularity : ftrcngth and ele>i- 
ti(>n aie our fraiidard. I faid before, and I repeat it, 
tint thi' afic-rcd purity of the French has uniine^ii-ed 
their heroic vcrfc. The language of an epic poem ii 
almoft whvilly figurative ; yet they are fo fearful of a 
metaphor, that no example of Virgil can encourage 
them to be bold with latVty. Sure they might warm 
thcmfclves by that fnrightly blaze, without approach- 
ing it fo clofe as to fmgc their wings : they may come 
as near it as their maftcr : not that I would difcoo- 
rage that purity nf di^\ioa in which he excels all 
other poets. But he kno^\•s how far to extend hil 
franchifcs ; and advarccs to the verge, without ven- 
turing a foot beyond it. On the other iade, without 

being 
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bclfig injurious to the mcmoxy of our Englifli Findai> 
I will prefume tt> fay, that his metaphors are foine* 
times too violent, and his language is not always 
pure : but, at the fame time, I muft excufe him j 
for, through the iniquity of the times, he was forced 
to travel, at an age when, inftead of learning foreign 
languages, he (hould have ftudicd the beauties of hii 
mother tongue, which, like all other Ipeeches, is to 
be cultivated early, or we fhall nerer write it with any 
kind of elegance. Thus by ^ning. abroad, he loft 
at home : like the painter in the Arcadia^ who, going 
to fee a Ikirmifli, had his arms lopped oflF: and return- 
ed, fays Sir Philip Sidney, well inftrufted how t^ 
draw a battle, but without a hand to perform his 
work. 

There is another thing in which I have presumed to 
'deviate from him and Spenfcr. They both make he^ 
miftichs (or half verfes) breaking off in the middle 
of a line. I confefs there are not many fuch in the 
Fairy Queen : and even thofe few might be occafioned 
by his unhappy choice of fo long a ftanza.^ Mr. Cow^ 
ley had found out, that no kind of ftafF is proper for 
an heroic poem, as being all too lyrical : yet though 
he wrote in couplets, where rhyme is freer from con-» 
ilniint, he frequently afie6b half verfes $ of which we 
£nd not one in Homer, and I think not in any of the 
Oreck poets, or the Latin, excepting only Virgil j 
and there is no queition but he thought he had Virgii*4 
authority for that licence. But, I am confident, onr^ 
{loet Bcrer meant to leave him, or any :otliei;, fuch f 
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precedent ; and I ground my opinion on thcfe two 
reafons : firft, we find no example of k hemiftich ii 
any of his Paflorals or Georgics :' for he had gim 
the laft finiihingftrokes to both theie poems. Bmlui 
^neis he left fo uncorred, at leaft fb (hortoftbc 
perfe£Uon at which he aimed, that we know how hari 
a fentence he paiTed upon it ; and, in the fccond pUcc^ 
I reafonably prefume, that he intended to have fiUed 
up all thofe hemiftichsy becaufe, in one of them, vc 
find the fenfe imperfe^ 

<* Quern tibi jam Troja— »• 

which feme foolilh grammarian has ended forhimwim 
half a line of nonfenfe ; 

** pcperit fumante Cneufa.'* 

For Afcanius muft have been bom fbme years befac 
the burning of tliat city, which I need not prove. On 
the other fide, we find alfo, that he himfclf filled up 
one line in the fixth^neid, the enthufiafin feizinghim 
while he was reading to Augufius : 

« Mifenum ^oH^m, quo non praeftantior alter 
•* ^re ciere viros." 

To which he added in that tranfport, «« Martemque 
«< accendere cantu ;" and never was a line more nobly 
finifliedy for the reafons which I have given in the 
book of Painting. On thefe confiderations I have 
ihunncd hemiflichs ; not being willing to imitate Vir- 
gil to a faulty like Alexander*) courtierB» who affef^ed 

to 
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. to hold their necks awry, becaufe he could not help 
3 it. I am confident your Lordihip is, by this tirtic, of 
) iny opinion 9 and that you will look on thofe half lines 
^ hereafter, as the imperfeft produfts of a hafty Mufc : 
g like the frogs and ferpents in the Nile ; part of them 
1: kindled into life, and part a lump of unformed unani« 

mated mud. 

j I am fenfible that many of my whole verfes are at 

imperfe£b as thofe halves, for want of time to digeft 
him better : but give me leave to make the excufe of 
Boccace, who, when he was upbraided that fome of 
his novels had not the fpirit of the red, returned this 
anfwer: that Charlemain, who made the Palladins, 
was never able to raife an army of them. The leaders 
may be heroes, but the multitude mud confift of com- 
mon men. 

I am alfo bound to tell your Lordfhip, in my own 
defence, that, from the beginning of the firft Georgia 
to the end of the laft ^neid, I found the difficulty of 
tranflation growing on me in every fucceeding book i 
for Virgil, above all poets, had a ftock, which I may 
call almofl inexhauftible, of figurative, elegant, and 
founding words. I, who inherit but a fmall portion 
of his genius, and write in a language fo much ixife* 
rior to the Latin, have found it very painful to vary 
phrafes, when the fame fenfe returns upon me. Even 
he himfelf, whether out of necefiity or choice, has 
often expreffed the fame thing in the fame words ; and 
often repeated two or three whole verfes, which he had 
ufed before. Words are not fo eafily coined as moneys 
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(and yet we fee that the credit not only of banks, bet 
of exchequers, cracks, when little comes in, and 
much goes oul;^ Virgil called' upon me increiyiiv 
for ibme new word; and I paid i'ty long, that I wasal- 
•moft bankrupt : fo that the latter end mnft needs be | 
more burdenfome than the beginning or the middle; 
and confequently the twelfth ^neid coft me doabk 
the time of the firfl and fecond. What bad becooe 
of me, if Virgil had taxed me with another book? I 
liad certainly been reduced to pay the public in hao- 
mered money for want of milled ; that is, in the fine 
©Id words which I had ufed before. And the leceiven 
piuft have been forced to have takeu any thing, when 
fhere was fo little to be had. 

. Befides this difficulty (with which I have ftniggled, 
and made a fhift to pafs it over) there is one remain- 
ing, which is infuperable to all tranflators. We ait 
bound to our author's fenfe,. though with the latitudes 
already mentioned (for I think it not lb facred, ai 
that one iota muft not be added or diminifhed, on ptii 
of an anathema). But flaves we are, and labour on an- 
other man's plantation : we drefs the vineyard, but 
'the wine is the owner's : if the foil be fometimes bar- 
ren, then we are fure of being fcourged : if it be fruit- 
ful, and our care fucceeds, we are not thanked ; for 
riie proud reader will only fay, the poor drudge has 
done his duty. But this 4s nothing to what follows ; 
for, being obliged to mdke his fcnfe intelligible, we are 
forced to untune our own verfes, that we may give bis 
meaning to the reader. He who invents, is maftcr 

'of 
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of his thoughts and words : he can turn and vary thenj 
-as he pleafes, till he renders them harjnonious. But 
the wretched tranflator has no fuch privilege : for being 
tied to thoughts, he muft make what mafic he can in 
the exprefiion.; and for this reafon it cannot always be 
fo fweet as that of the originaL There is a beauty of 
found, as Segrais has obferved, in fome Latin words, 
which is wholly iofl: in any modem language. He 
inflances in that '< mollis amaracus/* on which Venus 
lays Cupid in die Aril ^neid. If I ihould tranilate it 
fweet-marjonuiiy as the word fignifies, the reader 
would think I had miilaken Vii^l : for thofe village- 
words, as I may call them, give us a mean idea of the 
.thing ; but the found of the Latin is fo much moie 
/pleafmg, by the Juft mixture of die vowels with the 
•confonants, that it raifes ourfancies, to conceive fome- 
nnrhat more noble than a conunon herb ; and to fpread 
xofes under him, and ftrew lilies over him— 4i bed not 
unworthy the gi-andfon of the goddefs. 

If I cannot copy his h^monious niunberSy haw ihall 
, I imitate his noble flighu, where his though «b4 
iwords are equally fublime ? .\ 

" ■Qucm quiiquis ftudet semulari, 

'** — ceratfs ope Dedalsea 

•** Nititur pennis, vitreo daturui 

*' Nomina ponto.** * ■ ' '^ 

What modem language, or v/hat poet can cxprdTs 
the majeftic beauty of this one yerie amongft a thou- 
fand others f 
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<* Aude hofpes contemnere opes, & te quoqut dignnm 
<« Finge Deo." 

For my part, I am loik in the admiration of it : I con- 
temn the world when I think on it, and myielf when 
1 tranilate it. 

Lay by Virgil, I befcech your Lordihip, and all my 
better fort of judges, when you take up my verfiom, 
and it will appear a palTable beauty when the original 
Mufe is abfent: but, like Spenfer's falfe Floriroel, 
made of fnow, it melts and vaniihes when the .true one 
comes in fight. I will not cxcufc, but juftify myfdf 
for one pretended crime, with which I am liable to be 
charged by falfe critics, not only in this tranflation, 
but in many of my original poems, that I Latinize too 
much. It is true, that when I find an Engliih word 
fignificant and founding, I neither borrow from the 
Latin, or any other language: but when I want at 
home, I muft feck abroad. 

If (bunding words are not of our growth and ma- 
nufafture, who fhall hinder me to import them from a 
foreign country ? I cairy not out the treafure of the 
nation, which is never to return.; but what I bring 
from Italy I fpend in England : here it remains, and 
here it circulates j for, if the coin be good, it will pafs 
from one hand to another. I trade both with the liv« 
ing and the dead, for the enrichment of our native 
language. We have enough in England to fupply our 
ncccflity ; but if we will have things of magnificence 
aod iJJcndor, wc mM&. ^tx \)6vfcm\>^ ^oaacMst^^. Poetry 
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requires ornament, and that is not to be had from our 
old Teuton monofyllables ; therefore if I find any elew 
gant word in a clalHc author, I propofe it to be nati»- 
ralizcdy by ufing it myfelf ; and, if the pablic ap- 
proves of it, the bill paiTes. But every man cannot 
diftinguilh betwixt pedantry and poetry : every man, 
therefore, is not fit to innovate. Upon the whole 
matter, a poet muft firfi: be ccrtaia that the word he 
would introduce is beautiful in the Latin ; and is to 
confider, in the next place, whether it will agree with 
the Englifli idiom : after this, he ought to take the 
opinion of judicious friends, fuch as arc learned in 
both languages ; and laftly, fmce no man is infallible, 
let him ufe this licence very fparingly j for if tpo 
many foreign words are poured in upon us, it looks as 
if they were defigned, not to affift the natives, but to 
conquer them. 

I am now drawing towards a concltifion, and fu(pe£l: 
your Lordfhip is very glad of it. But permit me flrft 
to own what helps I have had in this undertaking. 
The late earl of Lauderdale fent me over his new 
tranflation of the ^neis, which he had ended before 
I engaged in the fame defign ; neither did I then in- 
tend it : but fome propofals being afterwards made nve 
by my bookfdler, I defired his Lordfliip's leave, that 
I might accept them, which he freely granted ; and I 
have his letter yet to fhew for that permiflion. He 
refolved to have printed his work, which he might 
have done two years before I could publilh mine j ie»d 
.had performed it, if death had not ^tCN€ii\5^ V\m. 
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But havitig his manufcript in my hands, I confulted 
it as often as I doubted of my author^s fenfe : for no 
man underftood Virgil better than that learned noble- 
man. His friends, I hear, have yet another and more 
<corre£i: copy of that tranflation by them ; which had 
.they pkafed to have given the public, the judges muft 
have been convinced that I have not flattered him. 
Befides this help, which was not incon£derable, Mr. 
Congreve has done me the favour to review the JEneis, 
and compare my veriion with the original. I ihall ne- 
ver be afhamed to own that this excellent yonng man 
has (hewed mc many faults, which I have endeavoured 
^to corre6^. It is true, he might have ea£ly found 
.more, and then my tranilation had been more perfe^ 
Two other worthy friends of mine, who defire to 
vbave their names concealed, feeing me firaitened in 
my time, took pity on me, and gave me the life of 
Virgil; tlie two prefaces to the Paftorals and the 
Georgics, and all the arguments in profe to the whole 
tranilation ; which, perhaps, has cauied a repoit 
that the two firil poems are not mine. If it had been 
.}Lruc that I had taken their vcrfes for my own, I might 
have gloried in their aid ; and, like Terence, have fa- 
thered the opinion that Scipio and Laelius joined widi 
me. But the fame flyle being continued through the 
whole, and the fame laws of verification obferved, sie 
proofs fuflicient that this is one man^s work : and yoor 
LordAiIp is too well acquainted with my manner to 
4Qubt that any part of it is another^s» 

Th< 
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That your Lordfhip may fee I was in earneft when 
I promifed to haften to an end, I will not give the rea- 
fons why I writ not always in the proper terms of na- 
▼igation, land-fervice, or ia the cant of any profef* 
fion. I will only fay, that Virgil has avoided thofe 
proprieties, becaufe he writ not to mariners, foldiers^ 
aftronomers, gardeners, peafants, &c. but to all in 
general, and in particular to men and ladies of the firil 
quality, who have been better bred than to be too 
nicely knowing in the terms. In fuch cafes, it is 
enough for a poet to write fo plainly that he may be 
underftobd by his readers ; to avoid impropriety, and 
not aflfe^l to be thought learned in all things. 

1 have omitted the four preliminary lines of the firft 
iEneid, becaufe I think them inferior to any four 
others in the whole poem, and confequently believe 
they are not Virgil's. There is too great a gap betwixt 
the adje£Uve " vicina** in the fecond line, and the 
fubftantive '' arva" in the latter end of the thirds 
which keeps his meaning in obfcurity too long ; and 
is contrary to the cleamefs of his ilyle. 

" Ut quamvis avido," 

is too ambitious an ornament to be his ; and» 

" Gratum opus agricolis,** 

are all words imneceflary, and independent of what he 
faid before. 

Vol. V. X •' H05- 
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** Horrentia Martis arma,*' 

IS worfe than any of the reft. *« Horrentia" is fudil 
flat epithet as TuUy would have given us in his vcrfa. 
It is a mere filler, to ftop a vacancy in the hexamieter, 
and conneft the preface to the work of Virgil. Onr 
author iecms to found a charge, and begins liketbc 
clangor of a trumpet : 

*' Arma, virumquc canoj Trojae qui* primus ab 
" oris.'' 

Scarce a word without an R, and the vowels, for 
the greater part, fonorous. The prcfacer began with 
'* Ille ego," which he was conftrained to patch up in 
the fourth line with ** At nunc,*' to make the ftnfe 
cohere. And if both thofe words are not notorious 
botches, I am much deceived, though the French 
tranflator thinks otherwife. For my own part, I am 
rather of the opinion, that they were added by Tucca 
and Varius, than retrenched. 

I know it may be anfwcred by fuch as think Virgil 
the author of the four lines, that he aflerts his title 
to the ^neis, in the beginning of this work, as he 
did to the two former, in the laft lines of the fourth 
Gcorgic. I will not reply othcnvife to this, than bv 
dcfiring them to compare thefe four lines with the four 
others, which wc know are his, becaufe no poet but he 
alone could write them. If they cannot diftinguift 
creeping from flying, let them lay down Virgil, and 
take up Ovid de Pontoi in his Head. .My mafter 

needed 
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•Bceded not the affiftance of that preliminary poet to 
prove his claim. His own majeflic mien difcovers him 
to be the king, amidft a thoufand courtiers. It was 2^ 
fuperfluous office, and therefore I would not fet thoib 
verfes in the front of Yirgili but have reje£l9d them t<^ 
iny own preface : 

" I, who before, with Ihephcrds in the groves, 

" Sung to my oaten pipe their rural loves, 

*< And ifluing thence, compelled the neighbouring 

" field 
•* A plenteous crop of rifing com to yield, 
** Manur'd the glebe, and ftocjc'd the fruitful plain, 
" (A poem grateful to the greedy fwain)," &c. 

If there be not a tolerable line in all thefc fi?, the 
prefacer gave me no occafion to write better. This if 
SL juil apology in this place. But I have done great 
wrong to Virgil in the whole tranflation : want of time^ 
the inferiority of our language, the inconvenience o£ 
rhyme, and all the other excufes I have made, may 
alleviate my fault, but cannot juftify the boldnefs of 
my undertaking. What avails it nic to acknowledge 
freely, that I have not been able to do him right in 
any line ! For even my own confeffion makes againft 
me; and it will always be returned upon me. Why 
then did you attempt it? to which no other anfwer 
can be made, than that I have done him lefs injury 
than any of his fonner libellers. 

What they called his pifhire, had been drawn at 
length fo many times by this da\)bers of alnoft all na:^ 
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May you live himrilv ^ u. 
^- county. ^^JSLZ^:% fi* ti-fcvc, 

.*«"««'y by any ^,i^ *»«»« be wifte* Lk« 
Your Lirdftip., 

'»ofth«ml>le,„oftobiiged, 
»"3*«>« obedient fer,^',,. 

JOHN DRyD£,. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Trojans, after a feren years voyage, fet fail for 
Italy ; but are overtaken by the dreadful ftorm, which 
^olus raifes at Juno's requeft. The tempeft finks 
one, and fcatters the reft. Neptune drives 6ff thfc ' 
winds, and calms the fea. ^neas, with his 6wft 
fhij), and fix more, arrives fafe at an African pb'rfl 
Venus complains to Jupiter of her fon*s misfor- 
tunes. Jupiter comforts her, and fends Mercury to 
procure him a kind reception among the CSarthagi- 
nians. ^neas, going out to difcover the C6iiftti*y, 
meets tlis mother in the (hape of an huntrefs, wh6 
conveys him in a cloud to Carthage 5 where he fees 
his friends whom he thought loft, and receives a 

. kind entertainment from the queen. Dido, by a de- 
vice of Venus, begins to have apaffionfor him, and, 
after fome difcourfe with him, dcfires the hiftory of 
his adventures fince the fiege of Troy, ^hich h 
' the fubjedl of the two following booV.%, 

X 4 K^^5^^ 
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A R M S and the man I fing, who forc'd by fate, 

And haughty Juno*s unrelenting hate ; 
Expell'd and exil*d, left the Trojan Ihore ; 
Long labours, both by fea and land, he bore; 
And in the doubtful war, before he won 5 

The Latian realm, and built the deftin'd town : 
His banifli'd gods reftor'd to rites divine. 
And fettled fure fucceflion in his line : 
From whence the race of Alban fathers come. 
And the bng glories of majeftic Rome. 10 

O, Mu(e I the caufes and the crimes relate, 
.What goddefs was provoked, and whence her hate; 
For what offence the queen of heaven began 
To perfecute fo brave, fo juft a man I 
Involv'd his anxious life in endlefs cares, 15 

Expos'd to wants, and hurry'd into wars ! 
Can heavenly minds fuch high refentment fhow j 
Or exercile their fpite in human woe ? 

Againft the Tiber's mouth, but far away. 
An ancient town was feated on the (ea : %% 

A Tyrian colony ; the people made 
Stout for the war, and ftudious of their trade. 
Carthage the name, belov'd by Juno more 
Than her own Argos, or the Samian (bore. 
Here Hood her chariot, here, if heaven were kind, 15 
The feat of awful empire fhe defignM. 
Yet (he had heard an ancient rumour fly 
^Long cited by the people of the flty) j 

Tint 
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That times to come Ihould fee the Trojan race 

Her Carthage ruin, and her towers deface j 39 

Nor, thus confin'd, the yoke of fqvercign fway 

Should on the necks of all the nations lay. 

She ponder'd this, and fear'd it was in fate ; 

Nor could forget the war fhe wag'd of late, 

For conquering Greece againft the Trojan ftate. 35 

Bcfides, long caufes working in her mind. 

And fecret feeds of envy, lay behind. 

Deep graven in her heart, the doom remainM 

Of partial Paris, and her form difdain'd : 

The grace bcftow'd on ravifliM Ganymed, 4# 

Eleftra's glories, and her injured bed. 

Each was a caufe alone, and all combinM 

To kindle vengeance in her haughty mind. 

For this, far diftant from the Latian coaft, 

She drove the remnants of the Trojan hoft : 43 

And feven long years th* unhappy wandering train 

Were tofs'd by ftorms, and fcattcrM through the main. 

Such time, fuch toil, rcquirM the Roman name. 

Such length of labour for fo vaft a frame. 

Now fcarce the Trojan fleet with fails and oars 59 
Had left behind the fair Sicilian ihorcs ; 
Entering with chcarful fliouts the watery reign, 
And ploughing frothy furrows in the main ; 
When, labouring ftill with endlefs difcontent. 
The queen of heaven did thus her fury vent. 55 

Then am I vanquilhM, muft I yield, faid flie^ 
And muft the Trojans reign in Italy ? 
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So fate will have it, ahd Jove adds his force } 
If or can my power divert their happy course. 
Could angry Pallas, with revengeful ifdeen^ (f 

The Grecian navy bum, ahd droWn the iaen ? 
Bhe, for the fault of one offending foe, 
The bolts of Jove himieif prefum*d to thit»W : 
With whirlwinds from beneath £he tofs'd the (hip. 
And bare exposM the bofom of the deep £ 6$ 

Then, as an eagle gripes the trembling giune. 
The wretch yet hiflipg with her father^s flame 
She ftrongly feizM, and, with a burning wound, 
^T^ransfix'd and naked, on a rock (he boiuid. 
But 1, who. walk in awful ftate above, 71 

The majefty of heaven, the filter- wife of Jove, 
For length of years my fruitlefs force employ 
Againft the thin remains of ruinM Troy. 
What nations now to Juno's power will pray. 
Or offerings on my flighted altars lay ? 75 

Thus rag'd the goddefs, and, with fury fraught. 
The reftlefs regions of the ftorms ftie fought ; 
Where, in a fpacious cave of living ftone. 
The tyrant ^olus from his airy throne. 
With power imperial curbs the ftruggling winds, 8< 
And founding tempefts in dark prifons binds. 
This way, and that, th' impatient captives tend. 
And, preifing for releafe, the mountains rend : 
High in his hall, th' undaunted monarch ftands, 
.And iliakes his fceptre, and their rage commands : 
Which did he not, their unrefifled fway 
•Would fweep the world before them in their way : 
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Earth, air, and fe&s, through empty fpace would roll, 
And heaven would fly before the driving foul ! 
In fear of this, the father of the gods 90 

Confin'd their fury to thofe dark abodes. 
And lock'M them fafe within, opprefs'd With moun- 
tain loads : 
ImposM a king, with arbitrary fway, 
To loofc their fetters, or their force allay. 
To whom the*fuppliant queen her prayei-s addreft, 9^ 
And thus the tenour of her fuit exprefs'd. 

O -^olus 1 for to thee the king of heaven 
The power of tempefts and of winds has given 1 
Thy force alone their fury can reftrain. 
And fmooth the waves, or fwell the troubled main t 
A race of wandering flaves abhorr'd by me. 
With profperous palTage cut the Thufcan fea : 
To fruitful Italy their courfe they fteer, 
And for their vanquifliM gods defign new temples there. 
Raife all thy winds, vnth night involve the ikies j 10^ 
Sink or difperfe my fatal enemies. 
Twice feven, the charming daughters of the main^ 
Around my pcrfon wait, and bear my train j 
Succeed my wiih, and fecond my deiign, *! 

The faireft, Deiopeia, (hall be thine 5 110 f 

And make thee father of a happy line. J 

To this the god— *Tis yours, O queen ! to will 
The work, which duty binds me to fulfil. 
Thefe airy kingdoms, and this wide command. 
Are all the prefents of your bounteous hand ; 115 
3 Xwji'v 
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Yours is my fovereign^t grace, and as yourgueftf 

I fit with gods at their celeftial feail ; 

Kaile tempefls at your pleafure, or Aibdue ; 

Difpofe of empire, which I hold from you f 

He faidy and hurlM againft the mountain fide ii« 

His quivering fpear, and all the god applyM ! 

The raging winds rufh through the hollow wound, 

And dance aloft in air, and ikim along the ground : 

<rhcn, fettling on the fea, the furges fweep ;• 

Raife liquid mountains, and difclofe the deep 1 115 

South, caft, and weft, with mix*d confufion roari 

And roll the foaming billows to the ihore. 

The cables crack, the failors' fearful cries 

Afcend ; and fable night involves the ikies ; 

And heaven itfelf is ravifh'd from their eyes I 

Loud peals of thunder from the poles enfue. 

Then flalhing fires the tranfient light renew ; 

The face of things a frightful image bears, 

And prcfcnt death in various forms appears ! 

Struck with unufual fright, the Trojan chief, 135 

With lifted hands and eyes, invokes relief ! 

And thrice, and four times happy thofe, he cry'd, 

That under Ilian walls before their parents dy 'd ! 

Tydides, braveft of the Grecian train, ^ 

Why could not I by that flrong arm be flain, 140 > 

And lie by noble Heftor on the plain : J 

O great Sarpedon, in thofe bloody fields. 

Where Simois rolls the bodies and the (hields 

Of heroes, whofe difmember'd hands yet bear 

The dart aloft, and clench the pointed fpcar ? 145 
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Thus while the pious prince his fate bewails, 
Fierce Boreas drove againft his flying fails, 
And rent the Iheets : the raging billows rife. 
And mount the tofling velfel to the fkies : 
Nor can the Ihivering oars fuftain the blow f 159 

The galley gives her fide, and turns her prow t 
While thofe aftem defcending down the fleep, 
Through gaping waves behold the boiling deep ! 
Three (hips were huny*d by the fouthem blaft. 
And on the fecret ihelves with fury caft ! 155 

Thofe hidden rocks, th' Aufonian failors knew. 
They calPd them altars, when they rofc in view. 
And (how*d their fpacious backs above the flood ! 
Three more fierce Eunis in his angry mood 
Dafli'd on the /hallows of the moving fand, i6d 

And in mid ocean left them moor'd a-land ! 
Orontes* bark that bore the Lycian crew,. 
(A horrid fight) ev'n in the hero's view. 
From ftera to ftem, by waves was overborn r 
The trembling pilot, from his rudder torn, 165 

Was headlong hurl 'd ; thrice round, the fliip was toft> 
Then bulg'd at once, and in the deep was loft I 
And here and there above the waves were fecn 
Arms, pictures, precious goods, and floating men ! 
The flouteft vcflel to the ftorm gave way, 170 

And fuckM through loofen'd planks the rufliing fea 1 
Ilioneus was her chief: Alethcs old. 
Achates faithful, Abas young and bold, 
Endur'd not lefs : their fhips, with gaping feams. 
Admit the deluge of the briny flreams ! 175 
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Mean time imperial Neptune heard the found 
Of raging billows breaking cm the ground : 
Difplcas'dy and fearing for hu watery reign. 
He rcar'd his awful head above the main : 
ienene in majefty, then roll'd hit eyes ito 

Around this fpace of earth, and ieas, and fktet. 
He faw the Trojan fleet difpert*d» diftrefs'd» 
By ftormy winds and wintery heaven oppreft'd. 
Full well the god his filler's envy knew. 
And what her aims and what her arts puriue t itj 
He fummon'd Eunis and the weftem blaft. 
And firft an angry glance on both he caft : 
Then thus rebuk'd ; Audacious winds ! from wbenci 
This bold attempt, this rebel infolence } 
Is it for you to ravage fcas and land, |^o 

XJnauthoriz'd by my fupreme command ? 
To raife fuch mountains on the troubled main ? 7 
Whom I — But firft 'tis fit the billows to rcftrain, C 
And then you fliall be taught obedience to my reign, j 
Hence, to your Lord my royal mandate bear, 19 c 

The realms of ocean and the fields of air 
Are mine, not his ; by fatal lot to me 
The liquid empire fell, and tiident of the (ba. 
His power to hollow caverns is confin'd. 
There let him reign, the jailor of the wind : 100 

With hoarfc commands his breathing fubjefls call. 
And boafl and blufler in his empty hall ! 
He fjwke j and while he fpoke, he fmooth'd the fea, 
Difpeird the daikncfs, and reflofd the day : 

Cymothoe, 
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loe, Triton, and the fea-green train 205 

uteous nymphs, and daughters of the main, 
-om the rocks the veffels with their hands ; 
d himfelf with ready trident ftands, 
)es the deep, and fpreads the moving fands ; 
eaves them off the fhoals ; where'er he guides ' 
ly courfers, and in triumph rides, 
ives unruffle, and the Tea fubiides. 
:n in tumults rife the ignoble crowd, 
e their motions, and their tongues are loud ; 
)nes and brands in rattling vollies fly, 215 

1 the ruftic arms that fury can fupply 5 
fome grave and pious man appear, 
luih their noifc, and lend a liftening ear ; 
hes with fober words their angry mood, 
lenches their innate defire of blood i 2itt 

n the father of the flood appears, 
cr the feas his fovereign trident rears, 
*ury fails : he (kims the liquid plains, 
n his chariot, and with loofenM reins 
c moves along, and awful peace maintains, 
ary Trojans ply their ihatterM oars 
red land, and make the Libyan (horcs. 
lin a long recefs there lies a bay, 
nd (hades it from the rolling fea, 
rms a port fecure for fliips to ride, 230 ^ 

by the jutting land on either iide : 
ble dreams the briny waters glide, 
t two rows of rocks, a fylvan fcene 
*s above, and groves for svef green t 
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A grot is form'd beneath, with moiTy feats, 235 

To reft the Nereids, and exclude the heats. 

Down through the crannies of the-iiving walls 

The cryflal ftreams defcend in murmuring falls. 

No hawfers need to bind the veiTels here. 

Nor bearded anchors, for no ftorms they fear. 140 

Seven fhips within this happy harbour meet, 

Tlie thin remainders of the fcatter'd fleet. 

The Trojans, worn with toils, and ipent with woes, 

Leap on the welcome land, and feelc their wiih^d repofs. 

Fiiil, good Achates, with repeated ftrokes 145 

Of clafhing flints, their hidden fire provokes ; 

Short flame fucceeds a bed of witherM leaves 

The dying fparkles in their fall receives r 

Caught into life, in fiery fumes they rife. 

And, fed with ftrongcr food, invade the ikies. 250 

The Trojans, dropping wet, or ftand around 

The chearful blaze, or lie along the ground j 

Some dry their com infefted with the brine. 

Then grind witli marbles, and prepare to dine. 

^neas climbs the mountain's airy brow, 2^5 

And takes a profpeft of the feas below : 

If Capys thence, or Antheus he could Q>y • 

Or fee the ftrcamcrs of Caicus fly. 

No vcflcls there in view ; but, on the plain. 

Three beamy flags commands a lordly train 260 

Of branching heads ; the more ignoble throng 

Attend their ftately fteps, and flowly graze along* 

He flood ; and while fccure they fed bclow^ 

He took the quiver, and the trufty bow 

Achates 
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Achates ufcd to bear; the leaders firft 265 

He laid along, and then the vulgar pierc'd ; 
^or ceas'd his arrows, till the fhady plain 
. Seven mighty bodies with their blood diflain. 
For the feven (hips he made an equal (hare. 
And to the port returned, triumphant from the war. 
The jars of generous wine ( Aceftes' gift. 
When his Trinacrian lliores the navy left) 
He fet abroach, and for the fcaft prepared. 
In equal portions with the ven'fon (har'dr 
Thus while he dealt it round, the pious chief, 275 
With chearful words, allay'd the common grief : 
£ndure, and conquer ; Jove will foon difpofe 
To future good, our paft and prcfcnt woes. 
With me, the rocks of Scylla you .have try'd ; 
Th' inhuman Cyclops, and his den defy'd. 280 

What greater ills hereafter can you bear ? 
Refume your courage, and difmifs your care. 
An hour will come, with pleafure to relate 
Your forrows paft, as benefits of fate. 
Through various hazards and events we move 285 
To Latium, and the realms foredoomM by Jove. 
CalPd to the feat (the promife of the fkies) 
W^here Trojan kingdoms once again may rife. 
Endure the hardlhips of your prefcnt ftate, 
Live, and referve yourfclves for better fate, 290 

Thcfe words he fpokc j but fpokc not from his heart : 
His outward fmiles conceal'd his inward fmart. 
The jolly crew, unmindful of the paft, 
The quarry (hare, their plenteous dmner \\a&fc •• 

Vol. V. Y ^^^^^ 
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Some ftrip the ikin, fome portion out the ipoil - 1 
The limbs, yet trembling, in the cauldrons boil : > 
Some on the fire the reeking entnuls broil. ) 

Stretch'd on the grafly turf, at cafe they dine ; 
Reftore their ftrength with meat, and chcar their fculs 

with wine. 
Their hunger thus appeasM, their care attends 300 
The doubtful fortune of their abient friends ; 
Alternate hopes and fears their minds poflefs. 
Whether to deem them dead, or in diftrefs. 
Above the reft, -^neas mourns the fate 
Of brave Orontes, and th' uncertain Hate 505 

Of Gyas, Lycus, and of Amycus : 
The day, but not their forrows, ended thus. 
When, from aloft, almighty Jove furveys 
Earth, air, and fliores, and navigable feas 
At length on Libyan realms he fixt his eves : 310 

Whom, pondering thus on human miferies 
When Venus faw, flie with a lovely look. 
Not free from tears, her heavenly fire befpoke : 

O king of gods and men, whofe awful hand 1 
Difperfes thunder on the feas and land ; , , r I 

Difpofes all with abfolute command : J 

How could my pious fon thy power incenfe ? 
Or what, alas ! Is vanifh'd Troy's ofTence ? 
Our hope of Italy not only loft ^ 

On various feas, by various tempefts toft, 7'*o? 

But fhut from every fhorc, and barr'd from every coaft. J 
You promis'd once, a progeny divine. 
Of Romans, rlfm^ £tom x.\\tTto>^'asvV«!kfc^ 
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In after-times Ihould hold the world in awe. 

And to the land and ocean give the law. 325 

How is your doom reversed, which cas*d my care 

When Troy was ruin'd in that cruel war ! 

Then fates to fates I could oppofe ; but now. 

When fortune ftill purfues her former blow, 

"What can I hope ? What worfe can ftill fuccecd ? 330 

What end of labours has your will decreed ? 

Antenor, from the midft of Grecian hofts, 

Could pafs fecure, and pierce th* Illvrian coafts : 

Where, rolling down the fteep, Timavus raves. 

And through nine channels difembogues his waves. 

At length he founded Padua's happy feat. 

And gave his Trojans a fecure retreat : 

There fixM their arms, and there renewM their name. 

And there in quiet rules, and crown*d with fame : 

But we, defccnded from your facred line, 340 

Entitled to your heaven and rites divine. 

Are banifli'd earth, and for the wrath of one. 

Removed from Latium, and the promised throne. 

Are thefe our fceptres ? thcfe our due rewards ? 

And is it thus that Jove his plighted faith regards ? 

To whom, the father of immortal race. 

Smiling with that fcrenc indulgent face. 

With which he drives the clouds and clears the Ikies, 

Firfl gave a holy kifs ; then thus replies : 

Daughter, difmifs thy fears : to thy deiire 350 

The fates of thine are fix'd, and ftand entire. 
Thou fhalt behold thy wifh'd Lavinian walls. 
And, ripe for heaven, when fate iEntas caW^, 
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Then ihalt thou bear him up, fublime, to me ; 

No councils have reversed my firm decree. 355 

And, left new fears difturb thy hapj^ {katt, 

Know, 1 have fearch'd the myftic rolls of fate : 

Thy fon (nor is th' appointed feafbn far) 

In Italy ihall wage fuccefsful war ; 

Shall tame fierce nations in the bloody field, * 360 

And fovereign laws impofe, and cities build* 

Till, after every foe fubdued, the fun 

Thrice through the figns his annual race fliall run i 

This is his time prefix'd. Afcanius then. 

Now caird liilus, Ihall begin his reign. 36J 

He thirty rolling years the crown fliall wear j 

Then from Lavinium Ihall the feat transfer : 

And, with hard labour, Alba-longa build ; 

The throne with his fucceffion fliall be fill*d. 

Three hundred circuits more : then fliall be feen, 370 

Ilia the fair, a prieftefs and a queen. 

Who, full of Mars, in time, with kindly throws 

Shall, at a birth, two goodly boys difclofe. 

The royal babes a tawny wolf ihall drain. 

Then Romulus his grandfire's throne fliall ffain r* 

Of martial towers the founder fliall become 

The people Romans call, the city Rome. 

To them, no bounds of empire I aflign ; 

Nor term of years to their immortal line. 

Ev'n haughty Juno, who, with endlefs broils, 30 

Earth, feas, and heaven, and Jove himfelf tunnoilsj 

At length atonM, her friendly power fliall join 

To cherilh and advaiict vVvt Tvo\au line. 

4 '^ 
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The fubjcft world fliall Rome's dominion own, 

And, proftrate, (hall adore the nation of the gown. 

An age is ripening in revolving fate, 

"When Troy fhall overturn the Grecian ftate : 

And fweet revenge her conquering fons Ihali call. 

To cruili the people that con(pir*d her fall. 

Then Caefar from the Julian ftock fhall rife, 390 

Whofe empire ocean, and whofe fame the ikies. 

Alone fhall bound ; whom, fraught with Eaftem fpoils, 

Our heaven, the juft reward of human toils. 

Securely fhall repay with rites divine j ' 

And incenfe fliall afcend before his facred fhrine, 395 

Then dire debate, and impious war fhall ceafe. 

And the flern age be foften'd into peace : 

Then banifliM faith fhall once again return. 

And veflal fires in hallowed temples burn. 

And Remus with Quirinus fhall fuflain 400 

The righteous laws, and fraud and force reflrain. 

Janus himfelf before his fane fhall wait. 

And keep the dreadful iifucs of his gate, 

With bolts and iron bars : within remains 

ImprifonM fury, bound in brazen chains : 405 

High on a trophy raised, of ufelefs arms, 

He fits, and threats the world with vain alarms. 

He faid, and fent Cyllenius with command 
To free the ports, and ope the Punic land 
To Trojan guefls ; lefl, ignorant of fate, 410 

The queen might force them from her town and ftate : 
Down from the fteep of heaven Cyllenius flics. 
And cleaves, with all his wings, the yielding {Sd«A, 

Y ^ ^ocsrci 
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Soon on the Libyan fliorc dcfcends the god. 

Performs his mcffage, and difplays his rod ; 415 

The furly murmurs of the people ceafe. 

And, as the fates rcquir'd, they give the peace. 

The queen herfelf fufpends the rigid laws. 

The Trojans pities, and protefts their caufe. 

Mean time, in fhades of night JEne^s lies ; 420 
Care feiz'd his foul, and llecp forfbok his eyes i 
But when the fun rcftor*d the chearful day, 
Ke rofe, the coaft and country to furvey. 
Anxious and eager to difcover more : 
It looked a wild uncultivated Ihore : 425 

But whether human kind, or beafts alone 
PolTcfs'd the new-found region, was unknown. 
Beneath a ledge of rocks his fleet he hides ; 
Tall trees furround the mountains ihady fides : 
The bending brow above a fafc retreat provides. 
Arm'd with two pointed darts, he leaves his friends, 
And true Aduitcs on his ftcps attends. 
J^o, in tiic deep rcccfics of the wood, 
Be Fore his eyes his goddefs mother flood : 
A liuntrefs in her habit and her mien ; jjj 

llcr drefs a maid, her air confcfs'd a queen, 
Eare were her knees, and knots her gai'ments bind ; 1 
J.(jofc: was her hr.ir, and wanton'd in the wind j > 
Tier hand iiillain'd a bow, her quiver hung behind, j 
She fecin'd a virgin of tlic Spaitan blood : 440) 

With ''iicli array JIaipalicc bcftrode \ 

(Icr'ri:raciancouifcr,aiidout-ftrJpp'dthe rapid flood. J 

Ho! 
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Ho ! ftrangers ' have you lately feen, fhe faid, 

One of my fiflers, like myfclf array'd $ 

Who crofs'd the lawn, or in the foreft ftray*d ? 445 

A painted quiver at her back ihe bore, 

Vary'd with fpots, a lynx's hide (lie wore s 

And at full cry purfued the tuiky boar ? 

Thus Venus : Thus her fon reply'd again. 

None of your fiflers have we heard or feen, 450 

Virgin ! or what other name you bear 
Above that ilyle ; O more than mortal fair ! 
Your voice and mien celeflial birth betray ! 
If, as you feem, the fifter of the day; 

Or one, at leaft, of chafte Diana's train, 45 5 

Let not an humble fuppliant fue in vain : 

But tell a ftranger, long in tempefls tofs'd, 

What earth we tread, and who commands the coaft } 

Then on your name fhall wretched mortals call, 

And offered vi£lims at your altars fall. 460 

1 dare not, (lie reply'd, affume the name 
Of goddefs, or celeflial honours claim : 
For Tyrian virgins bows and quivers bear, 
And purple bufkins o'er their ancles wear. 

Know, gentle youth, in Libyan lands you are : 465 

A people rude in peace, and rough in war. 

The rifing city, which from far you fee. 

Is Carthage, and a Tyrian colony. 

Phoenician Dido rules the growing flate, 

Who fled from Tyre, to fhun her brother's hate : 470 

Great were her wrongs, her flory full of fate, 

Y 4 Which 
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Which I will fum in Ihort. Sichaeus^ known 

For wealth, and brother to the Punic throne, 

PofTefs'd fair Dido's bed : and either heart 

At once was wounded with an equal dart. 475 

Her father gave her, yet a fpotlefs maid ; 

Pygmalion then the Tyrian fceptre Iway'd : 

One who contemned divine and human laws. 

Then ftrife enfued, and curfed gold the caiifc. 

The monarch, blinded with deiire of wealth, 4S0 

With fteel invades his brother's life by Health; 

Before the facrcd altar made him bleed. 

And long from her conceal'd the cruel deed : 

Some tale, fome new pretence, he daily coin*d. 

To foothe his fifter, and delude her mind. 485 

At length, in dead' of night, the ghofl appears 

Of her unhappy lord : the fpeftre ftares. 

And with ere6i:ed eyes his bloody bofom bares. 

The cruel altars and his fate he tells. 

And the dire fecret of his houfe reveals : 450 

Then warns the widow and her houihold gods 

To feek a refuge in remote abodes. 

Laft, to fupport her in fo long a way. 

He fhews her where his hidden treafure lay. 

Admonilh'd thus, and feiz'd witli mortal fright, 495 

The queen pro* ides companions of her flight : 

They mjct, and all combine to leave the fiate 

Who hate the tyrant, or who fear his hate. 

They ieize a fleet, which ready rigg'd they find • 

Kor is Pygmalion's treafure left behind- eco 
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The velTels, heavy laden, put to fea 

With profperous winds, a woman leads the way. 

I know not, if by ftrefs of weather driven, 

Or was their fatal courfe difpos'd by heaven ! 

At laft they landed, where from far vou leyes 505 

May view the turrets of new Carthage rife : 

There bought a fpace of ground, which, Byrfa call'd 

From the bull's hide, they firft inclos'd, and wallM. 

But whence are you ? what country claims your birth } 

What feek you, ftrangers, on our Libyan earth ? 510 

To whom, with forrow ftreaming from his eyesj^ 
And deeply fighing, thus her fon replies : 
Could you with patience hear, or I relate, 
O nymph ! the tedious annals of our fate ! 
Through fuch a train of woes if I fhould run, 515 
The day would fooner than the tall be done ! 
From ancient Troy, by force expelPd, we came. 
If you by chance have heard the Trojan name : 
On various feas, by various tempefts tofs'd, 
At length we landed on your Libyan coaft : 520 

The good ^neas am I call'd, a name, 
While fortune favour'd, not unknown to fame : 
My houfliold gods, companions of my woes. 
With pious care 1 rcfcued from our foes ; 
To fruitful Italy my courfe was bent, 525 

And from the king of heaven is my defcent. 
With twice ten fail I crofs*d the Phrygian fea 5 
Fate and my mother goddefs led my way. 
Scarce feven, the thin remainder of my fleet. 
From ftorms preferv*d, within your harbour meet : 
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Myfelf diflrcfsM, an exile^ and tinknown, ^ 

Debarred from Europe, and from A/ia thrown^ L 
In Libyan deferts wander thus alone. J 

His tender parent could no longer bear ; 
But, interpofmg, fought to foothe his care. 553 

Whoe'er you arc, not unbelovM by heaven. 
Since on our friendly fhorc your ihips are driven, 
Have courage : to the gods permit the reft. 
And to the queen expofe your juft reqiieft. 
Now take this earneft of fuccefs, for more : 540 

Your fcattered fleet is joinM upon the ihore ; 
The winds are chang'd, your friends fixjm danger free, 
Or I renounce my Ikill in augury. 
Twelve fwans behold, in beauteous order move 
And ftoop, with clofing pinions, from above : t±e 
Whom late the bird of Jove had driven along. 
And, through the clouds, purfued the fcattering throng: 
Now all united m a goodly team. 
They ikim the ground, and feck the quiet dream. 
As they, with joy returning, clap their wings, 550 
And ride the circuits of the Ikics in rings : 
Not othcrwife your fnips, and every friend. 
Already hold the port, or with fwift fails defcend. 
No more advice is needful, but purfue 
The path before you, and the town in view. tee 

Thus having laid, fhe turnM, and made appear 
Her neck refulgent, and diihcvel'd hair; 
Which, flowing from her flioulders, reach'd the ground 
And widely fprcad ambrofial fcents around : 
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In length of train defcends her fweeping gown, 560 

And, by her graceful walk, the queen of love is known. 

The prince purfued the parting deity. 

With words like thcfe : Ah ! whither doft thou fly ? 

Unkind and cruel, to deceive your fon 

In borrowM fliapea, and his embrace to fliunj 565 

Never to blcfs my fight, but thus unknown ; " 

And ftili to fpeak in accents not your own ! 

Againft the goddefs thefe complaints he made ; 

But took the path, and her commands obeyM. 

They march obfcure, for Venus kindly fhrouds, 570 

With mills, their perfbns, and involves in clouds z 

That, thus unfeen, their paffage none might ftay, 

Or force to tell the caufes of their way. 

This part performed, the goddefs flies fublime, 

To vifit Paphos, and her native clime : 575 

Where garlands ever green, and ever fair. 

With vows arc offer'd, and with folemn prayer, 

A hundred altars in her temple fmoke, 

A thoufand bleeding hearts her po^vcr invoke. 

They climb the next afcent, and, looking down» 5 80 
Now, at a nearer diftance, view the town : 
The prince, with wonder, fees the ftately towers. 
Which late were huts, and ihepherds' homely bowers ; 
The gates and fcrcets ; and hears from every part 
The noife and bufy concoui*fe of the mart. 385 

The toiling Tyrians on each other call. 
To ply their labour ; fome extend the wall | 
Some build the citadel j the brawny throng 
Or dig) or pulh unwieldy ftones along* 
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Some for their dwellings choofe a Ipot of ground. 

Which firft defign'd, with ditches they furround. 

Some laws ordain^ and fbme attend the choice 

Of holy fenates, and eleGt by voice. 

Here fomc defign a mole, while others there 

Lay deep foundations for a theatre : 595 

From marble quarries mighty columns hew. 

For ornaments of fcenes, and future view. 

Such is their toil, and fuch their bufy pains. 

As exercife the bees in flowery plains 5 

When winter paft, and fummer fcarce begun, 600 

Invites them forth to labour in the fun : 

Some lead their youth abroad, while fome condenfe 

Their liquid ftore, and fome in cells difpenfe. 

Some at the gate ftand ready to receive 

The golden burden, and their friends relieve. 605 

All, with united force, combine to drive 

The lazy drones from the laborious hive 5 

With envy ftung, they view each other's deeds 5 

The fragrant work with diligence proceeds. 

Thrice happy you, whofe walls already rife j 6ic 

^neas faid j and viewed, with lifted eyes. 

Their lofty towers : then entering at the gate, 

Conceal'd in clouds (prodigious to relate). 

He rnixM, unmarkM, among the bufy thron'y. 

Borne by the tide, and pafs*d unfeen along, 61 

Full in the centre of the town there flood. 

Thick fet with trees, a venerable wood : 

The Tyrians landed near this holy ground, 

And^ digging here, a ^rof^ecous omen found : 
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From under earth a courfer*s head they drew, 620 
Their growth and future fortune to forelhevv : 
This fated fign their foundrefs Juno gave. 
Of a foil fruitful, and a people brave. 
Sidonian Dido here with folemn ftate 
Did Juno's temple build and confecrate : 625 

Enriched with gifts, and with a golden Ihrine j 
But more the goddefs made the place divine. 
On brazen fteps the marble threfliold rofe. 
And brazen plates the cedar beams inclofe : 
The rafters are with brazen coverings crown'd, 630 
The lofty doors on brazen hinges found. 
What firft -^neas in this place beheld. 
Revived his courage, and his fear expelPd. 
For while, expefting there the queen, he rais*d 
His wandering eyes, and round the temple gaz*d j 635 
Admir'd the fortune of the rifing town. 
The ftriving artifts and their arts renown : 
He faw, in order painted on the wall, 
Whatever did unhappy Troy befall : 
The wars that fame around the world had blown, 640 
All to the life, and every leader known. 
There Agamemnon, Priam here he fpies. 
And fierce Achilles who both kings defies. 
He ftoppM, and weeping faid, O friend ! ev*n here 
The monuments of Trojan woes appear ! 645 

Our known dilafters fill ev'n foreign lands : 
See there, where old unhappy Priam ftands ! 
Ev'n the mute walls relate the wamor's fame, 
: And Trojan griefs the Tyrians' pity claim. 



^t. 



334 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

He faid : his tears a ready paflage find, 650 1 

Devouring what he faw fo well defignM ; > 

And with an empty pi£hire fed bis mind. J 

For there he faw the fainting Gxecians yield. 

And here the trembling Trojans quit the field, 

Purfued by fierce Achilles through the plain, fjs 

On his high chariot driving o'er the flain. 

The tents of Rhefus next his grief renew. 

By their white fails betray'd to nightly view. 

And wakeful Diomede, whofc cruel fword 

The Gentries flew, nor fpar'd their flumbering lord. 

Then took the fiery fteeds, ere yet the food 

Of Troy they tafte, or drink the Xanthian flood. 

Elfewhere he faw where Troilus defy'd 

Achilles, and unequal combat try'd. 

Then, where the boy difarm'd, with loofen'd reins. 

Was by his horfes hurr}'*d o'er the plains r 

Hung by the neck and hair, and dragg'd around. 

The hoftile fpcar yet fticking in his wound ; 

With tracks of blood infcribM the duily ground. 

Mean time the Trojan dames, opprefs'd with woe, 
To Pallas' fane in long proceifion go. 
In hopes to reconcile their heavenly foe : 
They weep, they beat their breafts, they rend their 

hair, 
And rich embroidered vefts for prefents bear : 
But the ftern goddefs ftands unmov'd with prayer, 
Thrice round the Trojan walls Achilles drew 
The corpfe of Heftor, whom in fight he flew. 

Here 
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Here Priam fues ; and there, for fums of gold. 
The lifelefs body of his fon is fold. 
So fad an objeft, and fo well exprefsM, 680 

/Drew fighs and groans from the griev'd hero's breaft : 
To fee the figure of his lifelefs friend. 
And his old fire, his helplefs hand extend, 
Himfelf he faw amidft the Grecian train, 
Mix'd in the bloody battle on the plain : 685 

And fwarthy Memnon in his arms he knew. 
His pompous enfigns, and his Indian crew. 
Penthefilea, there, with haughty grace. 
Leads to the wars an Amazonian race ; 
In their right hands a pointed dart they wield j 690 
The left, for ward, fuftains the lunar Ihield. 
Athwart her breaft a golden belt Ihe throws, 
Amidft the prefs alone provokes a thoufand foes : 
And dares her maiden arms to manly force oppoie. 
Thus while the Trojan prince employs his eyes, 695 
FixM on the walls with wonder and furpriae. 
The beauteous Dido with a numerous train. 
And pomp of guards, afcends the (acred fane. 
Such on Eurotas' banks, or Cynthus* height, 
Diana feems ; and fo ihe charms the fight, 70c 

When in the dance the graceful goddefs leads 
The choir of nymphs, and overtops their heads. 
Known by her quiver and her lofty mien. 
She walks majeftic, and ihe looks their queen : 
Latona fees her ihine above the reil, 705 

And feeds with fecret joy her iilent bread. 

4 %stf^ 
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Such Dido was ; with fuch becoming ftate, 

Amidft the crowd, flic walks ferenely great. 

Their labour to her future (way flie fpeeds. 

And, paffing with a gracious glance, proceeds : 710 

Then mounts the throne, high placM before thefhrine; 

In crowds around the {warming people join. 

She takes petitions, and difpenies laws. 

Hears and determines every private caufe. 

Their talks, in equal portions, fhc divides, 715 

And, where unequal, there by lots decides. 

Another way, by chance, ^neas bends 

His eyes, and unexpefted fees his friends : 

Antheus, Sergeftus grave, Cleanthus ftrong. 

And, at their backs, a mighty Trojan throng | ' 71Q 

Whom late the tempeft on the billows tofsM, 

And widely fcatter'd on another coafl. 

The prince, unfeen, furpriz'd with wonder {lands. 

And longs, with joyful hafte, to join their hands : 

But, doubtful of the wifh'd event, he {lays, 71$ 

And, from the hollow cloud, his friends furveys : 

Impatient till they told their prefent ftate. 

And where they left their (hips, and what tlieir fate; 

And why they came, and what was their requeftj 

For thefc were fcnt, commilfionM by the reft, 730 

To fuc for leave to land their fickly men. 

And gain admiifion to the gracious queen. 

Entering, with cries they filPd the holy fane ; 

Then thus, with lowly voice, Ilioneus began r 

O queen ! indulged by favour of the gods, 735 

To found ai\ cvu^vr^ va. x)c\e&. x^c\v ^hodcs ; 
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To build a town, with llatutes to reftrain 
i The wild inliabitants beneath thy reign : 
I We wretched Trojans, tofs'd on every fhorc, 
» From fea to fea, thy clemency implore : 74* 

t Forbid the fires our fhipping to deface, 
a Receive th' unhappy fugitives to grace, 
I And fpare the remnant of a pious race. 
We come not with defign of wafteful prey, 
To drive the countiy, force the fwains away ; 74J 
, Nor fuch our ftrength, nor fuch is our defire, 
, The vanquifhM dare not to fuch thoughts afpire. 
A land there is, Hefperia nam*d of old. 
The foil is fruitful, and the men are bold : 
j- Th' Ocnotrians held it once, by common-fame, 75* 
t Now caird Italia, from the leader's name. 
To that fweet region was our voyage bent. 
When winds, and every warring element 
g Difturb'd our courfe, and, far from fight of land, 
f Caft our torn vcffels on the moving fand : 755 

The fea came on ; the fouth with mighty roar, 
g Difpers'd and dalh'd the reft upon the rocky (hore. 

Thofc few you fee efcapM the ftorm, and fear, 
.j Unlcfs you intcrpofe, a fliipwreck here ; 
^ What men, what monfters, what inhuman race, 750 
What laws, what barbarous cuftogis of the place. 
Shut up a defert fhore to drowning men, 
AAd drive us to the cruel feas again ! 
If our hard fortune no compafiTion draws. 
Nor hofpitable rites, nor human laws, 'j6$ | 

The gods are juft, and will revenge our caufe. 

Vol. V. Z IS.^'t-i.% 
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-ffilneas was our prince ; a jufler lord,. 1 

Or noble warrior, never. drew a (word : > 

Obfcrvant of the right, religious of his word. J 

If yet he lives, and draws this vital air, Tfi 

Nor wc his friends of fafety fliall dcfpair; 

Nor you, great queen, thefe offices repeat, 

"Which he will equal, and perhaps augment. 

We w;mt not cities, nor Sicilian coads. 

Where king Aceftes Trojan lineage boafts. 77$ 

Permit our Ihips a fhelter on your ihores» 

Refitted from your woods with planks and cart ; 

That, if our prince be fafc, we may renew 

Our dcflin'd courfe, and Italy purfuc. 

But if, O befl of men ! the fates ordain iU 

That thou art fwallow'd in the Libyan 'main; 

And if our young liilus be no more, 

Diimifs our navy from your friendly fliorc ; 

That we to good Aceftes may return. 

And with our friends our common lofles mourn. 7S3 

Thus fpoke llioncus j the Trojan crew 

With cries and clamours his requeft renew. 

The modcft queen a while, with down-caft eyes, 

PondcrM tlie I'peech j then biicfly thus replies ; 

Trojans, diimifs your fears : my cruel fate, if 

And doubts attending an unfettled ftatc. 

Force me to guard my coaft from foreign foes : 

Who has not heard the ftory of your vroes ? 

The name and fortune of your native place. 

The fame and valour of the Phrygian race ? 79 

v: 
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! Tyrians are not fo devoid of fenfe, 

r fo remote from Pftoebus' influence. , 

lether to Latian ihores your courfe is bent, *" "I 

► driven by^cmp^s from your firft intent, ' I 

d feek tKc good A'ceftes' governmentf ;'^ 8op J 

ar men (hall be receiv'd, yo|^c neet repaired, 

jLfail, with ihifjs of convoy^ f»r ygjir guard : 

would' you (lay, and join fofir friefMly powers, 
^fe.«ndt# defend the Tyrian towers, 

wealth, my city, and njyfelf ^e yours. 805 . 
d would to heaven the ftorm, you felt, wovjd bring ^ ' 
Qarthaginian coafts your wanaeri^ king. 
' people fliall', by my confltmand, explore, ^ 

e pons and creeks of ciye^y winding fhore, * • " ., 
d towns, antf wilds, and Ihady Woods, in cjuefl* 816 
fo renown'tian^fo difnr'd^a g^eft. 
s'd ir^jhis mind tlfe Trojan kero ft'ood, ^ -^ 

d 16ng*4^o break from out his al^bieftt cloud ; *" 
hatps found i%; and-tl^s urg'd1fts*way: ^ 
>m* whence, O goidefs-boni, this long delay ? 815 
la^ morn can you delWe, yojir welcome furcj/ 
ur fleet in fafcty, and yovr^friends fecure ? ^ 
e only wjjj^tf : and h!hi we i^ irfJv^ain 
po(e the itcAimand 1^vaUo>^*d in the main ! 
)nte8iji his fate our forfeitil|)aid, •• #, ^ 820 

e reft agrees with what^ y9ur ^ther faid. 
iTceAad^e fpoken,when the cloud gave*#ay, 
f mills flew vpward, and diffolv'd in day. 
t? Trojan chief ajp^r'd in opin fight, 
iguft Jfc^iiage, ana ferenely bright. 82 5,. 
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His mother goddefs, with her hands divine. 
Had form'd hi^curling locks, and fnade his temples Ihiii 
And^given his rolling eyes a (jpaiiaing gi^ce ; 
And breath'd a youthful vigour cci h^s "facet 
LijQc polifh'd ivory^^auteous to^behold, 8 

Or Parian marble, m4v0» enchas'd in gold. 
Thus radiant fiwn tRe circling cloud he broke. 
And thus with manlj^ niodefty he fpokex 

He yhom you feefc am I : by tempeftt toft, •• 
And fav'd from Ihi^wreck on your Lib\-an cdaJi : 8 
Prefenting, gracious queen, before your throne, 
A prince that o\^es ms life to you alone* 
'* pair majeljy, the refuge ahd rcfflrefs 
.. Of thofe-whora fate purfups* and waAts opprefs. 
You, whp your pious offices employ \ 

To favc the relics of fbafcdon'd Troy," 
Receive tjjic fhipjsTeck'd on your Triendly ihoie* 
WTth hofpitablc rites relieve the' poor ; 
Aflbciatc in youf iq^vn ^ wandering train. 
And ilraiigers in ^our pulace entertain. 
What thanks can wrctthed fugitives return, 
WLo fcaltcrM through the world in exile mourn ? 
The gods (if gods to*goodncl^ arc inclin'S), 
If afts of mercy touch theiir heavenljMnind j- 
And more thaff all the gods, your generous heart, : 
Confcious of worth,; requite its own def^rt ! 
In you this age Is happy, and tliis eaith : 
And parents more tlwn mortal gave ypu birtlu 
"^Vhile rolling rivers i*to fcas Ihallrun, 
Aiii-l round the lpa.cc of heaven the radiant luh j 
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'- Wrtle trees the mountaiit-tops with ihadcs fupply, 
:: Your honour, name» and praifeJ^ jOiall never die. 
?_J¥hate'er abode my^fortune has aflign'^, 
^ Your image fliall be p/efent in njy mind.- 
; Thus. having faid ; he turn'd with pious hafte,' 860 T 
: And joyful his exptfftii!^ friends embraced : ' > 

■rt With his right liand Ilioneus was grac*d, j 

'. Screftus with Jiis left J then to "his breaft • > '\ 

\i Cloanthiifs and the noble Gyas prejTsM ; t 

:i Jind foj^y t^rns ^efcended to the reft. * . 865 3 
^ ^The Tyrian qnben ftood fix'd upon Ais' face, ' 

• Pleas'd with his motiQps, ravJihM wit^ his grace : 
( 'AdmirM his fortunes, ftiore admhM the maji; 

1^ Then recolle6ted ftood ; and thus began : 

What f^te, O goddefs-bom, what angry powers- 870 
Have caft you fhipwreck'd on our ban*en fhbres ? 
^ .Are you the great ./^ngas, kdown to fame, 
yjiho from ccl^ial feed your lineage cFaim ? 
The fame ^neas, whom fair yenus ft)re. 
To fam'd Anchifcs on th* Idg^ flioffe ? ■ 875. 

I It calls into my mind, thoiff^h then a child, 
^ When T^cer came from SaJarms exil'd j 
\ And foughl my father's aid," to^e reftor'd : 
r"* My fathcr^'Belus'^en with firo^^d fword 
K" Invade* Cyprus^ made the region bar^ ''^ 88^- 

• And, conquering finifliM the fu^fsful war, 
^From him the Ti3jan fliefe I underftood, 

ll^ ^e Grecian chicf% and Jour illuftrious blood • 

jp Yjj^rtoe bihifelf thai Dardan' valour praisM, 

( fi^d his oym anccftry fron^ T^»|2ua.s laiVd* Vi><^ 
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Enter, my nobl^ gueft ; anft you Ihall find. 
If not a coftly wcl^me^ yet a Ipipd. 
For I myfclf, like you, liave been difirefs'd; 
Til|. heaven -ajbrded jne this pl^cc of reft,- 
Like yfiu, an alien in a land unknown, 
I learn to pity woes, fo like rffy oWn. r 
She faid, and to the palace led 1^ gueiL 
Then ofFei:^ incenfe, and proclaini'd a leaft. 
Nor yet Icfs carefuf for her abfent^nenifs, \ 
Twice ten. At oxen to thg (hips ^e fenda^ •, Hi 
Befides a hundred boars', a hundred'lambs. 
With bleating /:ries, attend th^mjlky dams. 
And jars of generotis wine, and fpacious bowls, 
She gives to chear the failors di-uoping fouls* 
Now purple hangings cloath the palace walls, ^ 
And fumptuous feafts are made in fplendid halls : 
On Tyrian carpets, richly wrought, they dine ; 
"With loads of maffyplatc the fide-bosi^ds (hine. 
And antic vafe^ all of gold embofs'd 
(The gold itfelf*inferijc)^ to the coft) • 1 9c 

Of curious work, where ota the fides were feen 
^hc fights and figures of illuibrious men • ' ' 

From their firft fouB4er to the preient quQ^. 

The good ^neas, ,whofe paternal care 
lijlus' abfcncQ could no longer bear, » 9 

Difpatch'd Achatcl to the ihip^ ia^^aile,^ 
To give a glad refeiion of jthc pafl • 
And, fraught with precious gift§, %d bring tbc bo; 
Snatch'd from the ruins, of unhappy Troy ; '* 

Aii 
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A robe of tilTue, ftiff with golden wire 5 915 

An upper veft, once Helen's rich attire ; 
From Argos by the fam'd adultrefs brought : 
With golden flowers and winding foliage wrought j 
Her mother Leda's prefent, when ihe came 
To ruin Troy, and fet the world on flame, 920 

The fceptre Priam's eldefl daughter bore, 
Her orient n^klace, and the crown ihe wore ; 
Of double t^ture, glorious to behold ; 
One order fet with gems, and one with gold. 
Infl:ru6led thus, the wife Achates goet : 9*5 

And in his diligence his duty fliows. 

But Venus, anxious for her fon*s affairs, 
New counfcls tries ; and new defigns prepares : 
That Cupid Ihould aflume the ihape and face 
Of fweet Afcanius, and the fprightly grace: 930 

Should bring her prefents, in her nephew's ftead. 
And in Eliza's veins the gentle poifon fhed. 
For much ihe fear*d the Tyrians, double-tongued. 
And knew the town to Juno's care belonged. 
Thefe thoughts by night her golden flumbers broke ; 
And thus alarm'd to winged love (he fpoke': 
My fon, my ihcngth, whofe mighty power alone 
Controls the thunderer, on his awful throne 5 
To thee thy much-afilifted mother flies. 
And on thy fucq^ur, and tliy faith relies. 940 

Thou know'ft, my fon, how Jove's revengeful wife. 
By force and frauds attempts thy brother's life. 
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And often haft thou moum'd with me his pains ; 
Him Dido now with blandilhnient detains ; 
But I fufpeft the town where Juno reigns. 945 

For this, 'tis needful to prevent her art. 
And fire with love the proud Phoenician's heart, 
. A love fo violent, fo ftrong, fo fure. 
As neither age can change, nor art can cure. 
How this may be performM, now take tfky mind : 
Afcanius, by his father, is defign'd 
To come, with prefents, laden from the port. 
To gratify the queen, and gain the court. 
I mean to plunge the boy in pleafmg llee^ 
And, ravifliM, in Idalian bowers to keep ? ^ 

Or high Cythera : that the fweet deceit 
May pafs unfeen, and none prevent the cheat. 
Take thou his form and fliapc. I beg the grace 
But only for a night's revolving fpace ; 
Thyfcl^a boy, alTume a boy's diflembled face. 960 
That when, amidll the fervour of the feafV, 
The Tyrian hugs, and fonds thee on her breaft, 
A^id with fweet kiflTes in her arms confbains. 
Thou may 'ft infufe thy venom in her veins. 
The god of love obeys, and fets afide 965 

His bow and quiver, and his plumy pride : 
He walks liilus in his mother's fight j 
And in the fweet rcfemblance takes delight. 
The goddefs then to young Afcanius flics. 
And, in a pleafmg (lumber, feal« his eyes ; 070 

LuU'din her lap, amidft a train of loves. 
She gently bears him to l\er blifsful groves : 

Th« 
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Then with a wreath of myrtle crowns his head^ 

And foftly lays him on a flowery bed. 

Cupid, mean time, afTum'd his form and face, 975 

Following Achates with a fhorter pace, 

And brought the gifts. The queen abready fate, 

Amidft the Trojan lords, in fhining flate. 

High on a golden bed : her prmcely gueft 

Was Mexf her fide, in order fate the reft. 980 

Then canifters with bread are heap'd on high| 

Th' attendants water for their hands fupply ; 

And, having wafli'd, with filkcn towels dry. 

Next, fifty handmaids in long order bore 

The cenfcrs, and with fumes the gods adore. 985 

Then youths, and virgins, twice as many, join 

To place the diilies', and to ferve the wine. 

The Tyrian train, admitted to the feaft, 

Approach, and on the painted couches reft,. 

All on the Trojan gifts with wonder gaze ; 999 

But view the beauteous boy with more amaze ! 

His rofy-colour'd cheeks, his radiant eyes. 

His motions, voice, and ftiape, and all the gods difguiie. 

Nor pafs unprais'd the veft and veil divine. 

Which wandering foliage and rich flowers entwine, 

JBut, far above the reft, the royal dame, 

(Already doom'd to love's difaftrous flatne) 

With eyes infatiatc, and tumultuous ]of, 

Beholds the prefents, and admires the boy. 

The guileful god, about the hero long, 1000 

With childrens' play, and falfe embraces, hung 5 

Thfi* 



346 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

Then fought the queen : ihe took him to her aims 

With greedy pleafure,' and devoured his charms. 

Unhappy Dido little thought what gueft. 

How dire a god fhe drew {6 near, her breaft. lo 

But he, not mindlefs of his mother's prayer. 

Works in the pliant bofom oi the fair ; 

And moulds her heart anew, and blots her former circ. 

Tlte dead is to the living love refignM, , t 

And all iEneas enters in her mind. ,o; 

. Nowj when the rage of hunger was appeas'd. 
The meat removed, and every gueft was pleas'd. 
The golden bowls with fparkling wine are crown'd 
And through the palace chearful* cries rcfound. 
From gilded r ofs depending lamps difplay lo 

Nofturnal beams, that emulate the day. 
A golden bowl, that flicne with gems divine. 
The queen commanded to be crown'd with wine. 
The bowl that Belus usM, and all the Tyrian line. 
Then, filcnce through the hall proclaim'd, Ihe fpok 
O hofpitable Jove ! we thus invoke. 
With folemn rites, thy facred name and power ! 
Blefs to both nations this aufpicious hour ! 
So may the Trojan and the Tyrian line. 
In lading concord, from fhis day combine. lo 

Thou, Bacchus, god of joys and friendly cheer, 
•And gracious Juno, both be prefen^herc : 
And you, my lords of Tyre, your vows addi-efs 
To heaven with mine, to ratify the peace. 
The goblet then fhe took, with neftarcrown'd lot 
-(Sprinkling the fvvft. ^j^i^^AOTv.% onxJckR '2j«^\wvd'\^ 
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And rais'd it to her mouth with fober grace. 
Then, fippiag, offerM to the Mext ifl place. 
*Tvvas Bitias, whom fhe call'd, a thirft^gfrfoul, 

« He took the challenge, .and embrac'd the bowl : 1035 

With pleaftnfe fwill'd the gold, nor ceasMto draw, 
, Till he the bottom of die brinmier faw. 
The|goblet goes around: lopas^rou^t 
His go^en lyre, ancf fung what ancient Atlas taijpht. 
The various labours of the wandeftijg moon, 1040 
.Anl whence proce^ t^* eclipfes of the fun. 
/Th* original or men ^nd beafts ; and whence ^ 

The rains arife, and fires theif warmth difpenfe j > 
Arid fixM and errin|f ftars difpofe their influence, j 
' What Ihafces the folid earth.i-wjiat caulc*delays . 1045 
The fummer Jjights, and fljdrtens winter days. 
With Jfals of ihouts the Tynans praife the fong; 
Thofe peals are ejjho'd by the Trojan throng, 
Th' unhappy queen with talk prolonged the night. 
And drank large draught* of love with vaft delight. 
Of Prian^much en^ir'd, of He£l:or more ; 
Then alk'd what arms the fwarthy Memiiftii viore 
What trooQS he landed on the Trojan fhore. •« 
The fteeds ^ Di<»ede vary'd the diibourfe, 

''' And ^ce Ac]Hlle^wit}4liffb^(^lefs force. 1055 

At length, as fate aild'hcr il^ftars rcquir'dj " 
%^' To hear ^he ferlrf of the war defir'd : ■♦ 

, Relate at large, my«^^4il(e guefl, ihe faid, 
The^recian flca^gems|^e lown J^etrayMj 
The StaUfTifi of fo Jgig a war, ^ ,1 f o$# 

Yourfiignt, your.wanotiings, and your woeC) ^cUx«- 
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^^ H E ARGUMENT. 

JEneas. relates how the.city of Troy was taken, after 

a ten years ficge, by the ||eachery of Sinon, and the 

» ftr^a^em of a wooden hor&^ He declaffes the fixed 

. ;j<foruti«n k^had taken, not to furvive^ the ruins*of 

» hi| country, and^he various adVcntures he met with 

\n tj^e*ief(?nce of it : at laft, having beqp before ad- 

vifed Dy*Heftor's ghoft, and now by the appearance 

ofijtis mother Vcyius, he is prevailed upbn to leave 

't%"town, and -fettle his houfhold gods in another 

country. In dhier to this, he carries W his father 

» 0|^his Ihouldcrs, aifd leads kis Irttlc fon by the hand, 

^ bis wife foUo\Ming hJ!ii»bdiind.* . When he x:omes to 

f the ^ce appointed for f he ^jgerferal rendezvous, he 

• -fin^s a great %onfiUence of people, jfUt miffes his 

wife, whofe ghoft aftervvai^s appeals |o him, and 

tfilU him^the land^whJcK was defigned fcr him, 

^» . ' ^5'. , ALL 
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^ *• * ♦! •- ■■ ' 

* " , '4' *•■ 

ALL were an(^tive»6 the god-lfke man, • 

When, from his lofty couch Jfic thus began :* 
Great queen ! what you conlmana me to reladly 
Kenews the fad rcmemb^fince o^our FateJ • 
An empire from its did /oundations renty { ci 

And every woe the Trojani" underwent s ♦ . " . » 
A peopled city made a defert place ; * t * 
All that I faw, and part of which T wal*r 
Not ev'n the har^ft of our foes could h^r, ^ 
Nor ftem UlylTca tell ^^4thout a tear. • ^ . .'|o 

And now the latter watch of walling ftight, « ^ 

And letting ftars, to kindly rdl invite? * 
But, fince you take fuch mteivft in our woe, * 
And Troy*f difaftrous eml deiirc to kn^Wy "t-t t. 
I wjll rcftrain my tears, and briefly telh ^ *' '%{,, 
What in our lall and fatal night befel. ^' - 

By dc(Hay compcll'd, and in defpair, -A ?' 

The Greeks grew weary of the tedious waif^r 
And, by JVtinerva's aid, a fabric rcar'd, ' , 

Which, likc^a freed of monftrous height, appcar'd i^ lo 
The fides we^ plankM with pine, they fcigo'd it made 
For their return, and tliis the vmv the/'paid/ J' *> 
Thus they pretend ^ l)ut in tii^hoUow fide ' ^ 

Sele£lcd numbers of tKeir foldiers hide : "• ^ 

W^ith inward arms the dire machine ^ey loadj * if 
And iron bowels fluff the dark «bode. 
3n fight of Troy lies Tencdos, an ifle ■ 
(While fortune did on PriaBaTs empire fmile) 

3 ^%9> " KtmwM 
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Renown'd for wealth j but fince a faithlefs bay. 
Where fliips exposed to winds and weather lay. 30 
There was their fleet conceal'd : we thought for Greecr 
The fails were hoilled, and our fears releafe. 
The Trojans, coop'd within t{ieir'walls fo long, 
.Unbar their gates, and iffue in a throng, 
Like fwarming bees, and, with delight, furvey 35 
The camp deferted where the Grecians lay : 
The quarters of the fcvcral chiefs they fhow'd. 
Here Phoenix, here Achilles made abode. 
Here joined the battles, there the navy rode. 
Part on the pile their wondering eyes employ 40 

(The pile by Pallas rais'd to ruin Troy), 
Thym.ietes firJft ('tis doubtful -whether hir'd. 
Or fo the Trojan deftiny requir'd) 
^ MovM that the ramparts might be broken down. 
To lodge the monfter fabric in the town. 4J 

But Capys, and the reft of founder mind. 
The fatal prefent to the flames defign*d j 
Or to the watery deep : at leafl: to bore 
The hollow fides, and hidden frau|f s explore r 
The giddy vulgar, as their fancies guide, * J^ 

With noife fay nothing, and in parts divide, 
Laocoon, follow*d by a numerous crowd. 
Ran from the fort j and cry'd, from far, aloud ; 
O wretched countrymen ! what fury reigns ? 
What more than madnefs has poflefsM your brains > 
'" Think you the Grecians from your coafts are gone. 
And are Ulyfles' arts no better known ? 

ThiV 
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This hollow fabric cither muft incloie. 

Within its blind reccfs, our feci-et foes ; 

Or 'tis an engine rais'd above the town, 

T* o'erlook the walls, and then to batter down< 

Somewhat is fure defign'd ; by fraud or force ; 

Truft not their prefents, nor admit the hoHe. 

Thus having faid, againft the fteed he threw 

His forceful fpcar, which, hifling' as it €ew, 65 

Pierc'd through the yielding pianks of jointed wood, 

And trembling in the hollow belly ftood. 

The fides tranfpicrc'd return a rattling fbiiady 

And groans of Greeks inclos'd come iiTuing throojji 

the wound-. 
And had not heaven the fall of Troy defign'd, 
Or had not men been fated to be blind. 
Enough was faid and done, t'inlpii-e a better mind 
Then had our lances pierc'd the treacherous wood, 
And nil an towers and Priam's empire ftood. 
Mean time, with Ihouts, the Trojan fhephcrds bring 
A captive Greek in bands, before the kin^ : 
Taken, to take; wko made himfelf their prcv, 
T' impofe on their belief, and Troy betray. 
Fix'd on his aim, and obftinately bent 
To die undaunted, or to circumvent. 80 

About the captive, tides of Trojans flow^ 
All prefs to fee, and fome inlult the foe. 
Now hear how well the Greeks their wiles dif«ruis'd, 
Bvhold a nation in a man comprised. 
Trembling the mifcreant ftood, unarm*d and bound; 
He'flar'd, and roll'd his hagard eyes around j 

ThcB 
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Then faid, Alas! what earth remains, what fea 

[s open to receive unhappy me ! 

What fate a wretched fugitive attends, 

Scorn'd by my foes, abandon*d by my friends 1 9* 

He faid, and fighM, and caft a rueful eye : 

Our pity kindles, and our paffions die. 

We chear the youth to make his own defence. 

And freely tell us what he was, and whence : 

What news he could impart, we long to know, 95 

And what to credit from a captive foe. 

His fear at length difmifs'd, he faid, whate'er 
My fate ordains, my words fhall be fmcere : 
I neither can, nor dare, my birth difclaim ; 
Greece is my country, Sinon is my name : 100 

Though plung'd by fortune's power in mlfcry, 
*Tis not in fortune's power to make me lye. 
If any chance has hither brought tlie name 
Of Palamedes, not unknown to fame. 
Who fuffer'd from the ma^iiee of the time« ; 105 

Accus*d and fentenc'd for pretended crimes : 
Becaufe the fatal wars he would prevent.; 
Whofe death the wretched Greeks too late lament ; 
Me, then a boy, my father, poor and bare 
Of other means, commhted to his care : no ] 

"His kinfman and companion in the war. 
While fortune favour'd, while his arms fupport 
The caufc, and rul'd the counfels of the court, 
1 made fome figure there; nor was my name 
vObfcure, nor 1 without my fhare of iamc. .11^ 

Vol. V, A a "^^^^^ 
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But when Ulyfles, with fallacious arts, 
H:ul made imprcirion in the peoples' hearts ; 
Aiul forg'd a treafon in my patron's name 
(I fpeak of things too far divulg'd by fame). 
My kinfman fell ; then 1, without fupport, «♦ 

In private moum'd his lofs, and left the court. 
Mad as I was, I could not bear his fate 
With filcnt grief, but loudly blam'd the ftatcr 
And curs'd the direful author of my woes* 
'Twas told again, and hence my ruin rofe. uj 

I threaicn\l, if indulgent heaven once more ' 

Would land nie fafcly on my native fhore 
His death with double vengeance to rcftore. 
This mov'd the murderer's hate, and foon enfucd 
Th' cfFc«5ls of malice from a man fo proud. ij* 

An)Lj:s;uous rumours through the camp he fpread, 
And ioiighi, by trcaibn, my devoted head ; 
Now crime"; invcnteil, left unturn'd no ilone 
To make my guilt appear, and hide his own. 
l^ill Calchas wds by force and threatening wrought: 
But wliy — wb.y dwell I on that anxious thoupht? 
If on my nali'»:i juft revenix you leek. 
And 'tio t' api)car a foe, t" appear a Greek • 
Already you my name and country know. 
All uai't: your thirft of b!c od, and ftrike the blow: X4« 
My d.at!\ will both th-j kingly brothers plcafe, 
A .aI f:t inlati.ire Ithacus at cafe. 
Thi^ fair unfiniHi'd talo, rliefe broken llaits } 

Rair'd cxpe^latidns in pur lonpng hearts • > 

Unkiiowin^j^ a^ n\c wcvc u\ G ccciaji arts, 145 J 

Viii 
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His former trembling once again rencw'd, 
V/Jth aiSled fear, the villain thus purfued : 

Long had the Grecians (tir'd with fruillcfs care, 
And weary'd with an unfuccefsful war) 
Refolv'd to raife the fiege, and leave the town j x 5© ' 
And, had the gods permitted, they had gone. 
But oft the wintery feas and fouthern winds 
Withftood their palfage home, and chang'd their minds. 
Portents and prodigies their fouls amaz'd j 
But moft, when tliis (lupendous pile was raisM: 155 
Then flaming meteors, hung in air, were fcen. 
And thunders rattled through a iky ferene : 
Difmay'd, and fearful of fome dire event, 
Eurypylus, t' enquire their fate, was fent 5 
He from the gods this dreadful anfvver brought j 160' 
O Grecians ! when the Trojan fhores you fought, 
Your paiTage with a virgin's blood was bought ! 
So muft your fafe return be bought again, 
And Grecian blood once more atone the main ! 
The fpreadin^ rumour round the people ran j - 165 
All fear'd, and each believ'd himfclf the man, 
UlyfTes took th* advantage of their fright ; 
Called Calchas, and produced in open fight : 
Then bade him name the wretch, ordain'd by fate 
The public vi6lim, to redeem theflate. i7# 

Alieady fome prefag'd the dire event, 
And faw what facrifice UlyfTes meant. 
For twice five, days the good old feer withftood 
The intended treafon, and was dumb to blood. 

Aa 4 Ty4* 
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Till, tir*d with endlefs clamours, and purfult i 

Of Ithacus, he ftood no longer mute : 

But, as it was agreed, pronounc'd that I 

Was dcftin'd by the wrathful god» to die ! 

All prais'd the fentcnce, pleas'd the ftonn fhouldf 

On one alone, whofe fury threatened r\L i 

The difmal day was come, the priefts prepare 

Their Icavcn'd cakes, and fillets for my hair. 

I foilow*d nature's laws, and mufl avow 

I broke my bonds, and fled the fatal blow. 

Hid in«a weedy lake all night I lay, .j 

Secure of fafety-when they faiPd away. 

But now what further hopes for me remain 

To fee my friends or native foil again ? 

My tender infants, or my careful fire. 

Whom they returning will to death require ? 

Will perpetrate on them their firft'dcfign. 

And take the forfeit of their heads for mine ! 

\Vhich, O, if pity moital minds can move^ 

If there be faith below, or gods above. 

If innocence and truth can claim defert 

Ye Trojans," from an injured wretch avert. 

Falfc tears true pity move : the king commands 

Tolool'e his fcttci^, and unbind his hands : 

*rhen adds thefe friendly words ; Difmifs thy fears 

Forget the Greeks, be -mine as thou wert theirs : j 

But truly tell, was it for force or guile. 

Or fome religious end, you rais*d this pile ? 

Thus faid the king. He, full of fraudful arts. 



1 



-ffi N E I S. Book II. 357 

Ye lamps of heaven ! he faid, and lifted high 205 
His hands now free, thou venerable iky, 
Inviolable powers, ador'd with dread, 
Ye fatal fillets, that once bound this head. 
Ye facred altars, from whofe flames I fled, 
Ee all of you abjur'd ; and grant I may, 219 

Without a crime, th' ungrateful Greeks betray ! 
Reveal the fecrets of the guilty ftate. 
And juftly punifli whom I juftly hate ! 
But you, O king! preferve the faith you gave, 
If I, to fave myfelf, your empire fave. 215 

The Grecian hopes, and all th' attempts they made, 
"Were only founded on Minerva's aid. 
But from the time when impious Diomede, 
And falfe Ulyfles, that inventive head, 
Her fatal image from the temple drew, 22# 

The deeping, guardians of the caftle flew, 
Iter virgin flatuc with their bloody hands 
Polluted, and profan'd her holy bands : 
From thence the tide of fortune left their fhore. 
And ebb'd much fafler than it flow'd before : 225 

Their coursge languifh'd, as their hopes dccay'd, 
And Pallas, now averfe, refus'd her aid. 
Nor did the goddcfs doubtfully declare 
Her alter'd mind, an J alienated care : 
When firfl her fatal image touched the ground, 23^ 
She flemly cafl her glaring eyes around ; 
That fparkled as they rolTd, and feem'd to threat : 
Her heavenly limbs diflill'd a briny fweat. 

A a 3 TV\\<^ 
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Thnce from the ground (he leap'd, was feen to mdd 
Her brandifli'd lance, and (hake her horrid fliield! 235 
Then Calchas bade our hoft for flight prepare. 
And hope no conqueft fix)m the tedious war : 
Till firll they fail'd for Greece j with prayers befougk 

-Her injur'd power, and better omens brought. 
And now their navy ploughs the watery maip, 240] 
Yet, foon expeft it on your fliores again i 

With Pullas plcas'd ; as Calchas did ordain. 1 

But firfc, to rceoncile the blue-ey'd maid 
For hc;r ftolen ftatuc, and her tower betravM • 
Warn'd by the feer, to her offended name 14' 

We raisM, and dedicate this wondrous frame : 
So lofty, left through your forbidden gates 

!:It pais, and intercept our better fates. 
For, once admitted there, our hopes are loft • 
And Ti-oy may then a new Palladium boaft, 2'# 

, For fo religion and the gods ordain ; 
That if you violate with hands profane 
Minerva's gift, your town in flames fliall bum 
(Which omen, O ye gods, on Gra»cia turn) ! 
But if it climb, with your aflifting hands 2;^ 

The Trojan walls, arid in the city flands 
Then Troy Ihall Argos and Mycenae bum 

. And the rcverfe of fate on us return. 

With fuch deceits he gain'd their ea(y hearts 
Too prone to credit his perfidious arts, 

' What Diomede, nor Thetis' greater fon, 

.A thoufand fhips, nor ten years fiege had done : 

.falfe tears and fawmu^ >«ot^^ ^^ t\x>j >^<5j^^ 
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TV mater omen, and of worfe portent, 
Did our unwary minds with fear torment : 265 

•Concurring to produce the dire event. 
'Laocoon, Neptune's prieil by lot tliat year. 
With folemn pomp then f&crific'd a fteer. 
When, dreadful to behold, from fea we fpy'd 
Two ferpents rank'd abreaft, the feas divide, 270 
And fmoothly fwecp along the fwelling tide. 
Their flaming crefts above the waves they (how, 
Their bellies feem to bum the Teas below : 
Their fpecklcd tails advance to fteer their courfe, 
And, on the founding Ihore, the flying billows force. 
And now the ftrand, and now the plain they held. 
Their ardent eyes with bloody ftreaks were fiU'd : 
Their nimble tongues they brandilh'd as they came. 
And lickM their hifling jaws, that fputter'd flame. 
We fled amaz'd ;* their defl:in*d way they take, 289 
And to Laocoon and his children make : 
And firft around the tender boys they wind. 
Then with their fliai-pen'd fangs their limbs and bodic« 

grind. 
The wretched father, running to their aid 
With pious hafte, but vain, they next invade : 285 
Twice round his waift their winding volumes roll*d. 
And twice about his gafping throat they fold. 
The prieft, thus doubly chokM, their crefts divide^ 
And, towering o'er his head, in triumph ride. 
With both his hands he labours at the knots, %^9 

^^ holj fillets the blue venom blocs i 
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His roaring fills the flitting air around. 

Thus, when an ox receives a glancing wound. 

He breaks his bands, the fatal altar flies. 

And, with loud bellowings, breaks the yielding fluefc 

Their talks perforna'd, the ferpents quit their prey, 

And to the tower of Pallas make their way ; 

Couch'd at her feet, they lie protefbcd there. 

By her large buckler, and protended fpear. 

Amazement feizes all 5 the general cry tee 

Proclaims I^aocoon juftly dooni'd to die, 

Whofe hand the will of Pallas had withflood 

And dar'd to violate the (acred wood^ 

All vote t'admit the fteed, that vows be paid 

And inccnfe offcrM, to th' offended niaid. joc 

A Ipacious breach is made, the town lies bare 

Sonic hoiftirg levers, fome the wheels prepare 

And faften to the horfes feet : the reft 

With cables hawl along th* unwieldy bead. 

Each on his fellow for aififtance calls : 310 

At length the fatal fabric mounts the walls. 

Big with dcflruclion. Boys with chaplets crown'd, 

And choirs of virgins, fmg and dance around. 

Thus raisM aloft, and thcadcfcending down 

It enters o'er our heads-, and threats the town. 315 

O facred city ! built by hands divine ! 

O valiant heroes of the Trojan line ! 

Four times he ftuck ; as oft the claHiing (b md 

Of arms was heard, and inward groans rebound. 

Yet, mad with zeal, and blinded with our fate u9 

Wc hawl along the horfe in folenm ftate t 
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O goddefs-born ! efcape, by timely flight, 
.The flames and horrors of this fatal night. 
The foes, already, have polTefs'd the wall, 
Troy nods from high, and totters: to her fall. 
Enough is paid to Priam's royal name, 385 

.More than enough to duty and to fame. 
If by a mortal hand my father's throne 

■ Could be defended, 'twas by mine alone : 
Now Troy to thee commends her future ftatc. 

Arid gives her gods companions of thy fate ; 39^ 

From their ainftance happier walls exped, 

■ Which, \vartdering long, at laft thou (halt ere£V. 
He faWy and brought me, from their bleft abodes. 
The venerable ftatues of the gods : 

With ancient Vel^a from the facrcd choir ^^^ 

The wreaths and relics of th' immortal fire. 

Now peals of Ihouts come thundering- from afar, 
Cries, threats, and loud laments, and mingled wat ! 
The noife approaches, though our palace ftood 
Aloof from ftrcets, encompafs'd with' a wood. 400 
Louder, and yet' more loud, I hear th' alarms 

■ Of human cries diftim*^, and clafhing aiinsr! 
• Fear broke my flumbers : I no longer itay. 

But mount the terrafs, thence the town lurvey : 
. And hearken what the fruitful founds convey ! 405 

Thus when a flood of fire bv wind is born, 

Crackling it rolls, and mows the (landing corn.: 
-Or deluges, dcfcending on the plains, 

Sweep o'er the yellow year, deftroy the pains 
i40f labouring oxeo, and the peafanx' s ^^Jvii^ \ 6»a.^ 
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Unroot the foreft oaks, and bear away 
Flocks, ^olds, and trees, an undiftinguifh'd prey ! 
The Ihepherd climbs .the cliiF, and fees, from far, 
The waftcful ravage of the watery war. . 
T'hen Hcftor's faith was manifcflly clear'd ; 4f) 

And Grecian frauds in open light appearM ! 
The palace of Dei'phobus afccnds 
In fmoaky flames, and catches on his friends. 
Ucalcgon burns next ; the feas are bright 
With fplcndor not their own 5 and ihinc with Trojit 
light. 410 

Now clamours and new clangors now arife» 
The found of trumpets mix'd with fighting cries t 
With frenzy feiz'd, I run to meet th' alarms, 
Refolv'd on death, refolv'd to die in arms ! 
But firft to gather friends, with them to oppofc, 4*5 
If fortune favour'd, and repel the fees.* 
Spun'd hy my cournge, by my country fir'd ; 
W^ith fenfc of honour, and revenge infpir'd ! 
Panthcus, Apollo's prieft, a facred name. 
Had 'Icap'd the Grecian fwords, and pais'd the flame y 
With relics loadcn, to my doors he fled. 
And, by the hand, his tender grandfon led. 
What hope, O Pantheus ! whither can we run ? 
Where make a ftand ? and what may yet be done ? 
Scarce had I faid, when Pantheus, with a groan, 435 
Troy is no more, and Ilium was a town ! 
The fatal day, th' appointed hour, is come. 
When wrathful Jove's irrevocable doom 

Transfcn 
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Transfers the Trojan ftate to Grecian hands. 
The fire confumcs the town, the foe commands ! 440 
And armed hofts, an unexpc^ed force, 
Break from the bowels of the fatal horfe ! 
Within the gates prmid Sinon throws about 
The flames, and foes for entrance prefs without. 
W<th thoufand others, whom I fear to name, 445 
More than from Argos or Mycens came. 
To fcveral pods their parties they divide; 
. Some block the narrow ftreets, fome fcour the wide. 
The bold tbey kill, th* unwary they furprize ; 
^410 fights finds 'death, and death finds him who flics. 
The warders of the-gate but fcarce maintain 
Th* unecjual combat, and refift in vain. 
1 heard j and heaven, that well-born fouls infpircs. 
Prompts me, througli lifted fwoids and rifiiig fires, 
To run, where clafliing arms and clamour calls, 455 
And rufli undaunted to defend the walls ! 
Ripheus aod Iphitus by my fide engage. 
For valour one renown'd, and one for ^gc. 
J^ymas and Hypanis by moonlight knew 
My motions and my mien, and.. to my party drew; 460 
With young Chorocbus, who by love was led 
To win renown, and fair CalTandra's bed ; 
And lately brought his tjoops to Priam's aid : 
Porewarn'd in vain by the prophetic maid. 
Whom, when I faw, relblv'd in arms to fall, 465 
And that one fpirit animati;d all ; 
Brave fouls, faid I, but brave, alas ! in vain : 
Cmdcj fiaiih what our cruel fates ordiun. 
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Jlll parts rcfound with tumults, plaints, and fears. 

And grifly death in fundry fliapcs appears ! 

Androgeos fell among us, with his band, 50* 

Who thought us Grecians newly come to land : 

From whence, faid he, my friends, this long delay ? " 

You loitei*, while the fpoils are borne away. . 

Gur iliips are laden with the Trojan Horc, / 

And you, like truants, come too lace aftiore. 505 

He faid, but foon corre6lcd his miftake, 

Found by the doubtful anfwers which we make : . 

Amaz'd he would have ihunn'd th*^ unequal fightj 

But we,. more numerous, intercept his flight. 

As when fome peafant, in. a bufhy brake, 51^ 

Has, with unwary footing, prefs'd a fnakc. 

He ftai'ts afide, afloni/h'd, when he fpics 

His rifrng creft> blue neck, and rolling eyes ;. 

So from our arms furprizM Androgeos flies ! 

In vain j for him and his we compafs round, 515 

Poffcfs'd v.'ith fear, unknowing of the ground j. 

And of their lives an eafy conqucft found.. 

Thus fortune on our firll endeavour fmil'd ; 

Chorocbus tlien, with youthful hopes bcguil'd, 

Swoln with fuccefs, and of a daring mind, ^2^ 

This new invention fatally defign'd. 

My friends, faid he, lince fortune Ihows the way^ 

'Tis fit we fhould th* aufpicious guide obey. 

For what has Ihe thefe Grecian aims beftow'd, 

But their defl.ru6i:ion, and the. Trojans good ? «pt< 

Then change we fliields, and their devfces bear. 

Let fraud. fupply the want of force in war. 
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They find us arms. This faid, himfelf he ditfs'd 
In dead Androgeos' fpoils, his upper veft, 
?Iis painted buckler, and his plumy creft. 530 

Thus Rypheus, Dyn>as, dll the Trojan train, 
Lay down their own attire, and llrip the flain. 
Mix'd with the Greeks, we go with ill j>refage9 
Flatter' d with hopes to glut our greedy rage : 
JUnknown, aflaulting whom we blindly meet, 535 
And ftrcw, with Grecian carcafes, the flreet. 
Thus while their ftraggling parties we defeat. 
Some to the fliore and lafer ihips retreat : 
And fonjc, opprefi&'d with more ignoble fear, 
demount the hollow horlc, and pant in fecrct there. 540 

But ah 1 what ufe of Talour can be made. 
When heaven's propitious powers ref ufe their aid ! 
Behold the royal prnphetei's, the fair 
Cailandra, diagg'd by licr diflieverd hair; 
W'lKjm not Minerva's fhrine, nor facrcd bands, c4S 
In fafety could protctl from facrilegious hands : 
On heaven fhc cafl her eyes, ftie fighM, /lie cry'd, 
('Twas all Ihe could), her tender arms were ty'd. 
So fad a fight Chorccbus could not bear ; 
*But, fir'd with rage, diftra£led with deipair, 55t 

Amid the barbarous ravifliers he flew 5 
Our leader's rafii examj^le we purfue ; 
But ftorms of ftones, from the proud temple's height, 
Pour down, and on our batter'd helms alight : 
VXii from our friends received this fatal blow ^;5 

Who thought us Grecians, as we feem'd in ihow. 

They 
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They aim at the miftaken crefls,. from high. 
And ours beneath the ponderous ruin lie. 
Then, jmov'd with anger and difdain, to fee 
Their troops difpers*d, the royal virgin free : 56* 

The Grecians rally, and their powers unite. 
With fury charge us, and renew the fight. 
The brother-kings with Ajax join their force. 
And the Whole fquadron of Theflalian horfe. 

Thus, when' the rival winds their quarrel try, 565; 
Contending for the kingdom of the Iky, 
South, eaft, and weft, oa airy courfers bprriey 
The whirlwind gathers, and the woods are torn r 
Then Nereus ftrikes the deep, the billows rife, 
And, mix'd with ooze and fand, pollute the (kies. 570 
The troops we fquander*d firft, again appear 
From feveral quarters, and inclofe the rear. 
They firft obferve, and to the reft betray. 
Our different fpeech ; our borrowed arms furVey. 
OpprefsM with odds, we fall j Choroebus firft, 575. 
At Pallas' altar, by Peneleus piercM. 
Then Rypheus followM, in th' unequal fight ;. 
Juft of his word, obfervant of the right : 
Heaven thought not fo : Dymas their fate attends, 
With Hypanis, miftaken by their friends. 58a 

Nor Pantheus, thee, thy mitre nor the bands 
Of awful Phoebus, fav'd from impious hands^ 
Yc Trojan flames, your teftimony bear 
What I peiform'd, and what I fufTcrM there t 
No fword avoiding in the fatal ftrife, 585 

Expos 'd to death, and prodigal of life* 

Vol. V. B b "V^V^^*^' 
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Witnefs, ye heavens ! I live not by my fault ; 

I ftrove to have defervM the death I fought. 

But when I could not fight, and would have dj% 

feome off to diftance by the growing ride, 5^ 

Old Iphitus and I were hurried thence. 

With Pelias wounded, and without defence. 

New clamours from th' invefted palace ring; 

We run to die, or difengage the king. 

So hot th* aflault, fo high the tumult roie, 595 

While ours defend, and while the Greeks oppofe, 

As all the Dardan and Argolic race 

Had been contracted in that narrow ipace : 

Or as all Ilium elfe were void of fear. 

And tumult, war, and (laughter only there. 600 

Their targets in a tortoife caft, the foes 

Secure advancing, to the turrets rofe : 

Some mount the foaling- ladders ; fome, more bold, 

Swerve upwards, and by pofVs and pillars hold : 

Their left hand gripes their bucklers in th* afcent, 6of 

While with the right they feize the battlement. 

From the demolifli'd towers the Trojans throw 

Pluge heaps of ftoncs, that, falling, crufh the foe: 

And heavy beams and rafters from the fides 

(Such arms their lait necCiiity provides) : 610 

And gilded roofs come tumbling from on high 

The marks of flate and ancient royalty. 

The guards below, fix'd in the pafs, attend 

The charge undaunted, and the gate defend. 

Rencw'd in coura^^e, with recovered breath 61; 

A fecond time wc taxi to \s.tc\^x. ^>w ^^-a.^^ 
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To clear the palace from the foe, fucceed 
The weary living, and revenge the dead, 
A poftem-door, yet unobfervM and free, 
Join'd by the length of a blind gallery, 610 

To the king's clofct led, a way well known 
To Heftor's wife, while Priam held the throne : 
Through which (lie brought Aftyanax, tmfeen. 
To chear Kis g^ndfire and his grandfire's queen. 
Through this we pafs, and mount the tower from whence, 
"With unavailing arms, the Trojans make defence. 
From this the trembling king had oft defcry'd 
The Grecian camp, and faw their navy ride. 
Beams from his lofty height with fwords we hew ; 
Then, wrenching with our hands, th* aflault renew. 
And, where the rafters on the columns meet. 
We pufli them headlong with our arms and feet : 
The lightning flies not fwifter than the fall. 
Nor thunder louder than the ruin*d wall : 
l>own goes the top at once ; the Greeks beneath 635 
Are piece-meal torn, or pounded into death. 
Yet more fucceed, and moi-e to death are fent ; 
We ceafe not from above, nor they below relent. 
Before the gate flood Pyrrhus, threatening loud, 
With glittering arms confpicuous in the crowd. 64% 
So fhincs, renew'd in youth, the crefted fnakc, 
Who ilept the winter in a thorny brake : 
And, cafting off his flough, when fpring returns, 
Novv looks aloft, and with new glory burns : 
Rirflor'd with poifonous herbs, his ardent fides 645 
Rcilcft the fun, and, raised on fpiic%, Vvct\Ci*:%\ 

Bh z ^-^'^ 
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High o'er the grafs, hiffing he rolls along. 

And brandifties, by fits, his forky tongue. 

Proud Periphas, and fierce Automedon, 

.His father's charioteer, together run ^5^ 

To force the gate : the Scyrian infantry 

Rufli, on in crouds, and the barr'd paifage free. 

Entering the court, witli ihouts the fldes they rend, 

And flaming firebrands to the roofs afcend. 

Himfelf, among the foremoft, deals his blows, 65J 

And, with his ax, repeated ftrokes beftows 

On the ftrong doors : then all their fhoulders ply, 

Till from the pofts the brazen hinges fly. 

He hews apace, the double bars at length 

Yield to his ax, and unrefined ftrength. 6(1 

A mighty breach is made ; the rooms concealed 

Appear, and all the palace is revcal'd. 

The halls of audience, and ofc public ftate. 

And where the lonely queen in fecret fate. 

Arm'd Ibldiers now by trembling maids are feen, 665 

With not a door, and fcarcc a fpace between. 

The houfc is fill'd with loud laments and cries. 

And Ihrieks of \\'omen rend the vaulted ikies. 

The fearful matrons run from place to place. 

And kifs the thrcfholds, and the pofls embrace. 6^ 

The fatal work inhuman Pyrrhus plies. 

And all his father fparkles in his eyes. 

h'or bars, nor fighting guards, liis force fuftain; 

The bars are broken, and the guards are flain. 

In ruih the Greeks, and all th* apartments fill ; 6* 

Thofc few dei'cud?LYvx%\\\\QJKv>^^e>^%^;^^ ^^^^^ 
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Not with fo fierce a rage, the foaming flood 
Roars, when he finds his rapid courfe witliilood : 
Bears down the dams with unreiifled fway. 
And fweeps the cattle and the cots away. 680 

Thefe eyes beheld him, when he march*d between 
The brother-kings : I faw th' unhappy queen, 
The hundred wives, and where old Priam flood, 
To ilain his hallow'd altar with his blood. 
The fifty nuptial beds (fuch hopes had he, 685 

So large a promife of a progeny). 
The pofts of plated gold, and hung with fpoils. 
Fell the reward of the proud viftor's toils. 
Where'er the raging fire had left a fpace. 
The Grecians enter, and pofTefs the place. 69* 

Perhaps you may of Priam^s fate enquire : 
He, when he faw his regal town on fire. 
His ruin*d palace, and his entering foes. 
On every fide inevitable woes ; 

In arms difusM, invefls his limbs decay 'd 695 

Like them, with age ; a late and ufelefs aid. 
His feeble fhoulders fcarce the weight fuflain : 
Loaded, not arm'd, he creeps along with pain ; 
Defpairing of fuccefs : ambitious to be flain ! 
Uncovered but by heaven, there flood in view 703 
An altar ; near the hearth a laurel grew, 
Dodder'd with age, whofe boughs encompafs round 
The houfhold gods, and fhade the holy ground. 
Here Hecuba, with all her helplefs train 
Of dames, for fhelter fought, but fought in vain. 705 
B b 3 Driven 
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Driven like a flock of doves along the iky. 
Their images they hug, and to their altars fly. 
The queen, when flic beheld her trembling lord, 
And hanging by his fide a heavy fword. 
What rage, flie cry'd, has feizM my hufband's mindj 
What arms are thcfc, and to what ufe defign'd ? 
Thcfe times want other aids : were Heftor here, 
Ev*n Hc6lor now in vain, like Priam, would appear. 
With us, one common flicker thou fhalt find, 
Or in one common fate with us be ]oin'*d. :> 

She faid, and with a laft faiute embraced 
The poor old man, and by the laurel plac'd. 
Behold Polites, one of Priam's (bns, 
Purlucd by Pyrrhus, there for fafety runs. 
Through fwords and foes, amaz'd and hurt he flics :i6 
Thr(>ujz;h empty courts, and open galleries : 
Ilim Pyrrhus, urging with his lance, purfues. 
And often reaches, and his thruft:s renews. 
The youth transfixed, with lamentable cries. 
Expires, before his wretched parents* eyes. 
Whom, gafping at his feet, when Priam faw. 
The fear of death gave place to nature's law. 
And, Ihaking more with anger than with age. 
The gods, faid he, requite thy brutal rage : 
As furc they will, Barbarian ! fure they muft. 
If there be gods in heaven, and gods be juft : 
Who tak'ft in wrongs an infolent delio-ht 
With a fon*s death t' infeft a father's fij^ht. 
Not he, whom thou and lying fame confpire 
To call tUce his •. wot he, thy vaunted fire. 
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Thus yxs'd my wretched age : the gods he fear'd. 

The laws of nature and of nations heard. 

He chear'd my forrows, and, for fums of gold. 

The bloodlefs carcafe of my Hector fold. 

PityM the woes a parent underwent, 740 

And fent n\e back in fafety from his tent. 

This faid, his feeble hand a javelin threw. 
Which, fluttering, feem*d to loiter as it flew : 
Juft, and but barely, to the mark it held. 
And faintly tinckled on the brazen fhield. 745 

Then Pyrrhus thus : Go thou from me to fate ; 
And to my father my foul deeds relate. 
Now die : with that he dragged the trembling fire, 
Sliddering through clotter'd blood and holy mire 
(The mingled pafte his murderM fon had made), 
Haul'd from beneath the violated (hade, 
And on the facre^ pile the royal vi6tim laid, 
^is right hand held his bloody fauchion bare ^ 
His left he twified in his hoary hair : 
Then, with a fpeeding thrufl, his heart he found : 
The lukewarm blood came rufhing through the 

wound. 
And fanguinc flreams diflain'd the facred ground. 
Thus Priam fell, and fliar'd one common fate 
With Troy in afhes, and his ruin'd flate : 
He, who the fceptie of all Afia fway'd, 760 

Whom monarchs, like dpmeflic flaves, obeyed. 
On the bleak fhore now lies th' abandoned king, 
'^ A h^adiefs carcafe, and a namelefs thing. 

* TbU whole line it taken from Sir John Denham. 

B b 4 'Ttw^'^^ 
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Then, not before, I felt my curdled blood 
Congeal with fear, my hair with horror flood : 765 
My father's image fiU'd my pious mind. 
Left equal years might equal fortune find. 
Again I thought on my forfaken wife. 
And trembled for my fon*8 abandon'd life. 
I look'd about, but found my(elf alone, ",: 

Deferted at my need, my friends were gone. 
Some fpent with toil, fome with dcfpair opprefs'd, 
LeapM headlong from theheights j the flames confnm'J 

the reft. 
Thus, wandering in my way, without a guide. 
The gracelefs Helen in the porch I (py'd •»•; 

Of Vefta*s temple ; there flie lurk"*^ alone ; 
Muffled (he fate, and, what flie could, unknown : 
But, by the flames, that caft their blaze around, 
That common bane of Greece and Troy, I found. 
For Ilium burnt, ftie dreads the Trojan's fword ; ] 
More dreads the vengeance of her injur'd lord ; 
Ev'n by thofe gods, who refug'd her, abhorr'd. . 
Trembling with rage, the ftrumpet I regard ; 
Refolv'd to give her guilt the due reward. 
Shall ftie triumphant fail before the wnd, 7* 

And leave in flames unhappy Troy behind ? 
Shall ftie her kingdom and her friends review. 
In ftate attended with a captive crew ; 
While unrcvcng'd the good old Priam falls. 
And Grecian fires confume the Trojan walls ? 790 
For this the Phrygian fields and Xanthian flood 
Were fwcll'd with bodies* and were drunk with blood " 
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»Tis true, a foldier can fmall honour gain. 

And boaft no conqueft from a woman ilain ; 

Yet fhall the faft not pafs without applaufe, 795 

Of vengeance taken in fo juft a caufe. 

The punifliM crime (hall fet my foul at eafe : 

And murmuring manes of my friends appeafe. 

Thus while I rave, a' gleam of pleafant light 

Spread o'er the place, and, fliining heavenly bright. 

My mother ftood reveal'd before my light. 

Never fo radiant did her eyes appear ; "^ 

Nor her own ftar confefs'd a light fo clear. 

Great in her charms, as when the gods above 

She looks, and breathes herfelf into their love, 805 

She held my hand, the deftin'd blow to break : 

Then, from her rofy lips, began to fpeak : 

My fon, from whence this madnefs, this negleft 

Of my commands, and thofe whom I proteft ? 

Why this unmanly rage ? recal to mind 819 

Whom you forfakc, what pledges leave behind. 

Look if your haplefs father yet furvive ; 

Or if Afcanius, or Creiifa, live. 

Around your houfe the greedy Grecians err 5 

And thefe had perifli'd in the nightly war, 815 

But for my prefence and protecting care. 

Not Helen's face, nor Paris, was in fault s 

But by the gods was this deftruftion brought. 

Now caft your eyes around ; while I diflblve 

The mifts and films that mortal eyes involve : 8ao 

Purge from your fight the drofs, and make you fee 

The Ihape of each avenging deity. 
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Enlightcn'd thus, my juft commands fulfil ; 
Nor fear obedience to your mot her ^s will. 
Where yon diforder'd heap of ruin lies. Sic 

Stones rent from ftones, where clouds of duft arife, 
Amid that {mother, Neptune holds his place : 
Below the wall's foundation drives his mace : 
And heaves the building from the fblid bafe. 
Look where, in arms, imperial Juno ftands, 830 
Full in the Scaean gate, with loud commands, 
Urging on fiiore the tardy Grecian bands. 
See Pallas, of her fnaky buckler proud, 
Beftrides the tower, refulgent through the cloud : 
^e Jove new courage to the foe fupplies, 835 

And arms againft the town the partial deides 
Hafte hence, my fon ; this fruitlcfs labour end : 
Hafte where your trembling fpoufe and fire attend 
Haflc, and a mother's care your paflage Ihall befriend. 
She faid : and fwiftly vanifh*d from my fight, 840 
Obfcure in clouds, and gloomy fhades of night. 
1 lookM, I liftenM ; dreadful founds I hear ; 
And the dire forms of hoftile gods appear. 
Troy funk in flames I faw, nor could prevent • 
And Ilium from its old foundations rent. 84* 

K.ent like a mountain alh, which dar'd the winds • 
And ftood the fturdy ftrokes of labouring hinds : 
About the roots the cruel ax refounds. 
The ftumps are pierc'd with oft-repeated wounds. 
"The war is felt on high, the nodding crown S?( 

Now threats a fall, and throws the Ic^y honours down 
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To their united force it yields, though late ; 

And mourns, with mortal groans, th' ap proaching fate : 

The roots no nunre their upper load fuftain ; 

But down (he falls, and fpreads a ruin through the plain* 

Defcending thence, I 'fcape through foes, and fire ; 
Before the goddefs, foes and flames retire. 
Arriv'd at home, he for whofe only fake, 
Or moft for his, fuch toils I undertake. 
The good. Anchifes, whom, by timely flight, 860 

I purposed to fecure on Ida's height. 
Refused the journey ; refolute to die. 
And add- his funerals to the fate of Troy: 
Rather than exile and old age fuftain. 
Go you, whofe blood runs warm in every vein : 865 
Had heaven decreed that I fhould life enjoy. 
Heaven had decreed to fave unhappy Troy. 
'Tis fure enough, if not too much for one. 
Twice to have feen our Ilium overthrown. 
Make hafte to fave the poor remaining crew; 879 

And give this ufelefs corpfe a long adieu. 
Thefe weak old hands fuflSce to flop my breath : 
At leafl the pitying foes will aid my death. 
To take my fpoils : and leave my body bare : 
As for my fepulchre let heaven take care. 875 

'Tie long fmce I, for my celeftial wife, 
Loath'd by the gods, have dragged a lingering life : 
Since every hour and moment I expire, 
Blaftcd from heaven by Jove's avenging fire. 
This oft repeated, he flood fix'd to die : 880 ' 

Myfelf, my wife, my fon, my family, 
Intreat, pray, beg, and I'aife a doUf>3kV cr^ • 
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What, will he ftill pcrfift, on death refoive. 

And in his ruin all his houfe involve ? 

He ftill perfifts his reafons to maintain ; 885 

Onr prayers, our tears, our loud laments^ are vain. 

Urg*d by defpair, again I go to try 
The fate of arms, rcfolv'd in fight to die. 
What hope remains, but what my death muft give ? 
Can I without fo dear a father live ? 899 

Ytni term it prudence, what I bafenefs call : 
Could fuch a word from fuch a parent fall ? 
If fortune pleafe, and fo the gods ordain, ^ 

That nothing ihould of ruin'd Troy remain 5 > 

And you confpire with fortune, to be flain ; 895 3 
The way to death is wide, th* approaches near : 
For foon relentlefs Pyrrhus will appear. 
Reeking with Priam's blood : the wretch who flew *) 
The fon (inhuman) in the father's view, L 

And then the fire himfelf to the dire altar drew. J 

O goddcfs- mother, give me back to fate ; 
Your gift was undefir'd, and came too late. 
Did you for this, unhappy me convey 
Through foes and fires to fee my houfe a prey ? 
Shall I, my father, wife, and fon, behold 905 

Weltering in blood, each other's arms infold ? 
Hafte ! gird my fword, though fpent and overcome : 
'Tis the lad fuminons to receive your doom. 
I hear thee, fate, and I obey thy call : 
Not unreveng'd the foe fhall fee my fall. 910 

Reftore me yet to the unfinifli'd fight : 
My death is wanting to conclude the night. 

Arm'i 
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Arm*d once agaiii, my glittering fword I wield ! 
While th' other hand fuftains my weighty (hield 
And forth I rufli to feek th* abandon^ field. 9 
I went ; but fad Creiifa ftopp'd my way, 
And, crofs the threihold, in my paflage lay ; 
EmbracM my knees $ and when I would have gone,- 
ShewM me my feeble fire, and tender fon. 
If death be your defign, at leafi, faid ihe, 920 

Take us along to fliare your deftiny. 
If any further hopes in arms remain. 
This place, thefe pledges of your love maintain. 
To whom do you expofe your father's life. 
Your fon's, and mine, your now-forgotten wife ! 945 
While thus /he fills the houfe with clamorous cries^ 
Our hearing is diverted by our eyes ; 
For while I held my fon, in the fiiort fpace. 
Betwixt our kifles and our laft embrace,. 
Strange to relate, from young liilus' head 930 

A lamb«it flame arofe, which gently fpread 
Around his brows, and on his temples fed. 
Amaz*d, with running water we prepare 
To quench the facred fire, and flake his hair j 
But old Anchifes, vers*d in omens, rear'd 93-5 

His hand to heaven, and this requeft preferred : 
If any vows> almighty Jove, can bend 
• Thy will, if piety can prayers commend. 
Confirm the glad prefage which thou art pleasM to 

fend. 

Scarce had he faid, when, on our left, we hear 940 
A peal of rattling thundti lolV m ^ \ 
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There (hot a flreamlng lamp along the (ky, 
"Which on the winged lightning ieem'd to fly 5 
From o'er the roof the blaze beg^n to move ; 
And trailing vani(h*d in th* Idean grove. 9. 

It fwept a path in heaven, and fhone a guide ; 
Then in a (learning ftench of fulphur dy*d. 

The good old man with fuppliant hands implor'd 
The gods protection, and their ftar adorM. 
Now, now, faid he, my fon, no more delay, 9 
I yield, I follow where heaven fiiews the way. 
Keep (O my country gods) our dweUf ng-place, 
And guard this relick of the Trojan lace : 
This tender child ; thefe omens are year own ; 
And you can yet reftore the ruin'd town. 9 

At leaft accomplifli what your figns forelhow : 
I ftand refign'd, and am prepar*d to go. 

He faid ; the crackling flames appear on high. 
And driving fparkles dance along the (ky. 
With Vulcan's rage the rifmg winds con{pire ; 9 
And near our palace rolls the flood of fire. 
Hafte, my dear father ('tis no time to wait). 
And load my fhoulders with a willing freight. 
Whate'er befals, your life fhall be my care. 
One death, or one deliverance, we will fhare. 9 
My hand fliall lead our little fon ; and you. 
My faithful confort, fliall our fteps purfue. 
Next, you, my fcrvants, heed my ftrift commands 
Without the walls a ruin'd temple ftands. 
To Ceres hallow'd once ; a cyprefs nigh n 

Shoots up hcrvencT2L\A<iVt'aA<ixv\Cv^.^ 
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By long religion kept : there bend your feet j 

And> in divided parties, let us meet. 

Our country gods, the relicks, and the bands. 

Hold you, my father, in your guiltlefs hands : 975 

In me 'tis impious holy things to bear. 

Red as I am with (laughter, new from war : 

Till, in fome living flream, I cleanfe the guilt 

Of dire debate, and blood in battle fpilt. 

Thus, ordering all that prudence could provide, 980 

I clothe my Ihouldcrs with a lion's hide. 

And yellow fpoils : then, on my bending back. 

The welcome load of my dear father take. 

While, on my better hand, Afcanius hung. 

And, with unequal paces, tript along. 98^ 

Creiifa kept behind : by choice wc ftray 

Through every dark and every devious way. 

I, who fo bold and dauntlefs, jnit before. 

The Grecian darts and Ihocks of lances bore. 

At every Utadow now am fciz'd with fear ; 990 

Not for myfelf, but for the charge I bear. 

Till ntar tfie ruin'd gate arrived at laft. 

Secure, and deeming all the danger pad, 

A frightfol noife of trampling feet we hear; 

My father, looking through the fhadcs with fear, 995 

Cry'd out, Hafte, hafte, my fon, the foes are nigh 5 

Their fwords and fhining armour I dcfcry. 

Some hoftile god, for fome unknown offence. 

Had fure bereft my mind of better fenfe : 

For while, through winding ways, I took my flight, 

And fought the flielter of the gloom'^ ^^^^> 
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Alas ! I loft Creiifa : hard to tell 

If by her fatal deftiny ihe fell. 

Or weary (ate, or wander'd with afinghfi ; 

But (he was loft for ever to my fight. looj 

I knew not, or reflcftcd, till I meet ' 

My friends, at Ceres^ now-deferted feat t 

We met : not one was wanting, only fhe 

Deceived her friends, her fon, and wretched me. 

What mad expreflions did my tongue refiife ! ion 

Whom did I not of gods or men accufe ! 

Tliis was the fatal blow, that pain'd me more 

Than all 1 felt from ruin'd Troy before. 

Stung with my lofs, and raving with defpaiTi 

Abandoning my now-forgotten care, loij 

Of counfel, comfort, and of hope bereft. 

My fire, my fon, my country gods, I left* 

In fnining armour once again I fheath 

My limbs, not feeling wounds, nor fearing death. 

Then headlong to the burning walls I run, iMf 

And fcek the danger I was forc'd to (hun. 

1 tread my former tracks : through night explore 

Each paiTagc, every ftreet I crofs'd before. 

All things were full of horror and affrio-ht 

And dreadful cv'n the filence of the night. lo:; 

Then to my father's houfe I make repair 

With fome fniall glimpfe of hope to find her there: 

Inftcad of her, the cruel Greeks I met : 

The houfe was filPd with foes, widi flames bcfet. 

Diivcn on the wings of winds, whole fheets of firt. 

'J'iirough dir traiA^ovu^^ X5i ^^ \^^^<^ ^Cyire. 
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From tho^ce to Priam's palace I refort. 

And inith the ctcidj^y and deiert court* 

Thpiy unobfervMy ifpafs'd by Juno^s church ; 

A gutrd'of Grecians had poffefsM the porch & 1 03 5 

1^ There Phoenix and Ulyffes watch the prey. 
And thither all ^bit wealth of Troy convey. 
Ilie 4^s which they from ranfack'd houfes brought^ 
^ And goldp bo#ls froib burning altars caught. 
.^Th£ tables of the gods, the purple vefts, X040 

The peofj^ treafore, and the pomp of priefts. 
A rank of wretched youths, with pinioned handSj 

^ And captive matrons in long order flands. 
^ Then, with ungovem'd madnefs, I proclaim^ 

Throni^ ^ the filent fhieets, Creufa*s name. 1045 
^OnMiiUl I call : at length (he hears ; 
An49 fudden, through the (hades of night appears. 
Appiorsjlp more Creufa, nor my wife. 
But a pale rpe£^re, larger than the life. 
Ag^l^y aftoniftiM, and fli-uck dumb with fear, 1059 
I ftdod ; like briUles rofe my fUffen'd hair, 
-Then thus the ghoft began to foothe my grief: 
Nor tears, nor cries, can give the dead relief; 
Defift, my much-lov*d lord, t* indulge your pain : 

^ You bear no more than what the gods ordain. 1055 
llVIy fetes permit me not from hence to fly ; 
Nor he, the great comptroller of the iky. 
Long wandering ways for you the powers decree r 
On land hard labours, and a length of fea. 
Then, after many painful years are pail, 1069 

On Latium's happy ihore you ihall be cafi : 
Vol. V. 'Cc V^Xx^xt^ 



S«C DRYDfilJ'S VIRGIL. 

Where gentle Tiber from his bed beholds 
The flowery meadowt, and the feeding fidJs. 
There end your toils : and there your fates frori^t 
A quiet kingdom, and a royal bride : 
There fortune fliall the Trojan line reiloRs 
And you for lofl Creiifa weep no more. 
•Fear not that I fhall watch^ with iervile fliancy 
Th' imperious looks of fbme proud Grecian dame: 
Or, (looping to the viftor's luft, difgracc 
My goddefs -mother, or my royal race. 
And now, farewel : the parent of the gods 
Reftrains my fleeting foul in her abodes : 
I truft our common ifliie to your care. 
She faid : and gliding pafs'd unfeen in air. n^ 

I ftrove to fpeak, but horror ty'd my tongue ; 
And thrice about her neck my arms I flung : 
And thrice, deceived, on vain embraces hung. 
Light as an empty dream at break of dav 
Or as a blaft of wind, fhe rufli'd away. ic 

Thus, having pafs'd the night in fruitlefs p^in, 
I to my longing friends return again. 
Amaz'd th' augmented number to behold 
Of men and matrons mixM, of youno- and old: 
A wretched exiTd crew together brcu'^ht r 

With arms appointed, and with trealure fraueht. 
Refolv'd, and willing under my command 
7"o run all hazards both of fea and land. 
The morn began, from Ida, to difplay 
. Her rofy checks, and Phofphor led the day : ic*' 
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lefore the gates the Grecians took their poft 2 
Rind all pretence of late relief were loft. 
[ vield to fate, Unwillingly retire, 
!Vnd, loaded, up the fa{|l cony«y my fire. 
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